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T O 

Dr. JOHN M I S A U B I N. 

SIR, 

WERE I not well aflur'd of your great candour, 
the opinion I have of your nice judgment and 
refined tafte might give me terrible apprehenflons, 
while I am prefeating you a piece, wherein, I fear, 
much injuiHce is done to an author, whofe beautkt 
you can fo cxquifitely relifli in the original. 

It would be hard to make a more delicate compB* 
nncQt to a lady, than by dedicating to her the (ixth 
fatire of Juvenal. Such an addrel's muft naturally fup- 
pofc her free from all the vices and follies there in-. 
veighed againft. Permit me, therefore. Sir, to prefix 
to a farce, wherein Quacks are lb fevcrciyexpos'd, the 
uame of one who will be remcmber'd as an honour ro 
his profeflion, while there is a lingle pra^itioner in 
town, at whole door there is a lamp iu the evening, 

I (hall not here proceed in the common road of dc* 
dicatlons, to fum up the many great talents with which 
Nature has cnrich'd jfou : liliall not here, as I might, 
enlarge on excellencies fo wdl known to the world; 
nor fhall I mention here that politenefs, which appears 
equal with your wit in your converlation ; and has mad^ 
)ou the defire of the great, and the envy of the whole 
profeflion ; that generous elegance with u-hich you 
treat your friends and patients, infomuchthat the lat- 
ttr are often gainers by their diilempers, and drink 
you out more wine, than tliev pay you for phyfick. 1 ' 
Ihall nor, I fay, mention thele: but I cannot, without 
the greateft violence to myiclf, pafs by that Little Pill 
which has rendered you fo great a blefling to mankind ; 
that Pill which is the oppoiite to Pandora's Box, and 
has done more real good in the world, than the poets 
feign the other to have done evil. Yovgwtrcvt.^ "^v^^ 
if lam notable to contain myiclf Y^liW^ \ am V5^\w'^ 
B ^ V.1 



4 DEDIC^ATION. 

of this invaluable remedy, to which fo many owe 
their health, their pleafure, nay, the. very preferva- 
tion of their being. 

It is this, Sir, which has animated the brethren of 
your faculty againft you : that has made them repre- 
fcnt one of the greatell men of this age, as an illiterate 
cmpuick ; for .which weak effort of their malice, you 
have continually had a very laudable and jull con- 
tempt* 

•Were I not apprehenfivc of offending your cars that 
strc fo averfe to flattery, I might here mention your 
gregt (kill in divinity, philofophy, &c. almofl equal 
to vour knowledge in phyfick. But this the world 
will, I hope, be toon acquainted with, by your being 
prcvailMon to publilh feme of thofe excellent trcatiics 
'w4rich your leifurc hours have produc*d, and which 
may, perhaps, be almoit as ferviceable to mankind as 
the labours of our mofl cekbrated divines have been. 

. And now. Sir, give me leave to conclude by wifli- 
Jng, that you may meet with the reward you merit; 
that the gratitude of fome of your patients may, in 
return for the lengthening of their lives, contribute to 
imnoortalize your reputation 1 hat 1 may fee a ftatue 
created to your memory, with that ferpent of ^fcu- 
lapius in your hand, which you fo defervedly bear in 
your arms, is the lincere wifli of, 



SIR, 

Your mofl obedient, 
mod humble fcrvant. 



P R E F A C E. 

LE Medccin malgre Lui of Malicre hath been al- 
ways cffeemed in France, the bcft of that author's- 
humourous pieces, Mifanchrope, to which it was firlt. 
added, owtd to it chiefly its fiicccis. That exjcllent 
play was of too gi^ve a kind ta hit the genius of the 
French nation ; on which accmmt ihc authoi*, in a 
very few days, produced this farce; which being 
adoed'tothe Mifanthrope, gave it one ot' the grcateft 
ruas that any plav ever met with on that ilage 

The finglKh theatre owes this farce to an accident 
not unlike that which gave it to the French* And I 
wi(h I had been at able to preferve the fpirit of MoUere» • 
as I have, in tranflating it, fallen fhort even' of that 
very little time he allowed himfelf in writing it : how- 
ever, the candour of its audiences has given me no 
reafon to repent or be afliained of my undertaking, a« 
perhaps when I have returned what is d<ie to Moiiejrc, 
and to the performers^, I Ihall have very little cauleof 
triumph from it. 

Thcapplaule our Mock De^or received on the thea^ 
tre, admits of no addition from my pen. Ffhall oiiJy 
congratulate the town on the lively hop^ they may en- 
tertain of having the- lofs, they arc one day toiuffer 
in the father, fo well fiipply'd in the Ion. . 

But I cannot, when I mention the riling glories of 
the theatre, omit one, who, tho'lheowcs httle^idvan- 
•age to the part of Dorcas, hath already convinced the 
bell judges of her admirable genius S)r the ilagc : Iho 
hath fumcicntly (liewn in the Old Debauchees, that 
her capacity is not confined to a f<jng ; and I dare fwear 
they will fliortl^r own her able to dojuflice to charafters- 
of a much greater confequence. 

One plcalure 1 enjoy from thefuccefs of this piece, « 
is a profpe<St of tranlplanting fuccefsfully fome c tUeis 
of Moliere of gre.at value. How I have done this, . 
any linglilh reader may be fatisly'd by examining aa 
€xa<5l literal tranflation of the Medec\iv m;x^^jg|t\.vi\^ 
which is the fecond in the fccond vo\vi«M&^^'^A^^ 
Comedies of Molksc^ 

B 3 T^X«x\^^V^ 
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SCENE, Partly in t Country Town, and 
partly in a Wood. 
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THE 

MOCK DOCTOR: 

OR, 
THE DUMB LADY CUR'D. 

S C E N E I. A W O O D. 

DORCAS, GREGORY, 

- GREGORY. 

I TELL you'noi I won't complvi and it is my 
bufifieft to talk,, and to coinmarid. 
DoRC. And I tell you, you fliall conform to my 
will ; and that I was not marry*d to you to fufier your 
ill-himxnin.'' 

Gftxo. O. the intolerable fati^ie of matrimony ! 
Ariftotle never iaid a better thing in his life, than when 
he told us« *^ That a wife is worfe than a devil.^ 
. DoRc. Hear the learned gentleman with his Ari* 
fiotle. 

Ga EG'. And a learned man I am too ; find me out a 
maker of fagots tha{*s able, like myfelf, to realon upon 
things, or that can boafl: iiich an education as mine. 

DoRc. An education! 

Greg. Ay, hulTy, a regular education ; firflatthe 
charity-fchool, where 1 learnt to read ; then I waited 

on a gentleman at Oxford, where I learnt ^vcry near 

as much as my mailer ; from whence J attendee! a tra • 
yelling phyfician fix years, under the facetious deno- 
mination of a Merry- Andrew, where 1 learnt phyfick. 

DoRC. O that thou'h^dll follow'd-him ilill I Curs'd 
be thcfjourn-hcrcin I.anf\ver'dt\ie^?^ifoYi^^''\^*'^V'* 



I ' 1^ H E MOCK D O C T R s Or, 

Grf.g, And cvirs-d be the parfon that zikW jme the 

Doiic. Vc^^ Ir.W'i r'^afoii to complain of h-m indeed, 
%vho oii^.ht t'^^/rcn^/o^irlaiC'.'s e.vciy moment return- 
ing tlu'fu.'i tc ;Hcavcn tor ihcit grea: blelfmg it lent you 
when it ftn^ you myfelf* — — . 1 hnj>e you have not'tUe 
afTurancc to think you deferved liich a wife as me ?- 

A I R L BclTyBclL 

Dosit. When- a lady, like mc, condfefcet^d« to agreCf 
To let fuch a jackagapes tafte heri 
With what ^eal and care fhould he worihiptht 
fair, 
Who ^ives him-«~what*i meat lor hit 
niaflcr ! \ . 

. Hit anions (hould (lill 

Attend on her will : 
Hear, firrah, and take it for warning ; 
To her he fliould be 
£ach night on his knee, 
And fo he iliould be on each morning. 

GacGi^ Meat for my mafter I you were meat for 
jrour mailer, if I an*t miflakcn ; for, to one of our 
ihames be it fpoken, you rofe as a good virgin from nne 
as you we/it to bed. Come, come. Madam, it was a 
lucky 4iy-for you, when you found me out. 

DoRc. Lucjcy indeed! a ftllow who eats every 
thing I have. 

GR^G: That happens to be a niiftakc, for I drink 
iome part on*t. 

DoRc. That has not even left me a bed to lie on. 

Greg. You 11 rife the earner. 

DoRc. And who from nwrning 'till night is eter- 
nally in an alehcrufe. 

Greg. It's genteel, the fquire does the fame. 

DoRC. Pray, Sir, what are you willing I fball do 
with my family ? 

Greg. Whatever )X)u plcafe. 

DoRC. My four little children that are continually 
crying Jror bread } 



THE DUMB LADY CUR'D. 9^ 

Greg. Give 'em a rod! beft cure iu the world for 
ctying children. 

DoRc. And da you imagine, fot — — 

Greg. Harkyc, my dear, you know my temper if 
not over and above paflive, and that my arm is ex- 
tremely adive. 

DoRc. 1 laugh at your threats, poor, beggarly in-;, 
folent fellow. 

Greg Soft objeft •£ my wifliing eyes; I fliall play 
v/ifh your pretty earsr. « 

DoRc. Touch me if you dare, yon mfoleBf, impu* ' 
dent, dirty, lazy, jrafcally-: 

Ga.£G. Oh, no, ho ! you will have it then, I find. 

[Beats htr* • 

DoRc, O^ murder! murder.' 

S'C E'N E II.. 
GREGORY; DORCAS, %/»^. ROBERT;'- 

R'oB. What's thfc' matter here? Fy upon you! fy^ 
upon you, neighbour, ,to beat your wite in this fcan- - 
•iciious manner. 

DoRc. Well, Sir, and 1 have a mind tcf be beat, • 
and what then ? - ^ 

Rob. O dear. Madam ! I giyeiny confent with all" 
myjieart andlbuL' 

DoRC. What's that to you, fauceb9x? Is it any.! 
bnlinefs of yours ? 

Rob. No, certainly, Madam. 

Done. Here's rji impertinent fellow for you, won't y 
f\lffcr a hiilband to beat his owi> wife. 

AIR IL - Winchefter Wedding. 

Go thrafli your own rib. Sir; at home, % 

Nor thus-interfer&wiih our lliile; 
May cuckoldoni ft ill be his doom, 

, ho ftrives to part hufband a. d wife-! - 
Sippofe Ive a mind he fliould di i b, > 

W hofe \iOT\tt are they, Sir, he'r to lie . ? ' 
At whofe cxpence is it, you fcvuV \ - 

luii are not to ^nd hia^ a iWck. ^ 

B .5 , ^.w 



xo THE MOCK DOCTOR: Or, 

Rob* Neighbour, I alk yom pardon heartily ; here, 
take and thrafh your wife, beat her as you ought to do« 

Greg. No, Sir, I won't beat her. 

Rob. O! Sir! that's another thing. 

Gr£g. I'll beat her when I pleafe, and will not beat 
her when I do jQot pleafe. She is my wife, and not 
yours. 

Rob. Certainly. 

Done. Give me the flick, dear hufband. 

Rob. Well, if ever I attempt to part hufband and 
wife again, may I be beaten myfelf. 

SCENE III. 

GREGORY, DORCAS. 

Greg. Come, my dear, let us be friends* 

DoRc. What, after beating me fo ! 

Greg. 'Twas but in jeft. 

DoRC. I deflrc you will crack your-jefls on your 
own bones, not on mine. 

Greg. Pfliaw! you know, yott and I are one, and 
I beat one half of myfelf when I beat you. 

DoRc. Yes, but for the future I deiir€^ you will 
beat the other half of yourfelf. 

Greg. Come, my pretty dear, I aik pardon, I'm 
fipy.tor't. 

DoRc. For once, I pardon you •— — but you fhall 
pay for it. . 

Greg. Pfhaw ! pfliaw ! child, thefe are only little 
affairs, neceiTary in friendQiip; four or five good 
blows with a cudgel between your very fond couples 
only tend to heighten the affedions. I'll now to the 
wood ; and I promife thee to make a hundred fagots 
before I come home again. 
. DoRC. If I am not revcng'd on thofe blows of 
yours !— Oh, that I could but think of fome method 
to be reveng'd on him ! Hang the rogue, he's quite 
infenfible ot cikkoldom. 

AIR III. Oh London is u fine town. 

In ancient days I've feafd, with horns 
Tht wife her fpoufe could fright, 

4 WUlqli 



this: dum^'Lady cuR'd. u 

Which now the hero bravely fcorh«. 

So common is the fight. 
To city, country, camp, or court. 

Or wherefoe*er he go. 
No horned brother dares make fport, 

They're cuckolds all arow. 

Oh that I could find out fome invention to get hlm^ 
weUdrubbMI 

SCENE IV. 

HARRY, JAMES, DORCAS. 

Harry, Were ever two fools fent on fuch a mcf- 
iage as we are, in quefl of a dumb do6lor ? 

James. Blame your own curled memory that made 
you forget his name. For my part, I'll travel thro* 
the world rather than return without him ; that were 
' as much as a limb or two were worth. 

Har«y. W^ ever fuch a curled misfortune to 
lofe the letter ? 1 fhould not even know his name if I 
^trt to hear it. ^ 

DoRc. Can 1 find no invention to be reveng'd? — 
Heyday ! who are thcfe ? 

James. Harjtye, miftrcfs, do you know where — 
where— -where do6tor What-d'ye-call-him lives ? 

DoBC. Doctor who? 

James. Doctor do<5lor what's his name > 

DoRc, Hey! what, has the fellow a mind to banter 
•me ? 

Harry. Is there no phyfician hereabouts famors 
for curing dumbnefs ? 

DoRc. I fancy you have no need of fuch a ^^hyficiar, " 
Mr. Impertinence. 

Harry. Don't miftake us, good woman, we don't 
mean to banter you ; we are fent by our mailer, whole 
daughter has loft her fpcech,-for a certain nhyhciaa 
who lives hereabouts ; we have loft ourdireaiou, and 
'tis as much as our lives are worth to return without 
him. 

DoRC* There is one doftor Lazy lives juft by, but 
he has left off prac^iling. You would not get liirn a 
mile, to favc the lives of a tlioutaud ^'slVrvvx.^. 

B 6 - '^ici^.v^* 



M T H E M Q C K D O C T O R : Or, 

Jame«. Dire6lu8 but to him ; we'll bring him with 
«I8 one way or other, I warrant you. 

Harry. Ay, ay, we'll have him with us, the' we 
carry him on our hacks. 

DoRc. Hal Hcaveii hasinfpir'd me with one of the 
moft adnJirable inventions to be reveng'd on my hang- 
dog ! \^Afiiie.] — I afTure you, if you can get him with 
you, he'll do your young lady's bufinefs tor her; he's 
reckon'd one of the befl phylicians in the world, Spe- 
cially for dumbnefs. 

Harry. Pray tell us where he lives. 

DoRC. Yod'II never be able to get him out of his 
owi houfe ; but if you watch hereabouts, you'll cer- 
tamly meet with him, for he very often amufes himlelf 
with cutting ^ood. 

Harry. A phyfician cut wood ! / 

James. I fuppofe he amufes himfelf m fearchingc 
after herbs, you»mean. 

DoRc. No, he*s one of the moft extraordinary men 
an tile world: he goes dreft like a common clown ; for 
there is nothing he fo much dreads, as to be known,. 
for a phyfician. 

James. All your great men have fonie flrange od-. 
dities about 'em. 

DoRC. Why he will fuffer himfelf to be beat, before 
lie will own himfelf a phyfician — and I'll give you my 
word, you'll never make him own himfelf one, unlets 
you both of you take a good cudgel, and thrafh him 
into it ; 'tis what we are forc'd to do, when we have 
any need of him. 

iAMHS. What a ridiculous whim is here I 
)0RC. Very true ; and in foigreat a man ! 
James. And is he fo very fltiUul a man ? 
DoRC. Skilful! why he does miracles. About half 
a year ago, a woman was given over by all her phy- 
f cians, nay, die had been aead for fome time ; when 
this great man came to her, as foon as he faw her, he 
pour d a little drop of fomething down her throat — 
he had no footier done it, than flie got out of her 
bed, and walk*d about her room, as it there had beca 
nothing the matter with her. 
' ioTH. Oh prodigious. I 

V * Doac^ 
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DoRc. Tis not above three weeks a^^, that a child 
of twelve years old fell from the top ot a houfe to th« 
bottom, and broke its ikull, its arms, and legs.— « 
Our phyfician was no fooner drubb'd into making him 
avifit, than having rubb'd the child all over with a 
certain ointment, it got upon its legs, and run away 
to play. 

Both. Oh moft wonderful ! 

Hakry. Hey! Gad, James, we'll drub him out o£ 
a. pot of this ointment. 

{AMES. But can he cure dumbnefs? 
)oRC. Dumbnefs ! Why the curate of our parifli*g . 
wife was born dumb ; aod tllc^ do<5toi: with a lort of 
wa(h waflied her tongue 'till he kt it a-&oing fo, that., 
inlelsthan a month's time. (he out- talked her hu (band. 
Harry.. This, rauft be the very man we were lent/ 
for. 
DoRC.^ Yonder is the very man we fpeak of, 

i AMES., What, tliat he, yonder? 
)oRC. The very fame.— He has fpy'd us, and* 
taken up his bill.. 

James. Come, Harr}% don't let us lofe one moment, 
— r-^iftrefs, your fervant; we give. you ten thou- 
iand thanks for this favour. 

DoRC. Be fure you make good ufe of your flickf. 
James. He ihan't want that. • 

S, C E N E V. . Jnot/jcr Part of tfje Pf^iad. 

JAMES, HARRY, GREGORY. 

Greg. Pox on't I *tis moft ,coalQ.unded,hot weather. 
Hey ! who have we here ?- 
. Jam£8. Sir, your moft obedient humble fervaut.-^ 

Gr&(3. Sir, your feryant, 

James. We are mighty happy in findihg yoa, 
hcr(i.--r— . 

'Greg. Ay, like enough. 

James. *Xh^ in;your,pow^r,. Sii:, to do us a very" 
great favour. — - We come. Sic, to implore youJT 
liffiftancc in a certai.a. affair.. 

Greg. If it be in my power to give you any affift*^ 
ance, Mafters, Tm very ready to do it. 
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Jam«s. Sir, yon art extremely obliging.-*—— But, 
dear Sir, let me beg you'd be cover'd ; tlie fun will 
hurt your complexion. 

Harry. For Heaven's fake, Sip, be cover'd. 

Greg. Thcfe fliould be fbotmen, by their drefi ^ 
but fliould be courtiers by their ceremony. [4fi^^* 

James. You muft not think it ftrange, Sir, that wo 
come thus to feek after you : men of your capacity 
will be fought after by the whole world. 

Greg. Truly, Gentlemen, tho' I fay it that fhould 
not fay it, I have a pretty good hand at a fagot. 

James, O dear Sir ! 

Greg. You may, perhaps, buy fagots cheaper 
otherwhere ; but if you find fuch in all this conn'try, 
^ou fliall have mine tor nothing. To make but one 
word then with you, you fhall have mine for ten fliil- 
lings a hundred. 

James. Don't talk in that manner, I defire you. 

Greg. I could not IcU 'em a penny cheaper if 
*twa« to my father. 

James. Dear Sir, we know you very well— don't 
jell with us In this manner. 

Greg. Faith, mailer, I am fo much in eamefby 
I can't. bate one farthing. 

James. O pray. Sir, leave this idle difcourfe.— 
Can a perfon, like you, amufc himfelf in this manner? 
Can a learned and famous phyfician, like you, try to 
difguife himfclf to the worid, and4)ury fuch fine ta- 
lents in the woods ? 

Greg. The fellow*s a fool. 

Jame». Let roe intreatyou, Sir; not to diffemble 
with us. 

Harry. It is in vain. Sir; we know what you are. 

Greg. Know what you are ! what do you know of 
nie? 

James. Why, we know you, Sir, to be a very 
great phyfician. 

•Gisk?. Phyfician in your teeth ! I a phyfician ! 
* Jame^. The fit is on him.— *Sir, let me befeech you 
to conceal yourfelf no longer, and oblige us to — you 
know whatt 

Greg* 
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(^lEG. Devil takt me if I know what. Sir,—— But 
I know this, that I*m no phyfician. 

James. We mufl proceed to the ufual remedy, I 
find.-— And To you^are no phyfician ? 

Gr£G. No. 

James. You ans no phyfician ? 

Greg* No, I tell you. 

James. Well, ifwemufi, we mufl. [Beat him. 

Geeg. Oh ! Oh ! gentlemen ! gentlemen ! What 
are you doing ? I am —I am— whatever you i^eaie 
to have me. 

jAMEfr. Why will you oblige us. Sir, to this vio* 
lence ? ' 

Haret. Why wlByou force us to this troublcfome 
remedy? 

. James. I afiure you, Sir, it gives me a great deal 
of pain. 

Geeg. I aflure you. Sir, and fo it does me. But 
pray, gentlemen, what is the reafon that you have a 
mind to make a phyfician of me ? 

James. What . do you deny your being a phyfician 
again ? 

Geeg. And the Devil take me, if I am. 

Haret. You are no phyfician ? 

Geeg. May 1 be poxM if I am. [They teat him» 

Oh !— Oh ! Dear gentlemen.; Oh ! for Heaven V 

iakej I am a phyfician, and an apothecary too, if 
y(Du^~ have me ; I had rather be any thing, than be 
knodc'd o* the head. 

. J^AMES* Dear Sir, I am rejoic'd tafee you come to 
your ienfes; 1 zSl pardon ten thouiand times for what 
you have forc'd us to^ 

Geeg* Perhaps I aiti deceiv'd myfelf, and am a 
phyfician without knowing it. But, dear gentlemen, 
are you certain I'm a phyiician. 

James. Yes, the greatefi phyfician in the world. 

Greg. Indeed! 
^ Haeey. a phyfician that has cur'd all forts of dif- 
teim)ers. 

Geeg. The devil I have ! 

James. That has made a woman walk aboat the 
room, after Ihe was dead fa ho>u%* 
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Harry. Thatfet a child npon it« legs immediately., 
^fter it had broke 'cm, 

J4ME8« That made the curate's wife, who was 
damb, talk fafber than h^r hulband^ 

Hab R V. Look ye, Sir, you fhall have content ; my 
mailer will give yoii whatever you will demand. 

Greg. Snail I have whatever I will demand ? 

James. You may depend upon it. 

Gft£G« I am a jmyfician, without doubt 1 had 

forgot it,' but 1 begin torecolle6t myfelf — Well — and^ 
what is the diflemper I am to cure ? 

James. My young, miftrefs, Sir, has loft her. 
tongu6. * 

Gsxo^ The. DcWl take me^ if I have found it. 

But, come, gentlemen, if 1 muft go with you, Imuft* 
have a phylician's habit ; fi)r a phyfician can n© more- 
prelcribe without a full wig, than without a fee. 

Sv C E N^ E VL . 

DORCAS. 

DoRC. I don't remember my heart has jcne fo pit-*^ 
a-pat with joy a long while.— Revenge is furdy tfic 
raoft delicious morliel the devil ever dropt into the 
jRouth of a woman i And this is a re^'enge which cofls 
nothing;- for alack-a-day! to plant horns upon a 
huibana*s head- ia more dangproUs than is imagin'd. 
— Odd! I had a narrow elcape when I met with 
this fool ; the bcft of my market was over, and 1 be- 
gan to grow alijioft as cheap as a crflck*dChina cup. 

AIR IV; ' Fmk« and lilies. 

A woman's ware, like Cbiaa, 
'^ Now clieap^ now dear is bought ; 
When whole, tho'-worfh a guinea, 
Wiien broke, 's not worth a groat. . 

A woman at St. James's, • ^ 

With hundreds you obta'n ; • 
But (lay 'till loft her fame ir. 

She'll be cheap in Dnuy'JLana> • 
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SCENE- Vir. Sir Jaspers Houfci. 
Sir JASPER anJ. JAMES. 

Si» Ja8I>. Where u he? Where is he ? 

James. Only recruiting himlclf after his joiJrnej^. 
You need not be impatient, Sir ; for were my young 
lady dead, he'd biingher tojife again^-^He makes no 
more of bringing a parient tq life, than other phyfi- 
cian$ do of killing hiiii 

SiilJasp. 'itsftrange fe^ great a man ihould have 
thofe unaccountable odd humours you mentioned. 

J AMii. '"CU but a good blow or twO| and he comet . 
immediatel}^ to himietr%— Here he is, 

SCENE VIII. 

fir JASPER, JAMES, GRECGRY, HARRY, 

HAiwr. Sir, this isrthe do£lor. ^ 

Sia Jaip, Deal* Sir, youVethe welcomeft man hi 
the world. 

GnEG. Hippocrates fays» we fliould both be co«. 
vfir'd. 

Sir Jasp* Ha ! does Hippocrates fay fo ? In what 
chapter* pray? 

Greg^. In his chapter of hats. 

Sir Jasp. Since Hippocrates fays fo, I fhall obey 
kim. 

• Greg. Do«5lor, after having exceedingly travell'd 
in the highway of letters 

Sir Jasp. Dbdor ! pray whom do you fpeak to? 

Gr^g. Toyou» doaor. 

Sir Jasp. Ha, ha ! — —I am a knight, thank the 
king's, grace for it ; but up dodor. 

Greg ' What you're no dodor ? 

Sir Jasp. No, upon my word. 

Greg. You're no dodor ? 

Sir Jasp. Do(%r! no. 

Greg, There 'tis dene. _ [Beats /i v. 

5iiR Jasp. Done, in the Dcv\Vs t«i\xvt.\ '^\^>^:%^. 
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Greg. Why now youVc made a doctor of pfay- 
fic— ^I am fure it is au the degrees I ever took. 

Sir Jasp, What a devil of a fellow have you brought 
here? 

>• J[am£Su I tald you, Sir, the doftor had fhiitige 
.wmms with him. 

Sut Jask Whims* <)Uotha !— Egad, I fhall binid his 
phy (icianlliip over to his good behaviour, if he has iany 
jzx>re of thefe whims. 

Greg. Sir, I aik pardon for the liberty I have taken. 

Si r J asp. Oh ! it's wery well, it's very well for once* 

Greg. I ani forry for thofe blows. 

Sir Jasp. Nothing at ail, nothing at all. Sir. 

Greg. Which I was oblig*d to have the honour -of 
laying on fo thick upon yeu. 

Sir Jasp. Lef us talk no more of 'cm. Sir.— My 
daughter, doctor, is fallen into a very flrange dil« 
temper. 

Greg. Sir, I amoverjoy'd to hear it ; and I wi(h, 
with ail my heart, you and your whole flinit!^ had the 
iame oceauon ibr me, as your daughter^ tb fliew the 
great defire I have to ferve you. 

Sir Jasp. Sir, I am obhg'd to you. 

Greg. I affure you, Sir, I fpcak from the very 
bottom of my foid. 

Sir Jasp. I do believe you. Sir, ftom the very 
bottom of mine. 

Greg. What is your daughter's name? 

Sir Jasp. My daughter's name is Chariot. 

Greg. Are you fufe ihe was chriften*d Chariot ? 

Sir Jasp. No, Sir, flie was chriflen'd Charlotta. 

Greg. Hum ! I had rather the fliould have been 
chrifien'd Charlotte. Charlotte is a very good name 
far a patient ; and let me tell you, the name is often 
of as much fervicp to the patient, as the phyiician is. 

S C E N E IX- 

^> JASPER, GREGORY, CHARLOTTE, 
MAli). 

. Sir Jasp, Sir, my daughter's here. 
CrX£G, Is that my patient ? UpoQ«vy word (he car- 

t\«i. 
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ties no diflemper in her countenance and I fiwcy 

a healthy young fellow would fit very well upon bet* 

Sir Jasp. You make her finile, do6b)r. 
. Gkeg. So much the better; 'tis a yoy good fi{n . 
when we can brin^ a patient to finile ; it is a (ign that 
the di(temper begins to clarify, as we fay.— —Well, 
child, what's the matter with you ? What's your dif* 
temper? 

Char. Han, hi, hon, han. 

Greg. What do you fey ? 

Char. Hau, hi, han, non. 

Greg* What, what, what ?■■ 
. Char. Han, hi, hon— -— - 

Greg. Han! honl honin! ha!---I don't under* 
fhind a word fhe lays. Han ! hi ! hon I What the 
devil of a language is this ? 

■ Sir Jasp. Why, that's her diftcmpcr. Sir. Shc'i 
become dumb, Mud no one can aiiign the caufe -— — 
and this diftemper, Sir, has kept back her marriage^ 
. Greg. Kept back her marriage ? Why fo ? 
. Slit Jasp. Becaufe her lover refiifisf to have her 
tai flic's cur'd. 

Grbg. OLud! was ever fuch a fool, that would 
not have his wife dumb ! ——Would to heaven my 
wife was dumb, Fd be £ur from defiring to cure- her. 
••*— Does this diilemper, this Han, hi, hon, oppreft 
her very much ? 

Sir Jasp. Yes, Sir. 

Greg. So much the better. Has ibe any great 
paint? 

Sir. Jasp. Vciy great. 

Greg. That's jim as I would have it. Give me 
your hand, child. Hum-^Ha— — a very dumb piilfe, 
indeed. 

Sir Jasp. You have gueis'd her difUmper. 

Greg. Ay, Sir, we great phyiicians Know a di{^ 
temper immediately. I know fome ef the college would 
tall this the Boree, or the Coupee, or the Sinkee, or 
twenty other diilempers ; but I give you my word, Sir, 
vour daughter is nothing more than dumb -r—— So I'd 
have you be very cafy; for there UualVttSv^^^^^^ 
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"matter with her. If ihc were not dumb, iiic uoulH- 

be as well as I am. 

.Sir J AS p. Btit T (hould be glad to know, do6lort 
hom whence her diimbnefs 'proceeds ? 

Greg. Nothing fo eafily accounted for — Her 
dlimbnels proceeds from her having loll her fpeech. 

ShR Jasp. But whence, if j'ou pleafe, proceeds het 
having loll her fpeech ? 

Greg. All our beft authors will tdl you, it is the- 
impediment of th& acftion of the tongue 

Sir Jasp. But if you pleafe, dear ^ir, yourfchti*- , 
ments upon that impediment. 

Gii£G. Ariftotle has upon that fubjeft faid very fine - 
^tusigs y very fine thin^. 

Shi- Jasp. I believe it, doftor. 

GiEG. Ah ! hciwas a great man, he was, indeed^ 
• ▼cry great man,— A man, who upon that fubjcd 
was a man that -— **But to return to our reafoning : I 
hold that this impediment of the a£tion of the tongue 
is caufed by certain, humours which our great phyfir: 
oians call — humour§-*hum6urs.— Ah ! you tinaer* 
fiand Latift ■ ■ 

Silt Jasp. Not in .the leaft. ^ 

Qrio. What, not nnderftand 'Latin? 

Sj* Jasp. No indeed, doctor. 

Qi^£9. Cabricius arct thuram cathalimus, fingulan- 
ter nom. Hkc mula hie, haec, hoc, genitivo nujus^ 
}iunc, banc mtifc. Bonus, bona, bonum; Edneora- 
tio Latious? Etiam. QiHa fubftantivo & adjedhmna 
concordat in generi iiumerum.& cafus, iic dicimt^ 
aiunt, predicant, clamitant, & fimilibus. 
' vSiR JASP. Ah! Why did I neglect mjj fludies? 

Harry^ What a prodigious man is this ! 

Greg. Befides, Sir, certain fpirits paiTmg from the 
left fide, which is the feat of the liver, to the right, 
which is the ieat of the heart, we find the lungs, 
which we call in Latin, Whiikerus, having communi- 
cation with the brain, which we name in Greek, Jack- 
l>ootos, by means of a hollow vein, which we call in 
Hebrew, l^riwiggus, meet in the road with the faid 
ijpirits which iill the ventricles of the Omotaplalmus 5 
sndskecaaic the faid humours h».ve— "jovi cqov^t^- 
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hend me well, Sir ! Add becaufe the faid humourt 
have a certain malignity— Liilcn icrioufly, I beg you. 

Sir Jasp. 1 do, 

Greg. Have a certain roalignity that h caufed^Be 
attantive, if you ;pleafe. 

Sir Jasp. I am. 

Greg. That is causM, I fay, by tlhc acrimony of 
the humours engendered in the concavity of the dia^ 
phragm ; thence it arrives, that thefe vapours. Pro- 
pria quae maribus tribuuntur, haafcul^ dicas, Ut funt 
divorum, Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, virorum — This, 
Sir, w the caufe of your daughter's being dumb. 

Harry. O that 1 had but his tongue ! 

Sir Jasp. It is impolEble. to reafon better, n» 
doubt. But, dear Sir, there is one thing.— -I al- 
ways thought, till now, that the heart was on the 
left fide, and the liver on the rights 

Greg. A^, Sir, fo they were formerly; but we' 
have chang'd all that. — The college at prefent, Sir, 
proceeds upon an entire new method. 

Sir Jasp. i aik your pardofi. Sir. 

Greg. Oh, Sir! there's no harm— —You're not 
4)bligM to know fo much as we do. 

Sir Jasp. Very true. But, Dodlor, what would 
you have done with my daughter ? 

Greg. What would 1 have done with her ? Why, 
Toy advice is, that you immediately put her into a bed 
warm*d withabrafs warmiug-pan : caufe her to drink 
one quart of fpring- water, mix'd with one pint of 
brandy, fix Seville oranges, and three ounces of the 
befl double-refin'd fugar. 

SkR Jasj?. Why, this is punch, Do^oo 

Gr£G« Punch, Sir! Ay, Sir.— —And what's bet* 
ter than punch to make people talk } — Never tell me 
of your juleps, your gruels, your — your — this and 
that, and tether, which are only arts to keep a 
patient in hand a long time.— -I love to do bufmeft 
all at once. 

Sir Jasp. Do£^or,Iaik pardon; you (hall be obeyM. 

[Gives money ^ 

Greg. Til returu in the evening, and fc^viYi^x.t.i- 
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fe<^ it has had on her. But hold, there's another youi 
lady here that I muft apply feme little remedies to. 

Maid. Who? me I 1 was never better in my life 
thank you, Sir. 

Greg. So much theworfe, Madam j fo much t 
worfc. — Tis very dangerous to be very well— F 
when one is very well, one has. nothing elfe to do b 
to take phyfick, and bleed away. 

Sir J ASP. Oh, ftrange! What, bleed, when o. 
has no diflemper ? 

Greg. It may be ftrange, perhaps, but *tis ve 
wholfome. Befides, Madam, it is not your cafe, 
prefent, to be very wdi j at leaft, you cannot poffifc 
be well above three d«^s longer; and it is always b< 
to cure a diflemper berore you have it— —or, as we f 
in Greek, Diflemprum beftum eft curare ante habefhu 
— *-What I fliali prefcribe you, at prefent, is to tak 
eveiy fix hours, one of thefe bolus's. 

Maid* Ha, ha, ha! Why, Doctor, thefe lo< 
exa6Uy like lumps of loaf-fugar. 

Greg. Take one of thefe bolus's, I fay, every i 
hours, waOiing it down with fix fpoonfuls of the b< 
Holland's Geneva. 

Sir Jasp. Sure you are in jeft, Do6lor I— — Th 
wench does not (hew any fymptom of a diftempcf. 

Greg. Sir Tafper, let me tell you, it were riotam: 
if you yourfy f took a little lenitive phyfick : I (hi 
prepare fomething for you. 

Sir Jasp. Ha, ha, ha! No, no, Do^^or, I ha^ 
efcap'd both dodtors and diilempers hitherto ; and 
aQi refolv'd the diftemper ihall pay me the firfl viiit. 

Greg. S;^voofo^ Sir? Why then, if I can get i 
more patients here, I muik even feek them elfewKen 
and fb humbly begge te domihe domitii veniam goun 
fbras. 

Sir Jasp. Well, this is aphyfician of vaft capacit 
but of exceeding odd humours. 

S C £ N £ X. The Sireet. 
LEAjaDjm fiius. 

Ah, Charlotte ! thou haft no teaSon \.o ^^^tdiet 

1 
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my ignorance of what thou cndureft, fmce I can fo 

cafily gucfs thy torment by my own. Oh, how 

much more julHfiable arc my fears, when you have 
not OBfy" the command of a parent, but the temptation 
of fbrtuneto ailure you. 

AIR V. 

O cUded power of gold. 
For which aU honour's fold. 

And honefiy's no more ! 
For thee we OTten find 
The great in les^cs combia'd 

To trick and rob the poori 
By thee tbp fool and knave 
TranfceiMl the wife and brave. 

So absolute thy reig9 $ 
With^mt ibme help ot thine. 
The gr^teft beguties fhm^ 

And lovers plead in v^ip* 

s c E N E xr. 

LEANDEg, GREGORY. 

Gkeg. Upon my word, this is a good beginning; 
andfince'— *-^ 

LsAKf • I have waited for you, Do6h>r, a long time ; 
I'm come to beg your aHiftance. 

Greg. Ay, vou have need of affiflance indeed! 
Wfiat a pulfe is here ! What do you out o' your bed ? 

{Feeij hispulfi. 
Xean. Hayha^ha! DoAor, you're mifbken; I 
am not fick, I afiure you. 

Ga«a. How, Sir ! not fick ! Do you think I dos't 
kjww wJlien.g i99n is fif^k better than he does himfelf ? 

I^AN. WitU, if I have vay difiemper, it is the love 
of that 3K>ung lady, your patient, from whom you juib 
fiow come ; and to whom if you can convey me, I 
iwear, dcarDodoF, I ihall be eftftually curM. 

G«E^« Do yau itake me for a pimp, Sir ? a ^k;- 
Ccian for stplmp ? 

i»S4ir. JDearSir, make no noife* 
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.XvREo. Sir, I will makeanoife: you'it an unpeTi . 
tioent fellow* »* 

Lean. Softly, good Sir. 

Greg. I (hall mew you, Sir, that Fmnotfucha 
fort of a perfon; and that you're an infolent, faucy 
— [Lcander gi^ves a purje^y^-^Vm not fpeaking to you^ 
Sir ; but there are certain impertinent fellows in the 
world, that take people for what they are not— which 
always puts me, Sir, into fach a paiEon, that 

Lean. 1 alk pardon. Sir, for the liberty I have 
taken. ^ 

Grec. O, dear Sir! no offence in the leaft, •—— 
Pray, Sir, how am I to ferve you ? 

Lean. This diilemper, Sir, which you are fent for 
to cure, is feign'd. The phylicians have reafon'd upon 
it, according to'cuftom, and have derived it from the . 
hrain, from the bowels, from the liver, lungs, lights, 
and evcry'part of the body : but the true caufe o? it is 
love ; ancf is an invention 6f Chariot's, to deliver her 
from a match which (he diflikes. 

Greg. HumI — Suppofe you were to difguifc 
yourfelf as an apothecary? 

Lean. I'm not very well known to her fathef : ' 
therefore bdieve I may pafs upon him fecurely. 

Gufio. Go then, diiguife yourfelf imniedlately^ 111 
wait for you here.-— Ha ! methinks Ifec a patient, ' 

\JB^it Leander, ^ 

SCENE XIL 
GREGORY, JAMES, and DAVY. * 

Gaso. Gad, matters go fwimmingly, Til ev'n. 
continue a phyfician as long as I livfc. 

Jamis. {Speaking to Davy.] Fear not; if lie rt- 
lapfe into hit humours, 1^ quickly thrafli him^intO . 
the )>hyfician again. DoAor, I have brought you a 
patient. 

Davy. My poor wife, Doftor, has kept her bed 
thefe fix months. [Gregory holds out bis hs»d.1 If 
vour worihip would find out fome means to cure 
hermmmm 
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Greg. What's the matter with her ? 

Davy. Why, fiic has had feveral phyficians ; one 
£iys 'tis the dropfy*; another 'tis the vvhat-d*ye-cali«ity 
the tumpaoy ; a third fay 'tis a flow fever > a fourth 
fays the rhumatiz ; a fifth—— 

Greg. What are the fymptoms ? 

Davy. Symptoms, Sir ! 

Greg. Ay, ay, what does (lie complain of? ' 

- Davy. Why, ihe is always craving and craving for 
drink ; eats nothing at all. Then her legs are iWell'd 
up as big as a goodhandfome poft, and as cold they be 
as a ilone. 

Greg. Come, to the purpofe,; fpeak to the pur* 
pofe, my friend. ^ . . [HgUixg out his Hand. 

Davy. The purpofe is, Sir, that I am come to all; 
what your worlnip pleafcs to have done with her. 

Greg. Pihaw, pfliaw, plhaw ! I don't underfland 
. one word what you mean. 

James. His wife is fick, Dodbor ; and he has brought 
you a ^inea for your advice. Give it the doctor, 
frien<£ . [Davy giva the guineam 

Greg.' Ajr, now luinderftand you; here's a gen- 
tleman explains the eafe. You fay your wife is £ck 
t)f the idropfy ? 

DArY. fes, an't pleaie you worfhip* 

Greg. Well, I-nave made a fhift to comprehend 
your meaning at lad ; you have the (Irangelt way of 
defcribing a diflemper ! You fay your wife jk always 
calling m drink ; let her have as much as (he deilres ; 
fhe can't drink too much ; and d'ye hitax^ give her 
this piece of cheefe. 

Davy. Cheeie, Sir! ^ 

Greg. Ay, cheefe, Sir. . The cheefe of which thi« 
li a part, has cur'd more people of the dropfy than 
ever had it. 

Daty. I give your worfhip a thoufsnd thaol^i ; Til 
go voaite l^r take it mmiediateLv. . lExit* 

Qmg. Go, and if (he dies, be fure to bury ner af • 
-ifT the beftnianaer you cam 



1(4 T H E M oe K D OCT*© R : Or, 

. GREGORY, DORCAS, 

t)o»c. l*m Tike "to pay. fcvcrely for my frolick, iif 
liavc loft my huftaiMfby it. 
' Greg. Oh, phyfic* and matrimony ! my wife }^ 

Doorc. FoET toa* the rogue nbd me a little roug^j^^ 
he wasas.good a worknoan^s any in five miles oi»hu 

. A 1 R Vt. Thomas I cannot^ . 

A fig for the idainty civil %oufc, 
' Who**t bred &t tn% ccmrt, or France, 
• H'ff'treaijf his wife with (miles and bows, 
" Arid mitfdr nbr the' jgpdl-inain thancc. 

Be Gregory *' 

Themanrtorroc 
•Tho* given to many a maggoty 

• - For he would work 

• • Like iiny Tnric ; ^, '^ 

None like him e*cr handkd a faggot, a nggbt, 
Vom likchiitt e'er handled ifagi^t. ., 

Gkeg. What «vil (lars, in the devii'i-oamey htm 
fent heriikher? Ff IxooldJbiitpeHuade £ier.ixvtale a 
.|iBli «r two >thai: Fd girt her,, i iicmid l)e a pbyfteian 
«D fene pvofokx^^iMBt hider, ifaikl, leta. me icdm 
^Iffmr fd&i . . .> 

, j|}taikclVibil:ii«rcyou ta4xy with xny pidfe^.: ... 
'.. .IQkifO^ '1 Jdn;4<s Ikench ^j^ioci^ ttfcleaK; vand'l 
am to fed a de pulfe ot de patioB.. 'f 

• DoR^. Yes, but I am no pation, Sik;! Aor/waai no 
3f%ficicia^ ;f<uri?ikN^Uor Rage^ 

GKJu^iliiilBiV yi^ iifuflr:be:piita to tied,, akd talii 
de peel ; me fal give you de litlepeel dat fid cvmt yim, 
Ai you'iare mre diftcanafirrden evcr&wcrc h«i»df>fF. 
. yBqb c. V\ hat's the matter wich the feci M Ifyan feil 
«iy: pui^ angc laince, J ihail fed yGtiire;ur& SorTviu ' 
Greg. Begar, you miiii: taka. dcpoeb: : >: i.-fi :• 
DoRc. Begar, I fhaU not taka de peel, 
G*M» ril take this opp^ftunity to try h^. . W^* 

■1^ y 



a 



THfi .DUMB .L AI>Y aUR'P. ^ 17 

#— -Mayc dear, if^u will, not Ictta mc cura yoii, you 
fal cura mc j.you ial be myphyfidon, and 1 will give 
you dc fee. IHoldt euit a pur/K 

DoRO. Ay, my (tomachdoes riot go againft thole 
pills. And what muft I dp for your, ree ? 

GREa. Oh, begar, me vill (how you ; me viH teach* 
you what jrpu fal doe.^ Yoii louft come kiflk me now ; 
you muft come kifla mc. 

Doiic. iKtfti him^ As I live, my very hangtfogl 
I've dilcover'd him in good time, or he had difcover d 

me. lAfileJ] Wel£ DoGtox^ and are you cur'd 

.now? 

Greg. I (hall milce niyfelf a\ctickrt* pftfently. 
AJide.^ — Dis ia not a proprc- jrface;' d»is toof ubtic1k«^ 
or fud any one pafs bye white 1 takaittsjphyfide', it 
^1 prcventa de opperation. ' ' ■ : 1 

DoRC. Whatphytick, DoSor^ "' « - 

Greg. In your ear dat. ^in'*/^rs* 

Dor c. And in your car dat, (Irrah. [Hithng hihi^a 
fc;y,]»....-.I)p you aare aifroat my virtue, you viltMlrt? 
Do you think the world (hould bribe me to part witft 
my virtue, my dear virtue ? There taie ymir pbrfe 
again. ' * ■ ^ 

Gr<c. But whereas the gold ? : ■ ' 

DoRC. The gold 111 keep, "as ,an - eternal monument 
•f my virtue. ' ' 

Greg. Oh, what a happy dbg am f, tolifid' my 
wife fo virtuous a woman, when 1 lea{l expcfted if! 
Oh, my injur'd dear I behold "yotir Gteg^tyi your 
own hu(band. 

DoRC Ha! f 

Grj£6. Ohme!l*in fo fWl of joy. I eanriot tdl 
diceiiuore, than that i am aff mutlf the-hhppfeft <9f 
BXQ, ;ia thou art the Wft yfrcWotiff ofVWjen. 

' Doll cl And art thou f eilly my JSfegbry ? And harft 
,<hou3ny mprp of thcfe purfcs ^' '*'.,' . ' 

Gr^g. No, my dear, I have no more about me : 
but '^tis probable in few dsiys'lmay Have a bundled : 
for the ttrangeft accident has happened td me ! 

DoRC. Yes, my dear ! but I can tell you whofrtyou 
are obligM to for that accident ; bad "jcfvi ivot. \3W\xtw 

• C 2 TOfc 
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me this morning, I had never had you bettea info % 
phyfician, . ■ -j 

. Greg. Oh,^h! then 'tis to you I owe- dltbii 
Snibbing. 

Done* . Yc9, iny dear, tho* I littk 4rcamt of -the 
coniequcnoe, • . 

GreC, How kifinitclrrm oblig'd to thee!— —But 
ImihJ 

SCENE XV. 

tJREGOHY, HELEBORE. 

HftL. Are not^ou the great do<^or jud come to this 
Wwjif • ib famous ibr curing dumbnefs ? 
. Gh£«< ^tCff lam he. 

Hst. Then, Sir, I(liouldi)e.gladof your advice. 

Greg. Let me feel your pulfe. 

fH£4* Not for rayfelf, good Do<Slor ; I am, myfelf. 
Sir, ahrother of the faculty ; what the world calls a 
ttnad doctor. I -have at preient under my care a patient 
.*wrhpm I can by no means prevail with to fpeak. • 
a.-.^GnEc. 1 flisiilinake him ipeak, Sir. , v »: 

Hel. It will add, Sir, to the great- reputation y<^ 
have al ready ^cquir'd ! and I am happy in finding you. 
; -J^t^E^n Sir, J am as happy in finding you. You fee 
fhat^ Oman there ; fhe is poliefs'd with a more llrange 
fort pf madneis, and.ima^mes every man flie fees to be 
licr hulban'd. Now., Sir, if ybii will but admit her 
into youf hoiife^-*-;: 

Hel. Moft willingly. Sir. 

Grbc. The firft tnmg. Sir, you are to do, is to Itt 
«ut.thirty ouncescf her blood ; then, Sir, }^ou are t« 
- ^ve.off all ^r hair ^ all her hair, Sir: after which 
you arcio make a very iievere.ufe ofyour rod twice a 
day ; and take particular care that me have not the 
lead allowance beyond bread and water. 

Hbl. Sir, I ihall readily agree to the didbtes of fe 
great a man ; nor can I help of approving of yo^ me- 
thod, wh|ch49 ^exceeding mild and wholefome. 
^ Grsq. '..{To Lis wjfi]. My dear, that e;enj;lemaa wtU 
xondudt you to. my lodging. — rSir, I beg you wiU 
, lake a />articuiar care jof the lady. 
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% 'Hlii.'YcAjnay '.depend on'r^ Sir ; nothing in my 
^)wcr fliall be wanting : you have only to enquire tor 
W.Hcicbore. 

Done. Twon't be long before I fee you, buftand? 

H^i^ Huiband \ This is a6 unaccountable. a mad- 
neis as any I have yet met with. [Exit nrntb Dorcas. 

SCENE XV. 
GREGORY^ LEANDER. 

Gb £g» I think I fliail be reVdnged of you nov,', my 
iiear !— — *So, Sir. ,. ■ 

Lean. I think 1 make a pretty good agothegary 
■ow« ' .: .. 

GiiEO. Yes, faith, you're almofl as gopdan apothe* 
eaiy as I'm aphy^cian; and if you pleale 1*11 'convey 
you to the patienf. ' ' 

LEiMT^ If' 2--aid^ but l^ow a. fgw phyfical h^rd 
wordr— . . ' ./ 

G«£G. A few phyficial hard words ! Why,~io a 
few phyfical hard word^ c^nTifU the. icience. . Would 
you know as much as the whple fiaiculty in an ihfl^nt. 
Sir? Come along, come along**— -Hold, let me go 
firil ;. the do^br muft-always go before the apothecar)'. 

SCENE XVI. Bir J as f b »^ Hou/e. 

Sir JASPER, CHARL.OT, MA.ID, GRE- 
GORY,. LEiWNDER* 

Sir Jasp. Has (lie made no sittcmpt ,to fp<^k yet ? 

Maid.. Not in the leaft, Sir; fo for from it, that 
as (herufed to make a fort Of noife before,.' ihe is now 
^iiite 'fileiit, 
„ ■, SlK ^A^?.' iLool'hg on bis vja/cb,] *Ti8 almod the 
time thi doirtor prorais'd to returti.— ^Oh, he is here. 
I>ofl:or, ypiir fervant. 

^ GaEG, Well, Sir, how does' my patient ?' 
. ' Sif Jasp. Rather worfey Sir, tince your prefcrip- 
tion. ■ 

Gkeg, So much the better; *m a Rgx \\v^.v V 
operates, 

C J ^^v 
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Srt Ja»?. Who is that gentleman, pray, withyou ? 

GitES. An ajpothedaiy, Sir. Mr. Apotfiecaiy, :I 
dcfire yo^ woiilcl immediately apply that fong I-prc*- 
fcrib^d. 
. Sj K Jasp. "A ioiig, Do6ter ! preffcribcr a fong ! 

Greg. Prcfcribea fbng. Sir! Y«', Sir; jpmaribb 
a ibng. Sir. Is xhere any thing fo li^ange in that ? 
,Did you never hear of Pills to purge Melancholy? 
If you underftand thefe things better thtQ J, why did 
you fend tor me ? Sbud, bir, this fong would make- a 
flt)nci^ak.— Bt!f, ifyoupleafe, Sir, you and I wiU 
confer at fome diflance during the application ; for 
ffiiy long, will- dd yt)W aB much harm as it vnW do your 
daughter good. Be fure, Mr. Apothecary, to pour it 
dowB her car* very cldely. 

A I R VII. - 
• LcAW. Thw, lovdy Jjatient Chartette feet 
Her dying jpatient kneel : - 

Eb6h eurd' will be 3rour feign'd diledey 
But i^hat phyficiaR e'er can eafe , • . * • 
Ttiie fonncms which I feel ? 

finok^ Ifcllful oyroph, while I complaint 

Ah, thinic ^hat 1 endure ; 
All other remedies are vain : 
. . ■ .tt^€ 4o*re.lT cajnfe oiiail my pairf 
Can only caufe my cure. 

*t5Rt'G, It Jsj.Sir, a great and fubtle qtieftion among . 
the dodors, Whether wdmen are more eafy to be curtd 
tinsiii.-mea- i begyou Mouid. attend to this, Sir^ if 
you pksrtihtr— Someiay, Noj others iay. Yes ,* and, 
ior my.^rt, 1 lay both Yes and No; foralmuch as 
the incongruity of the opaque humoiirs that meet in 
Jthe natural temper of women, are the caufe that the 
brutal, psirt will always prevail over the fcnfible. 
One fees that the inequality of their opinions depends 
on the black .raove*nent of the circle ot the moon, and 
as tlifi iun that dart? hi* rays upon the concavity of the 
earth, ^ds — - 

' Chah^' Ko, I am not at all capable of changing 
in^ opiaioam 



Sir.Jasp- My daughter foqaks ! my daughter 
fpcaksJl,pU,.the.grcat.powcr«tphyfick! Oh, the ad- 
mirabre 'phyfician ! fclow can I reward th^ for fuch a* 

Gr£g. This diftemperhas givcd mc a moft infuf* 
%nrf:4f ,dfiai of Ufoublc* ^ {TrMfcrfitf 'ihtftage in 



great h'.at^ the apothecary folloiuing. 
r, I h^ve r^coY^rM J 



I iny rpq.ech ; but 

1 Juwft recpwr'd k la tcU yo\i, that 1 never w ill have 

«aj)iHAtaiya DutLeapder. Speah with gnai 

eagtrntfs^ 'and Jrwt Sir Jaiper rj»*/irc/ thg^ ^gin 

Charl. Kfoching is capable t^ Aifkethe rcfolatioi^ 
I bave lUkoi* . 

. SUJas*, What! ! ^ 

• CHAtL. Your rhetor Ick ia m vain, all. yqut cHT- 
coui&s jSigniiy jiothiog. 
, SirJasp. 1-'*-^'^— . ., 

. Cmarx.. I tmsk deterrpm^d^ and all the fathers in the 
world (hall never oblige ^xic to xnarry. contrary to my 
pcliQati^>a8. . 

Si&Jasn I ha ve . m ^ ■ ■ ; ^ . 

Chari.. I will never fubinit to this tyranny ; and 
ff I muft not have the nian 1 like, I'll die a maid. 

Sir J asp. you Ihall have Mr. Dapper 

Char^. No, not in ^ny maimer, not in the leaft, 
not at air J you throw away your breath, you ioicyof.^ 
time ; you may confine me, beat me, bruife me, dc- 
ftroy me, kill me, do what you will, ufe me s^ you 
will, but I never will confentj not all your threats, 
nor all your blows, nor all vour iil-ufage, never fhall 
force me to confent ; io far from giving him my h^rt, 
I never will give him my hand ; for he i& my averfion ; 
I hate the very' fight of him ; I had rather' fee the 
4leyU ; I had rather touch a toad ; you may make me 
miferable any other way, but withhim you man't, that 
Tm rcfolv'd. 

Greg. There, Sir, there, I think we have brought 
her toi^e to a pretty tolerable confiflency. 

Sir JASP. Confiftency, quotha i why there is no 

flopping her toag;uc. Dear doftor^ 1 Mvct. ^v^\jl 

>£?ui:inaJ5:c/icr dumb again. 

C 4 Ca^^^* 
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Greg. That's iiipbfliblc, Sir; all that I can do t#' 
fcrve you is, 1 can make you deafV if you plcafe* 

SiK J ASP. And do you think— — 

Ch AS L. All your reafoning ihail never conquer niy. 
refolution. . 

Sir Jasf^ You fhall many Mr. Dappor ^tf 
evening. 

Charl. ril be buried firft. 

Greg. Stay, Sir, ilay, letiue regulate this affiur; 
it is a diflemper that poflefles hei , and I know wJuit 
Remedy to apply to it. 

'. Sir Jasp. It is impoffible, Sir, that you can cure 
the diftempers of the mind. 

Greg. Sir, I can cure anv thing. Hurkye, ]^i> 
A|>otheoaiy, you fee that the love (hejms fbrLeand^ 
is intirely contrary to the will of her father, and t^at 
there is no time to lofe, and that an immediate remedy 
is ncceiTanr : for my part, I know of but one, which is 
a dofe of Purgative Runhing-away, mixt with two 
dracbtps of ptlls Matrimoniac, ana three lsu*ge hipd- 
fvls of the Arbor Vitas ; perhaps (he wril make fome 
diiHculty to take them ; but as you are an able apothe- 
caiy, I fhall truft you for the luccefs : go, imakehef 
walk in the garden : be fure vou loie no time ; td thr 
xtiacdy, quick, to the remedy fpccifick. * ' 

SCENE XVII. 

^/> JASPER, GREGORY. 

. Sir Tasp, What drugs, Sir, were thofc I heard ySfi^ 
WKfiUqUy for I don't remember I ever heard them fpokc 
of before ? . 

Greg. They are fome, Sir, lately difcoverM bjr 
the Royal Society. ' 

Sir Jasp. Did you ever fee any thing equal to her 
infolence? 

^Greg. Daughters are indeed fometimes a little' too 
kead-ftrong. , _ 

Sis Jasp. Yau cannot imagine, Sir, how foolimly 
fond ilie is of that Leander. 
' Greg. Tfee heat of blood, Sir^caufes that in young 
winds. 
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Sir Jkiv. For my part/ the rodncient I difcover*4 
the violence, of, her paffion. 1 have always kept her 

Gre^.' ITou liavc dbbeyeiy Wifely. 

Sir J.asp.. .And ^BaVfe prevented them. from having 
^e" teafi comrtiunication together, for who knows what 

lo^t have. been the conlequence ? Who knows but 

r nii^t' have takeA' it imo* her head to have run 
away with him ? . .. . 

^Cii^EC. Verv true, 

; $J tf" JasV Ay, 'Siri^et me alone for governing' girls ; 
nhmlc lii^ve fome tcal^n t6 be vAin on that head j I 
thinklh.»ve fhewn the world that runderfand^iittfe 
of women, r think I'havc; and let me te^'ypUy. 8iK 
there is not a little art reqiuired • if this girl hftd. had 
fomd fethd-s, they had not kept her out of the luida 
fffp. vigilant a lover as I have done. 
. '. GiEG. Np certainly,. Sin , • * ■ ' . ■ 

SCENE xviir.. '" 

*frJA«PBR, DORCAS, GREPORY. 

DoRc. Where is this villain, . this rogue, this pre- 
tended phy&cian ? 
Sir J asp. Heyday !* what, what,.what*s the matter 

BOW ? 

DoRc. Oh, (Irrah ! firrah !— 1-would ycJu have de- 
ftroy'd your wife, you villain! Would you have bfeen 
guilty of murder, dog ? 

GtiEG. Hoity, toity!-—— What road woiixan is 
this ? 

Sir.Jabp; Poor wretch! fof piiyV fake cure her, 
doftor. 

Greg* Sir, I fhall not cure her, uidefs fomebody 
gives me a fca — If you will give me a fee, Sir Jaii>er, 
you fliall fee me cure her this inftant. 

DoRC. I'll fee you, yon villain.-— —Cure me ' 

A I R' VUl. 
J( \'nii hop? bv vo'ir ^:i!^ 
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" Tou are not a deep politician ; 
CouM wiv^ But be brou^t 
To (wallow the draughty 
Esicii hdftaad Would be a pliyfician. 

,SC'ENE XIX- 

riK^mSP Bit, GREGORY, DORCAS, 

JAMES- 

.|amm^ 6b, Sir! inidone, undone! Your daugh- 
ter is run away with her lover Leander, who was. hem 
iiiifsiuied like- an apothecary-^and this is the rogue of 
ai jm^ciaa wiio has Goatriv'd all the affair. 
. .SiaJ^st.^How! am I abu&*d in this manner? 
•JHEerCy who is there ? Bid my clerk bring -pen^-iiitlF^ 
and paper. 1*11 fend this &llow to jail immediately. . 

James. Indeed, my good dodior, you ftand a Teiy 
fair chance to be hang*a for dealing an heirefs. 

GaEG. Yes, ifid^od, I:beHefe I Siall take my de- 
grees now. ^ 

S^at. KdA arethfly gwDg to hang you, my dear 
Ijyflbanfl? 

' 'Greo. Tcm fe^, toy dfear wife. 
, Doa c« HM you fioiih'd the faggots, it had been Ibme 
cotirtblation. 

GaEG. Leave me, pr you'll break my heart. 
,, ,J)o»c. No,. I'll uay to encourage you at your death 
'^ — - nor will I budge an inch, *nll IVe feen you 
liang'd. 

* , SCENE XX. 

f# Dim, LEANDER mtJ CHARLOTTE. 

Leav« -Behold. Sir, that Leander whom you had 
forbid your houie, r^ilores ^our daughter to your 
power, even when he iiad her in his. I will receive 
Ker, Sir, only at your hands* I have received letters, 
by which I nave learnt the death of an imcle, whofe 
euate far exceeds that of your intended fon- in-law. 

S I R j ASP. Sir, your virtue is beyond all eftates, and 
I give you myclaughter with all the pleafure in the 
world, 

LsAN, Now my fortune make^ idj^ bap^y indeed^ 
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my dearcft Charlotte.*— ^And, dodlor, I'll make thy 
fortune too. ^^ 

Greg. If you would be ib kind to make me a phy«- 
fician in earnefl, I fhould deiire bo other fortune. 

Lean. Faith, dodor, I wifli I could do that in re- 
turn for vour having made me an apothecary; but I'U 
do as well for thee, I warrant. 

Dbac, So, fo, our phylician, I fiad, has brought 
about iine matters. And is it not owing to me, 
firrah, that you haver been a |>h]^csa|i at all ? , 

Sir jASf, May I 6eg to know Vhcthcr you are a- 
^yiician or not or what the Devil you are ? 
' Ga£<;. I think ^ir^^ a&er the . micaculbus curbtok' 
Jiave Teeii me peffortil, j<m* have no* rtaflfon to affii, 
whjdher I im a ghyfician or'sa — Awl fof you, #ifc, 
rO hencefefth' have you 'behltve wiHi aH dekttaix to 
mygreatnefe. 

DoRC. Why, thou pirffd-cto febf, T could have 
made as good .^phyiliciau fnylelt ; the cure was owing, 
to the apothecary, riot Ae dcfiftof. 

AIR'D^. WeVejdicattdftkeFarfaa, Sec 

When tender voung virgkis kxsk pale and complaiD9> 
You may fend for a dozen great dodlors in vain ; 
All give their opinion, and pocket their fees ; 
Each writes her a cure, tho' all nu& her diieafe ; 

Powders,, drops, 

J[uleps, flops, 
A cargo of poiibn trom phyftcal (Iiops. 

Tho' they phyfick to death the unhappy poor manj, 
What's that to the <io6k)r— fioce he muft be paid? 
Would you know how you may manage her right 4 
Ourdooorhas brought you a NoHrum to> night :> 

Never vary. 

Nor mifcarry^ 
If the lover be but the apothecary. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Tf/'E L- L^ ladies^ pray bow goo$ our do^or down ? 

'^ Shall he not ev'n )fe fent far up to town ? 

'Tis fuch a pleafant and audacious rdgue^ 

Hid havi a humming chance to be in vogue. 

What J tho* no Greek cr Latin he command, -i 

Since he can talk what none can underjiand ? > 

Ah ! there are many fuch phyjicians ifi the land, 3 

Jnd what though he has taken no degmees ? 

No doff or here can better take-— ^his fees. 

Let none his real ignorance defpije. 

Since he can feel a pulfe^ and — look extremely wife., 

Tho\ likefome quack, hejkine out in news-papers^ 

tie is a rare phyjician for the Vapours. 

Jh ! ladiesy in that eafcy he has more knowledge 

Than all the ancient fellows in the college. 

Befidesj a double calling hi purfues^ 

He writes you bills, and brings you-^hiUet'douio. 

DoHorSj withfome, are in fmall ejlimaiion. 

But pimps, all own, are uj'eful to the nation: 

Phyjick nowflackens, and now haflens death j 

Pimping s thefureji way of giving breath. 

How many maids, who pine away their houn, 

Jnd droop in beauteous fpring, like blaflcd flower r^ 

Hadflillfurvi^d had they our doHor known ; 

9^idows, who grieve to death, for hufbands gone ; 

And wives, who die, for hufbands living on? 

Would they our mighty doifors art effay, 

Td warrant he — ^^wotCd put *em in a way. 

Doff or s, beware, Jhould once this quack take voot^ 

Pgad he'd force you ail to walk on foot / 
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COVE NT -GARDEN 
T H A G E D Y. 

As it was a6bd at the 
Theatre-Royal in Drury»Lane^ i73^* 



!■ «— ^ii« amtati parcct, ctdem fibi parcet parani. 

^ C^ifi plTcts, itidem eft amator lense : neqvam eft nifi recent. 
Is habet fuccum ; is fuavitatem; eum qnovis paAo condlas i 
Vel patinarlam rei adTum : ▼erfes^ quo padx> lubet. 
Is dare ▼olt, is fe aliqoid po(ciy nam ubi de pleno promitur, 
Kcque il!e fcit, quid det, qaid damni faciat ; ilii rei ftudet : 
Volt placere (efe amies, volt mihi, pedifleqaae. 
Vole famulis, volt etiam anciliis : k quoque catulo meo 
Sabblaaikar novvs anator^ fk ut quum videat, gaudear. 

pLATvst Afioar. 
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PROLEGOMENA. 



IT, hath been cuilomary with authors of eiitraordi« 
hary merit to prefix to their works certain com- 
mendatory epiflles in verfe and proie, written by m 
friend, or lett with the printer by an unknown hand ; 
which are of Rotable ufe to an injudicious reader, and 
bften lead him to the diicovery of beauties which 
might otherwife have efcaped ~ his eye. They Hand 
like champions at the head of a volume, and bid de« 
fiance to an army of critics. 

As I have not been able to procure any flich ]>ane« 
gyrics on the following fcenes from my friends, nor 
Icifure to write them mjrfelf, I have, in an unprece- 
dented manner, collected fuch criticifms* as I could 
meet wjth on this tragedy, and haVe placed them be* 
fore it ; but I muft at the fame time affure the reader, 
that he may (hortly exped an anlwer to them» 

The firft of thefe pieces, by its date, appears tb be 
the pfodudHon of fome fine gentleman, who plays the 
XJritic for his diverfion, the' he has not fpoilecf his eyrs 
with too much reading. The latter will be eafily drf- 
cover'd to come from the hands of one of that clnb 
»which hath deterraind to inilnidl the world iiLarts 
and I'cienccs^, without underilanding any ; who 

With lefs learning than makes felons 'fcapc, 
Lefs human genius than God gives airape, 

are refolv'd 

\ ■■ in fpite 
Of nature, and their ftar', to write. 
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" Dear JACK, 

«*** QINCE you have left the town, and n(J ratfeftal 
** 1^ creature except myfelf in it, I have applied my- 
•* felfpr^ty much to my booKa: I have, b^fidcs the 
^* C«AFi;aMAir aiidGrRtjB*8T««£T Jovmi'ALfy.read 
*• a good deal in Mr, Pope's Rape op the Lock, 
•* ana feveral pages in the History of the King o? 
H SwfcOEi^i'^jiiGli 48 tra^^^dinto En^iih ; but finff 
tf-.i ibouU uadeciland iiKM-eof it it i had a bet^ 
Y'Pis^i for IJhave doc botm «blc ta £nd c^ic LJvomn 

i* '^ I kofeve you ^SlJbeiiiqMrtf^dtorJliear I hnv^.aot 
f^ikm l^ice «t the pfaif^ihiHifefiQCQ yoi^* <iep;irt^iftif^ 
H£lt^ ^Im ! wiMit ciif<fit9iM»eaje oan a q^aniof fesie 
^ find there now ? The ]Vk)«>ita'9 J4u8«am>4 wIim^ 
«* we hifs'd the firft night, had luch iuccels, that I 
<< faigai^lto think it a jK>od play^ tiU the GaVB- 
^* 6TaaaT ]ovtitfi,h aliWcd me it was not. The 
^^ EtAti. ^ Efisuc, which ycm know is mv favourite 
.^.* "of all ShuMpeare's plays,'was adcd the other ni^tj 
<* biitrwaa.kq)t from it bjr a. damned force- which I 
*^ .abonuoate ajul deteft to much, that I have never 
** either Jfecn it. ojf r«ad it. 

• *♦ Laft Monday came out a new Tragedy, called 
^* The CovaNT-GAaDEN Tragedy, which, I bb- 
'"•f licce, 1 may affirm to be the worCk that ever w» 
•^ written* I* will not fbock your good judgment by 
-** any quotation out of it. To tell you the truth", I 
.^> kniow not what . to make of it: one jwould have 
** giie&*d from the audience, it had been a Comexly^ 
** for I faw more people laugh than cry at it. It adcb 
•' a. very ftrong confimsatioh to your opinion. That it 
^* is |mpoffible any thing H'orch reading ihottld be 
*^ written in this age.'- 



I am, ZtC0- 
&0 JmoeB's Co&e-houfe» 
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A C RI T I C I S M on 
'. TiriCOVENT-GARDENTRAGEDir, 

urigiaally intended for the G&03-8t&eet Journal* 

Iliivc becnNlgng fcnfiblc that tl^e dajnof pbctry 
are no taore, and that tliere n but one of tm: mo- 
dcrsft (mbQ &all be Bamelii«) that can write cudber 
iffiii* Pf i^giiih, or gfamflQar. For xhis-.j-eaioa I jb^avs 
pafs'd by unrtiuark^d, generally unready the liOlfH^ 
()uaint, mort-liv'd produoions or my contemporaries 1 
iorfcfc.a ivaxun with ray bookftHer, <hat aocrkaififm 
W any wodc can ieli* ^'-neo the work itfelf does odt. 
. But u'ben 1 obferve an author grawttng into any re* 
nutatbn ; when I iise the iame plajr, which t had lU 
qefally hi&'d the £rit njight, adVerxiied fcv: a con&der« 
ahic number of nights together ; 1 tlien bc^in to jbok 
. about, me, and to think ^ it worth criticizuig.on. A 
i^y that runs twelve JiightSy will fupport a temtyjaftc 
critic as many days. 

The fuccels of The Tragedy op Ttagedjes, and 
The MooEKN HussANo, did not only determine nae 
to draw my pen againil thofe two peribrmancesy but 
(athJikewUe engaged my criticiun on every thing 
iifhich .comes from the hands of that author, of whial* 
ever nature it be, . 

' Seu Grsecum five Latinnm. 

. The Covent-.Garden Tragedy bears fo gBcH m 
malogy to the Tragedy of Tom Thumb, that it 
needs not the author's name to aiTure us from what 
ouarter it had its original, i; ihall beg leave, there* 
foi-e, to es^amine this piece a little, even before I. am 
aiTured what fuccefs it will meet with. Perhaps whae 
i fhaU herein iay may prevent its meeting with an;^. 

I Aiall not here trouble the reader with a iaborioua 
definition of Tragedy drawn from \Y\fcviXX\^ ox'^Aax-aSfc^ 
^r which I refer him to thofe aut!lcioi%* Vika^^cA^- 
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tent myfelf with the following plain propofitioH ;• 
«* That a Tragedy is a thing of five a£ls, written dia.* 
** logucwife^ coniifling offcveral fine Smiles, mcta^ 
** phors, and moral phuafes^. with here and there a 
*< fpeech upon liberty. That it muft contain an ac- 
•* tion, charafterrf, fentiments^ di«5tion, and a moral," 
Whatever falls fhort of any of thefe, ^t by no meat0 
Worthy the name of a Tragedy. 

. Qjis genus aut flexum vnridjit, quxcunqve novate 
Ritu deficinnt fuperancve, heteroclita fiuito« 

I (hall proceed to examine the piece before us ofr 
thefe rules ; nor do I doubt to prove it deficient m 
them all. ^ 

<2^ae fequitur manca eft numero cafuque propago. 

As for an ii6^ion, I have read it over t^'ke^ »kd do 
folemnly a\'er, I can find none, at leaft none worthy 
to be called an allien. The author^ kideed, in one 
J)!acc, feems to promife fomething like an adlion^ 
where Storniandra, f^rho is- enraged with LovegirJo, 
fends .Bilkum to dcdroy him, and at the fame time 
threatens to deftroy hertelf I But alas ! what comes of 

all this preparation ? Why, jrarturiVint niontcs — 

the audience is deceh'ed, according to cuilom, and 
the two murdered people a}>pear m good health. For 
all which great i:e\'t>hition of fortune v/e have no othef 
ceafon given, biK that the one has been run throiigh 
the coat, and the other has hung up her gov. n inflead 
of herfelf.— Ridiculum ! 

The charadters, 1 think, are fuch, as I have not y^t 
met with in Tragedy. Firll, for the chara<5ler of iNio- 
Cher Punchbowl ; and, by the way, 1 cannot coii- 
ceive why (lie is called Mother, is llie the mother of 
any body in the play ? No. From one Ime one might 
^efs fhe was a bau d^ Leatheriides defires^her to pro- 
cure two whores, &c. but then is (lie not continually 
talking of virtue ? How* can (lie he a bawd ? In the 
third Icene of the iecond ai^t Ihe q^pcars to be Storm«» 
andra's mother. 

FuiiCUB, Daughter, you ufe dait C^L^X-WL-rv xoo 
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,%ut, if I miflake n9t^ in the fcenc immediatel/ pre? 
-cdiiiig,, Biikum aAd (he have mocherM and fo9^ it 
ferctal times. Sure, ihc cannot be mother to theiA 
bbfhi.wKen (lie woiild put them to bed together. Per? 
liijjs file ii mdther-in-law to one of them, as being 
niarfied to her owi| child. But of this the poet flioul^f 
I thinly,' have given us fome better alTurance . than 
Iterely ifttimatingthat they were going to bed together; 
which people in this our ifland have been fometimes 
l^»q\yQ,tQb4€s without going to church together* ; 

What i^ intended by the chara6t«r of Gollono, Tf* 
difficult to imagine. £ithcr he is taken from life, or 
lie Is not. Methinks, I could wi(h he had been left 
4!)uf of the dahce *, nothing being more natural than 
to conceive fo great a fot to be a lover of dancing; 
Jiay< fo great a. lover of dancing, as to take that woman 
for a partner whom he had jull before been abufing. 
As for the characters of Lovcgirlo and Kiflinda, they 
are poor imitations of the characters of Pyrrhus and 
Andromache in The Distrest Mothek, as Bilkum 
and Stormandra are of Areiles and Hermione. 



• Scd quid morer iitls. 



As for Mr. Leatheriides, in n indeed an original ; 
and fuch a one as, I hope, will never have a copy. 
We are told (to'fet h^m oflf) that he has learn'cl to 
r«ad, has read play-bills, and writ The Grub* 
-CTEET Journal. But how reading play-bills, and 
writing Grub-ftreet papers, can qualify hun to be a 
judge of plays, I confefs I cannot (ell. 

'I'he only character I can find intircly fauldefi is the 
chjaifyian : for.firit we ard afliir'd, 

He aiks but for his fare, 
wlieii the Captain anfwers him, 

Thy iare be daninM. 
Hb replies in the gentleft manner imaginable. 

This is not acting like a gentleman. 

^ The Crltlt is out In this particular ; it being notorious Gal- 
loDO is not in the dance j but to (hew hovf carctuV \Vk^ Kv^^'ot hix% 
to mainMin ills ciiara^tex throu|;hoat, iVie {a\40\W»tvo^^>aive%>^!A. 
wAcIe tiMoce, it emplpy*d with k^ boitk sa4 VC\» V^^'* .-,y^ 
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The Captain, upon this^ threatens to knock bts bilint 
Qut. He then aofwers, in a moil intrepid and juili&- 
able manner ; « 

Oh ! that with mc, &c. 

T cannot, hdp wifliing this may teach ^1 gentlemen 
to pay their chairmen. 

rrocecd we now to the fentiments. And here, to 
flieiv how inclined I am to admire rather than diflike, 
^ I fliall allots^ the beautiful manner wherein this playfets 
" out. The firft five lines are a mighty pretty latire on 
our age, our country, flatefmen, lawyers, ^nd phy* * 
iicians. What did I not expert fromfueh a beginning ? 
But alas ! what follows ? No fine moral iientences, not 
a word of liberty and property, no infinuationsthat 
ccurticrs are -fools, and Oat efmen rogues. You have 
indeed a few fimiles ; but they arc very thin fown. 

Apparent ra^i nantes in gurgite vailo. 

The fentiments fall very Ihort of politenefs cvciy. 
Mrhere; but fhofe in the mouth of Captain Bilkum ' 
breathe the tn^rh.fpint of Biliinigate. The courtfhip 
that p^iles between hinn and Storr^andra in the fecond 
aft is fo extren:e!y delicate, fure the author muft have 
ferv'd an apprentiGpfhjp there before he could have 
prodiuced it- How unlike this was the beautiful man- 
aer of making love in ufe among the dncients, that 
charming fimplicity of manners which ihinea fo appa- 
iTcntly in all the* Tragedies ot Plautus, where, 

.. ...'T^'-rT-r petit ^preeeblandus amicain. 

But alas ! how fhorfdien iititeKite modern imkate on- 
thors he has never read?F. 

To fay nothing of the meannefs of the d^ftion, 
which is fome degrees Tower than I have feen in any 
modern Tragedy, we vtry often nfi«et w4di contradic- 
tions in the iacae line. The fubilaative is fo £ap. it^jpi 
Ihewing the ilgoification of its adjedtive as the latter 
requires, ' ^ 

* An adjcdive requires fome word to be joined to ft 
* to fiiew its fignificittop/ Vide Accidencje* 

^ lihffofe theA xri loA| time ftanSsiiiif^TNrii vo men thin 
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%!iat It very often tafkes away its meaniiig, a» partial 
larly * virtuous whore.* Did it ever eiUcr into any 
licad before to bring thefc two words together? In- 
deed, luy friend, 1 could as ibgn unite the idea qf 
your fweet felf ^nd* n good poet. 

Forth from your en>pty head TU knock your 
brains, * ' 

Had you had any brains in your own head^ you never , 
tiad writ this Rne, 

Tet da not ihoek it with d^ thought 16 baife. 
Ten low words creep he^ in » line, indeed^ 

Monofylhblanofflina quadam, ^ 

Sal, fol, ren et fplcn, caf , fer, vir, vai * 
Virgkl rod, grief fhing foul, fee. ^ 
I would recommend to this author (if he can read) tKiit 
^holefomq little tre^tife, called Gulielmi Lilii Monita 
Taedagogica, where he will find this inftruftion : 

. a...... Veliifti fcojndos h^cbaf a Vycrba fug&-*-» 

Much may be faid on both iides of this queftbti. 
,X£ti^ ^pafider what the^queJdion is. 

Mighty pretty, faith ! refolving a queflion firft, and 
ihenairagR. ' ^^^'' 

thou haft a tongue 

Might charm a bailiff to forego his hold* 

\VerY likely, indeed*. I fancy, Sir, if ever you were in 
the hands of a bailiff, you have not efcap'a fo eafily, 

Hanover-iquare ihall come to I>:iBy-laiie. 

Wonderful ! 

Thon ifaalt wear farms and houfes in each ean 

Gk\ Bavius! Gk^ conundrum ! is this true ! Sure the 
poet exaggerates! Whati a woman wear farms and 
lioufes in her car, nay, in each ear, to make it dill the 
more incredible ! 1 fuppofe thefe are poetical farms 
aod houfes, which any woman may cany about her 
without being the heavier. But 1 pa^^Vs^ x)cv\^n ^'^^^ 
mgny other 1>cmtCie8 of the Ukt natMi^ q^« V.^\^ 
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juxta docebit, to come to a little word which is wortM 
the whole work. 

Normodefty, nor pride, nor fear, nor REP. 

Quid fibi vult ifhid REP? —1 have looked over all 
my dictionaries, but in vain. 

■ Nufijiiam reperitur in irfu. 

I find, indeed, fuch a word in ibme of the Latin au- 
thors J but as it is not in the didionaiy, I I'uppofe it t# 
be oblblefe. Perljaps it is a proper name ; if fo, it 
fhould have been in Italics. I am a little inclined to 
this opinion, as .we find feveral very odd names in, this 
piece, fuch as Hackabouta, &c. 
. 1 am weary pf raking in this dirt, and fhall there- 
fore pafs on to the moral, which the poet very inge- 
nuoully tells' us is, he knows not what ; nor any one 
elle, 1 dare fwear. 1 fliall however allow him this 
merit, that except in the five lines above mentioned, 
I fcarce know any performance more of a piece. 
Either* the author never Heeps, or never wakos 
throughout.: : , . . , 

* AS-S in pratfettti perfe<^um format in avi* 
^ Gill. Lilitu reads this word with a fingle S. ^ 



PROLOGUE. 

^kcn by Mr. THEOPHILUS GIBBER. 

JN Athens firjl (as diSiionaries write) 

^ The Tragic Mufe was midwif*d into light ; 

Rome knew^er nexty and nextjhe took a dance ^ 

Some fay to England^ others fay to France* 

But wheny or whence^ the tuneful goddefs came. 

Since Jhe is here^ I think^ is much the fame* 

Oft have you feek the king and hero rage^ 

Oft has the wgirCs pajfton filled theflage: 

To-night nor kingy nor hero^ Jhallyoufpy^ 

Nor virgin^ s love Jhall fill the virginU eye. 

Our poet from unknown y untafled fprings^ 

A curious draught of tragic ne£iar brings 5 

From povent'Garden culls deliciousjioresj 

Ofbulliesy hawdsy and fotSj andrakesy and whores* 

Examples of the great canferve but few ; 

For what are kings and heroes faults to you ? 

But theje examples are of general ufe. 

What rake is ignorant of^ King^s coffec^houfe ? 

Here the old rake may view the crimes Has known^ 

And boys hence dread the vices of the town. 

Here nymphs fedu^d may mourn their pleafures pajij 

And maidsy who have thefr virtue y learn to hold itfafi. 

♦ A place in Covcnt Garden market, well kaown to all 
gentlemen to whom beds are unknown. 
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SCENE, An Antichamber, or rather Back- 
parlour, in Mother Punchbowl's Houfc. 



THE 

CO VENT-GARDEN 

TRAGEDY. 

ACT I. SCENEL 

SCENE, Jn Antkhatnher. 

MOTHER PUNCHBOWL, LEATHER- 
SIDES, NONPAREL, INDUSTRIOUS 
JENNY. 

MOTHER. 

WHO'D be a bawd in this deo;cn'r:Ue age I 
Who'd for her. coimtFy unrewarded roil ! 
Not fo the Oatefman fcrubs his plotfal head. 
Not fo the hiwyer lliiikcs his unfee'd tonjjjue, * 

Not fa the dodtor guides the doleful quill. 
Say, Nonpai-el, induftrious Jenny, fay. 
Is the play done, and yet no cull appears ? 

NoNP. The play is done : for from the pigeon -hole 
r heard them hifs the curtain as it fell. 
Mqth. Ha, did they hifs? why then the play is 
damn'd, 
And I (hall fee the poeiE's face no more. 
Suy, Lcatheriides^ 'tis thou that beft can tell ; 
For thou haft learnt to read, haft play bills read. 
The Grub-ftreet Journal thou haft kn6wn to write ; 
Thou art; a jxidge ; fay, wherefore was it dawxw'd^ 

Leather. J heiird a tailor Uttuigby my *^\^^, 
Tlay on his cat-call^ and cfy out, ^ tad ^x.\i?l,^ 
AJJttle farther an apprentice Cat^ 

Da ^"^^ 
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And he too hifs'd, and he too cry'd, * 'twas low/ 
Then o'er the pit I downwani caft my eye : 
^the pit all hifs'd, all whiftled, and all groan'd. 

Moth. Enough. The poet's loll, and fo's his bil 
Oh ! 'tis the tradefman's, not the poet's hurt : 
For hinn the waflien/ioman toils in vain. 
For him in vain the tailor fits crofs-legg'd ; 
He runs away, and leaves all debts unpaid. 

L£ATH. The mighty captain Bilkum this wa 
comes. 
I left him in the entry with his chairraap 
Wrangling about his fare. 

Moth. Leatherfides, *tis well. / 

Retire, my girls, and patient wait for culls. 

SCENE 11. 

Mother PUNCHBOWL, Captain BILKUl^ 
CHAIRMAN. 

Chair. Your honour. Sir, has paid but halfix 
fare. 
I aik but for my fare. 

Capt. BitK. Thy fare be damn'd. 
Chair. This is not adiBg like a gentleman. 
Capt. Bilk. Begone, or by the powers of dice 
fwear, 
Were there no other chairman in the world. 
From out thy empty head, I'd knock thy brains. 
Chair. Oh, that with me, all chairmen woulfl' 
confpirc, 
No more to carry fuch fad dogs for hire, 
But let the lazy rafcals draggle thro' the mire. ^ 

SCENE ni, 

r^;/iw-;fBILKUM, ilfii/^ PUNCHBOWL. . 

Moth. What is the reafon, captain, that you tnak 
This noife within my houfe ? Do you intend 
To arm reforming conflables againft me ? 
Wou'd it delight your eye to fee me dragg'd 
By bafe plehthm hands to Wcftminfter, 
The fcoffofferjeiAniB and auornks cVtrY^^ 

4 * 
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And then exalted on the pilloiy, 
To Hand the fneer of cv'ry virtuous whore ? 
Oh ! could'ft thou bear to lee the rotten egg 
Mix with my tears, and trickle down my cheeks, 
Like dew diftilling from the full-blown rofe ? 
Or fee me follow the attradlive cart, 
To fee the hangman life the virgal rod, 
That hangman you .fo narrowly efcap'd ! 

Capt. liiLK. Ha ! thatlall thought has flung me to 
the foul : • 

Damnation. on all laws and lawyers too I 
Behold thee carted — -^oh ! foretend that fight : 
May Bilkum's neck be Hretch'd before that day ! 

Moth. Come to my arms, thou bett belov'd of fonr. 
Forgive the weaknels of thy mother's fears : 
Oh I may I never, never iee thee hang'd ! 

Capt. Bilk. Jf born to fwing, 1 never dial 1 be 
drowti'd : 
Far be- it from me, with too curious mind. 
To fearch the office whence eternal fate 
IlTues her writs of various ills to men ; 
Too foon arrefted we ihall know our doom. 
And now a prefent evil gnaws my heart, 
Oh I Mother, Mjther , 

Moth. Say, what wou'd my fon ? 

Capt. Bilk. Get me a wendi, and lend me half a 
crown. 

Moth. Thou flialt have both. 

Capt. Bilk. Oh I goodnefs moid unmatched, 
What are yoiir 'Nfelope's compared to thee ? 
In vain we*d fearch the hundreds of the town, 
From where, in Goodman's-Fields, the city dame 
Emboxed fits, for two times eighteen pencp. 
To where, at midnight ho^rs, the noble race 
In borrowed voice and mimick habit fqueak. 
Yet where, 6h where is fuch a bawd as? thou ? 

Moth.. Oh ! deal not praile with fudi a lavifli . 
tongue; 
If I excel all others of my tra^de. 
Thanks to thofe ftars that taught mc to excel ! 
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SCENE IV. 

JMotUr PUNCHBOWL, C^/*/^/;; BJLKUM, 
LEATHERSIDKS. 

Lteath. a porter from Lovcgirlo is arriv'd, 
If in your tniia one harlot can be found, 
" ..ai iias IK r been a month upon tlie town ; 
\iiv he exptvis to find in bed by two. 

i^.ioTii. '1 hoii, Leatheriides, belt knowTc fu 
nyji.jO.s to find, 
To thee tlicir lcd<;ing3 they communicate. 
Co. thou procure tlie gir!, Tl! n^:ike ihc punch, 
v. iiicli flic nunc calt i'oc \vhen-llie fiiit arrives. 
Oh I Bilkum, when I backward call my thoughts, 
V. .hen 1 rcv(.!vc the glorious days Tve lecn, 
( Days I fhall lee no moie) — it te;'.rs nw brain. 
Vhen culls fent frcrjuent, and were fent away, 
V.licn coFnels, majors, captains, and lieutenants, 
Here 'rent the ilhie of their glorious toils ; 
'I iicJo weic the men, my bilkum, that fubdu'd 
The haughty foe, ?.x'd puid for beauty here. 
Nov/ v»e r.ie funk to a low race of bmus, 
>cl:u.^ s unfit for women or for war ; 
And one poor culi ia all the gueih I have. 

SCENE V. 

LEATHERSIDES, Mothr PUNCMBOW 
BILKUM. 

Leatii. Two whores, great Madam, muft 

flraight prepar'd j 
A fat one for the 'iquire, and for my lord a lean. 
i\;oTii. Be that thy care. This weighty bus'i 

done, 
A bowl of humming punch fliall gla^ my fon, 

SCENE VI. 

BILKUM, »/r, 

Ch I 'tis not in the power of punch to eafe 
^Jr^ricf-itun^foul, hncc Hccatilfa's talfe, 
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Since flie could hide a poor half guinea from me. 
Oh ! had I fearcti'd her pockets ere I rofe, 
I had not left a fingle fliilling \r\ them. 
Butlo! Lovegirlo comes, 1 will retire., 

SCENE VII- 
LOVEGIRLO, GALL O NO. 

Gal. And wilt thou leave us for a woman thus ! 
Art thou Lovegirlo ? Teliae, art thou he, 
Whom I have fcen the falfron- coloured morn 
With rofy lingers beckon home in vain, 
Than whom none oft*ner puird the pendent bell. 
Nope oftncr cry*d, " another bottle bring?" 
And canib thou leave us tor a worthlefs woman ? 

Lov£^ 1 charge thee, my Gallono, do not fpeak 
Aught agai nil: woman ; by Kiifinda's I'miles, 
(Thole fmijes more worth than all the Cornwall mines) 
When I drank moil, 'twus woman made me drink, 
The toall was to the wine an orange-pcv.'l. 

Gal. Oh 1 would they fp-.ir us on to noble drink, 
I too would be a lover of the fcx. 
Andfure for nothing elfj tl.cy were dofign'd : 
Woman was only boi n to [■« a toall, ^ 
LovH. What madnefa iiiovcs thy flander-hurling 
tongue ? 
Woman ! What h tlierc in the world like woman ? 
Man without woman is a iingle boor, 
Is half a pair of flieers. Her wanton fmiles 
Arcfweeter than a draught of cool fmall-bcer 
To the icorch*d palate or a waking i'ot. 
Man is a puppet which a woman moves 

•And dances as flie will Oh ! had it not 

Been for a woman thou hadtt not been here. 

Gal. And were it not for wine — I would not bc,^ 
Wine makes a cobler greater than a king ; 
Wine gives mankind the preference to beails ; 
Third teaches all the animals to drink ; 
But drunkennefs belongs to only man. 

Love. If women wore not, my Gallono, man 
Would mikc a filly figure in the world. 
Gal. And. without wine all humau V\w4>NO\iA\i^ 
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One fhipid, fniveling, fneaking fober fellow. 

Love. What does the pleafures of our life rtfihc? 
'Tis charming womaiu 

Gal. Wine. 

Love, 'Tis woman. 

Gal. Wine. 

SCENE. VII. 

BILKUM. 

Much may be faid on both fides of this queflion. 
Let me connder what the quftion is : 
If wine or woman be our greater good, 

Wine is a good and fo is woman too; ^ 

But which the greater good [« kng pau/e\ I cannot 

tell. 
Either to other to prefer T*m loth, 
But he does wifefl who takes mod of both. 

SCENE IX. 
LOVEGIRLO, KISSINDA. 

LovB. Oh! my Kiffinda ! how fweet art thou? 
Nor Covent- Garden, nor Stocks Market knows 
A flower like thee ;. lefs fweet the Sunday rofe, 
With which, in country church, the milk-maid decks 
Her ruddy breaft : ne'er wafh'd the courtly dame 
Her neck with h«ney-waterhalf fo fweet. 
Oh ! thou art perfume all ; a perfume iliop. 

Kis. CcAfe, my Lovegirlo : oh ! thou haft a tongUC 
Might charm a bailiff to forego his hold. 
Qh ! I could hear thee ever, could with joy 
Live a whole day upon a difli of tea, 
And liflcn to the bagpipes in thy voice. 

Love. Hear this, ye harlots, hear her and reform i 
Not fo the mifer loves to fee his gold, 
Not fo the poet loves to fee his play. 
Not fo the critic loves to fee a fault. 
Not lb the beauty loves to fee herfelf. 
As 1 deHght to fee Kiffinda fmile. 

Kis» Oil I my Lovegirlo, I'muil Vv^^t tio mote. 
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Thy words are ftongcft poifon to my foul > 
I (hall forget my trade, aad learn to dote. 

Love. Oh I give a loofe to all the warmth of love. 
Love like a bride upon the fecond night ; 
1 like a ravifli'd bridegroom on the firft. 

Kis. Thou know*ft too well a lady of the ta.va, 
If (he give way to love, muft be undone. 

Love. The town! thou fhalt be on the to-vn no. 
more, 
J['1I take thee into keeping, take thee rooms 
"^o large, fo furnifli*d, in fo fine a ftreet, 
The millrefs of a Jew fliall envy thee ; 
By Jove, I'll force the footy tribe to own,. 
A Chriftian keeps a whore as well as they. 

Kis. And wilt thou take me into keeping ?:— — 

Love. Yes, 

Kis. Then I am bled indeed— and I wiU. be. 
The kindel>, gentleft, and the cheapeft girl. 
A joint of meat a day is all I aik. 

And that Til drefs mylelf a pot of beer, 

When thou din'fl: from me, fliall be all my wine ; 
Few cloaths ril have, and thofe. too fecond-hand ; 
'I hen when a hole within thy ftockirig's feen, 
(For flockings will have hoks) Til darn it for thee; 
With my own hands I'll wafli thyibapen*d fliirt. 
And make the bed I have unmade with thee. 

Love. Do virtuous women ufe their hufbands fo ? 
Who but a fool would marry that can keep 
What is this virtue that mankind adore? 
Sounds leis the ibolding of a virtuous tongue, 
Or who remembers, to increafe his joy, 
In the lall: moments of excelfive blifs, 
The ring, the licenle, parfon, or his clerk ? 
BeGdes, whene'er my miftrefs plays' me foul, 
I ca ft her, like a dirty fliirt, avvav. 
But oh ! a wife flicks like a plailter fafl, 
Like a perpetual blifter to the poll. 

Kis. And wilt thou never .throw me off? 

Love. Never, 
'Till thou art foil'd. 

Kis. Then turn me to the ftreets^ . v 
Thofe firccts you took me from, 

D 5 'VLaN'i.* 
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Love, Forbid it, all 
Ye pov^^ers propitious to unlawful love. 
Oh ! mv Killinda, by this kifs I fwear, 
(This kifs which at a fliilling is not dear) 
I wou'd not quit the joys this night fliall givQ, 
For all the virtuous wives or maids alive. 
Qh I I am all on fire, thou lovely wench, 
Torrents of joy my burning foul muft quench, 
Reiterated joys! 

Thus burning from the fire, the waflier lifts 
The red-hot iron to make fmooth her fliifts, 
With arm impetuous rubs her fliifr amain. 
And rubs, and rubs, aad rubs it o'er again ; 
Nor fooner does her rubbinjr arm withhold, 
' rill file grows warm, 2H\d the hot iron cold. 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

STOKMANDRA, CapainMLKUM. 
STORMANDRA. 

NOT, tho' you were the beft man in the land, 
Should you, unpaid for, have from me a favomv 
Therefore come down the Ready, or I go. 

Capt. Bilk. Forbid it, Venus, I fliouldever fet 
So cu: 'ed an example to the world : 
P'orbid 1 rlie rake, in full purfuit of joy 
Required the unready Ready to comedown, 
Shou'd curie my name, and cry, " Thus Bilkum did;: 
** To him this curicd precedent v;e owe.'* 

Sr R. Rather forbid, that, bilk'd in after-time, 
The chair-iefs girl lliould curfe Stormandra's name, 
Tiiiit as lliC walks with draggled coats the ilect, 
(Cc'uts {l;ortly to be pav/n'd) the hungry wretch 
Mio'.jM bcilovv out, ** For this, I thank Stormandra !** 

Capt. Bilk. Truil me to-night, and never triift 
me more, 
1( \ do not coiTiC down when I get up, 

5 TOR. And dolV thou think 1 have a foul fo mean ? 
'/njJl thee] doir think I came lad week to town, 

3 Wa 
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Tae waggon flraws yet hanging to my tail ? 
Truft thee ! oh ! when 1 truft thee for a groat, 
Hanover-Square lliall come to Drury-Lane. 

Capt. Bilk. Madam, 'tis well ; your a;otherra&y 
j)erhaps 
Teach your rude tongue to know a fofter tone. 
And lee, flie comes, the fmiling brightnefs ctmes,. 

SCENE II. 

Mcfber PUNCHHOWL, Captain BILKUM,. 
STOKMANDRA. 

Stor. Oh I Mother Punchbowl, teach me how to 
rail ; 
Oh ! teach me to ahufe this monftrous man- 

Moth, Wh;it has he done? 

Stor. S.ure a defign fo bale, 
Turk never yet contrived. 

Moth. Forbid it, virtue. 

Stor. It wounds me to the foul — he would have 
bilk'd me. 

jNIoth. Ha I in my houfe ! oh I Bilkum, is this 
true ? 
Who fet thee on, thou traitor, to undo me ? 
Is it feme envious lifter ? fuch may be ;. 
For even bawds, I own it with a blufli, 
!May be diflioneft in this vicious age. 
Perhaps, thou art an enemy to us all. 
Wilt join malicious juliices againft us. 
Oh I think not thus to bribe th* ungratcfiil tribe : 
The hand to Bridewell v/hich thy mother fends 
May one day lend thee to more fat.il gaol ; 
And oh! (avert the omen, all ye liars !) 
The very hemp I beat may liasig my fon, 

Capt. Bilk. Mother, you know the paflage to my 
heart. 
But do not Ihock it with a thought fo bafc. 
Sooner Fleet -Ditch like ulver 1 hames ihall flow, 
The New-Exchange iliall with the Royal vie, 
Or Covent-(7.urden's with St. Paul's ^'eatbt\V*. 
(rive no be]ic;f to that ungrateful wo.wan \ 
Gods! [^ho would be a bully to d \\o\i?LV\> 
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Canft thou forget-=-(it is too plain thou canft) 
When at the Rummer, at the noon of night, 
I found thee with a bafe apprentice boxing ? 
And tho' none better dart the clinched fift, 
Yet waft thou over-match'd, and on the ground. 
Then like a bulUdog in Hockleian holes, 
Rulli'd 1 tremendous on the fnotty foe, 
I took him by the throat and kick'd him down the 
ftairs. 

Stor. Doll thou recount thy fei*viccs, bafe wretch, 
Forgetting mine ? Doll thou forget the time, 
When fliiv'ring on a winter's icy morn, 
I found thy coatlefs carcafe at tnc Roundhoufe, 
Bid 1 not then forget myjjproper woes ? 
Did I not lend for half a pint of gin, 
To warm th' ungrateful guts ? Pull*d I not off 
A quilted- petticoat to clothe thy back, 
That .unlkinn'd back, which rods had drefs'd in red, 
Thy only title to the name of Gaptain ? 
Did 1 not pick a pocket of a watch, 
A pocket pick for thee ? 

Capt. hiLK. Dofl thou mention 
So flight a favour ? Have I not for thee 
Fled from the feather-bed of foft repofe, 
And as the watch proclaim'd approaching day, • 
Robb'd the flage coach ?— Again, when puddings 

hot. 
And WelUfleet oyflers cry*d, the evening come. 
Have I not been a foot-pad for thy pride ? 

Moth. Enough, my children, let this difcord ceafe. 
Had both your merits had, you both defervc 

The fate of greater j>erfons Go, my fon. 

Retire to reft gentle Storraandra foon 

Will follow you. See kind confent appear. 
In foftefl Imiles upon her lovely brow. 

Bilk. And can 1 think Stormandra will be mine I 
Once more, unpaid for mine I then I again 
Am blefl, am paid for all her former fcorn. 
So when the doating hen-peck*d hufband long 
Hath flood the thunder of his deary's tongue j 
If, fupper over, fhe attempt to toy, 
And laugh and Janguifli for approaching py^ 
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His raptiir'd fancy nins her charms all o'er, 
While tranfport dances jiggs thro* ev'ry pore, 
He hears the thunder of her tongue no more. 

SCENE III. 

STORMANDRA, Mother PUNCHBOWL. 

Moth. Daughter, you ule the captain too unkind. 
Forbid it, virtue, I fhou'd ever think 
A woman fqueezes any cull too much. 
But bullies never fliou'd be us'd as culls. 
With caution ftill preferve the bully's love, 
A houfe like this, without a bully left, 
Is like a puppet-fliow without a Punch. - 
When you (hall be a bawd, and fure that day 
Is written in the almanack of fate, 
You'll own the mighty truth of what I fay. 
So the gay girl whofe head romances fill, 
By mother married well againfl: her will. 
Once pail the age that pants for love's delight, 
Hcdelf a mother, owns her mother in the right, 

S C E N E IV. 

STORMANDRAyS/tf. 

What fhall I do ? Shall I unpaid to bed ? 
Oh I my Lovegirlo ! oh I that thou wert here ; 
How my heart doats upon Lovegirlo's name, 
For no one ever paid his girls like him. 
She, with Lovegirlo who had fpent the night, 
Sighs not in vain for next day's mafquerade, 
Sure of a ticket from him— —Ha ! ye powers, 
What is't I fee ? Is it a ghoft 1 fee ? 
It is a ghoft. It is Lovegirlo's ghoft. 
Lovegirlo's dead ; for if he were riot dead. 
How cou'd his living ghoft be walking here ? 

S C E N E V. 

LOVEGIRLO, STORMANDRA. 

'Love. Surely this i$ feme holiday mVieW, 
Aodg^ods sure let abroad to take tVie i\r* 
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For I have feen a dozen ghofts to-night 
Dancing in mewy mood ihc winding hayes, 
• It ghofls all- lead I'uch merry lives as theie, 
Who wou'd not be a ghoil ! 

Stor. Art thou not one ? 

Love. What do I fee, ye flars ? Is it Stormandra ?- 

Stor. Art thou Lovcgirlo ? — Oh ! I fee thou art. 
But tell me, I conjure, art thou not dead ? 

Love. No, by my foul I am not. 

S TOR. May I trult thee ? 
Yet if thoii art alive, what doft thou here 

Without Stormandra ? But thou need'll: not fay : 

1 know thy felfliood, yes, perfidious fellow,. 
I know thee falfe as water or as hell ; 
Fallcr than any thing but thyiel f 

LovE.^Or thee. 
Dares thus the devil to rebuke our fin ! 
Dares thus the kettle fay the pot is black !' 
Canll thou upbraid my falfliood ! thou ! who ftill 
Art- ready to irpbraid the porter's call, 
At any hour, to any lort of guell: ; 
Thy perfon is as cominon as the dirt 
Which 1 iccatlilly lea\es c n evVy heel. 

Stor. Can 1 hear this, ye Itars ! Injurious man! 

May I be ever bilk'd I May I ne'er fetch 

My w. tch from pawn, if I've been fa lie to you. 

Love. Oh!: impudence unmatch'd ! can(t thou: 
deny 
That thou hnil had a thoufand difFVent men ? 

Stor. if that be fallhood, I indeed am falfc, 
And never lady of the town was true; 
Bui tho* my pcrlbn be upon the town. 
My heart has llill been fix'd on only you. 

SCENE VI. 

LOVEGIRLO, S'ldUlANDRA, K:SSI\DA. 

Kis. Where's my Lovcgirlo.^ Point him our, ye 
Hans, 
Reftore him pantinj to Kifi-nda's arms. 
JbaJ doliec' 
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Stoi? . Haft thou forgot to rail ; 
Now call mc falfe, perfidious, and irigratCj 
Common as air, as dirt, or as thyfelf. 
Beneath my rage, hall: thou forlakcnme? 
All my full meals of lufcious love, to ftarvc 
At the lean table of a girl like that*? 

Ki s That girl you mention with fo forc'd a fcorDjJ 
Envies not al the large repafts you boaft ; 
A little difli oft furniflies enough: 
And hire enough is equal to a feaft. 

St OR. The puny wretch fuch little plates may 
chufe; 
Give me the man who knows a ftronger tafte. 

Kis. SenlTial. and bafe I to fuch as you we owe 
That harlot is a title of difgrace. 
The worft of fcandals on the beft of trades. 

Stor. That fbame more juftly to the wretch be- 
longs, 
Who gives thofe favours which fhe cannot fell. 

Kis. But harder is the wretched harlot's l6t,. 
Who oilers them for nothing, and in vain. 

Stor. Shew me the man who thus accufes rae. 
I own 1 chofe Lovegirlo, own I lov'd Jiim; 
But then 1 chole and lov'd him as a eull ; 
Therefore preferr'd him to all other men, 
Hecaufe he better paid his girls- than they. 
Oh ! I defpifc all love but that of gold : 
I'hrow that afide, and ail men are alike- 

Kis. And I delpife all other charms but love. 
Nothing could bribe me from Lovegirlo's anus ; 
Him, in a cellar, would my love prefer 
To lords- in houles of f x rooms a lloor. 
^Oh I had I in the world a hundred pound, 
IM give him all. Or did he (fate forbid I ) 
V/ant three half crowns his reckoning to pay, 
l*d pawn my undef petticoat to lend them. 

Love. WcM.ild'11 thou, my iweet ? Now, by the 
powers of love, 
Til mortgage all my lands to deck thee fine. 
Thou fiialt w ear farms and houies in each ear, 
Ten thoufand load of timber iliall cixxbi'^^c^ 
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Thy necklacM neck. I'll make thy glitt'ring form 

Shine thro' th admiring Mall a blazing liar. 

Negledted virtue fhall with envy die ; 

The town fliall know no other toaft but the«. 

So have I feen upon my lord-mayor's day, 

While coaches atter coaches roll away, 

The gazing crowd admire by turns, and cry, 

♦* See luch and fuch an alderman pafs by ;'* 

But when the rnighty magiftrate appears. 

No other name is founded in your ears ; 

The crowd all cry unanimous — '• — *' See there, 

** Ye citizens, behold the coach of the lord-mayor.** 

SCENE VIT. 

STORMANDRA, Captain BILKUM. 

Cap T. Bilk. Why comes not my Stormandra ? 
Twice and once 
I've told the flriking clock's increafing found, • 
And yet unkind Stormandra flays away. 
Stor. Captain, are you a man ? 
Capt. Bilk. I think I am. 
The time has been when you have thought fo too. 
Try me again in the foft fields of love. 

Stor . 'Tis war, not love, mull try your manhood 
now. 
By gin, I fwear, ne'er to receive thee more, 
Till curs'd Lovegirlo's blood has dy'd thy fword. 
Cap r. Bilk. Lovegirlo I Whence this fury bent on 

him ? 
Stor. Ha I doft thou queftion, coward ? ■ ■ 
Alk again. 
And I will never call thee captain more. 
luOant obey my piarpofe, or by hemp 
Rods, all the horrors Bridewell ever knew, 
I will arreft thee for the note of hand. 
Which thou haft given me for twice one pound ; 
But if thou doft, 1 call my facred honour 
To witnefs, thy reward fliall be my love, 
Capt. Bilk. Lovegirlo is no more. Yet wrong 
me not 5 
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It is your promife, not your threat prevails. 

So when fome parent of indulgence mild, 

Wou'd to the naufeous potion bring the child ; 

In vain to win or frighten for its good» 

He cries, ** My dear," or lifts the ufel^fs rod : 

But if, by chance, the fugar plum he iliows, 

The (imp'ring child no more relu«5tance knows ; 

It ftretches out its finger and its thumb, 

It fwallows firft the potion, then the fugar-plam« 

SCENE VIII. 

STORMANDRA/^/^. 

Go, a£l my juft revenge, and then be hang*d, 
While I retire and gently hang myfelf. 
May women be by my example taught. 
Still to be good, and never to be naught j 
Never from virtue's rules to go aftray. 
Nor ever to believe what man can fay. 
She who believes a man, I am afraia. 
May be a woman long, but not a maid. 



If (uch bleft harveft my example bring, 

The female world Ihall with my prailcs ring, 

And fay, that when 1 hangM myfelf, I did a noblo 



The 

fay, 

thing, 

SCENE IX. 



Jlfi^/^*r PUNCHBOWL, KISSINDA, NON- 
PAR EL. 

Moth. Oh I Nonparel, thou lovclieft of girls, 
Thou lateft darling of thy mother's years ; 
Let thy tongue know no commerce with thy heart; 
For if thou teUeft truth thou art undone. 

NoNP, Forgive me. Madam, this firft fault—— 
hencetbrih 
I'll learn with utmoft diligence to fib; 

Moth. Oh ! never give your eaiy mind to love ; 
But poife the fcales of your affedion fo. 
That a bare fix^pence added to hVa "^caJi^^ 
Might make the cit apprciuicc ot x.\v^ d^t>i^ 
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Outweigh a flaming coPnel of the guards. ' 
Oh ! never give your mind to officers, 
Whofe gold IS on the outfide of the pocket. 
But fly a poet as the worft of plagues, 
Who never pays with any thing but words. 
Oh I had Kifiinda taken this advice, 
She had not now been bilk'd.— - 

Kis. Think me not fv) : 
Some hafl-y bufinefs has Lovegirlo drawn 

To leave me thus but I will hold a crowa 

To eighteen pence, he's here within an hour. 

S C E N E X. 
r^ them LEATHERSIDBS. 

^IcTH. Oh J Leatherfides, what means this news- 
ful look ? 

Leath. Through the Piaches as I took my way 
To fetch a girl, I at a ditlance view'd 
Lovegirlo with great Captain Bilkuni fighting ; 
Lovegirlo pufliM, tlic Captain parryM, thus 
Lovegirlo pufti'd, he parried again : 
^h did he piifli, and oft was jnifliM afide. 
At length tne Captain, with his body thus, 
Threw in a curfcd thrutl in flanconade.. ^ 

*Twas then oh \ dreadful horror to relate ! 

I at a dillancefaw Lovegirlo fall, 

And look as if he cry'd— -*' Oh I J am flain.'* 

[Kiffinda^^^j into Nonparel'i arms^, 

SCENE XL 
To ihm G A L L O N O. 

Gal. Give me my friend, thou moft accurfed 
bawd ; 
Reftore him to mc drunken as he was 
Ere thy vile arts fcduc'd him fiom the glafs.. 

Moth. Oh ! that I could reftore him — but alas ! 
Or drunk or fober, you'll ne'er fee him more, 

Unlels you fee his gholl his ghoil, perhaps, 

May have eio^p^i from Captain Wvlkum'^ iwotd. 
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Gal. What do I hear ?— Oh damn'd accurfed jade, 

Thou artthecaufeofnll With artful finilcs 

Tho didil feduci him to go home ere morn. 

Bridewell fliall be thy fate ; I'll give a crown 

To fome poor jullice to commit thee thither. 

Where I will come and fee thee flogg'd myfclf. ' * 

Kis. One flogg'd as I am can be tiogg'd no more; 
In her Lovegirlo Mifs Kiffinda liv'd : 
Thcfword that pals'd thro' poor Lovegirlo's heart, 
Pafs'd eke thro mine; he was three-fifths of me. 

SCENE Xll. 
7i them B I L K U iM. 

C APT. Bilk. Behold the moft accursM of human 
kind! 
I for a woman with a man have f()ught ; • 

She, for- 1 know not what, has hang'd herfelf ; 
And now Jack Ketch may do the iamc for mc. 
Oh I my btormandfa ! 

Mot II. What of her? 

Cavt. Bilk. Al.u ! 
Sbcharig'd heifclf all to her curtain's rod J 
I faw her fwinging, and I ran away. 
Oh I if.you lov'd tstormandra, come with me \ 
Skin off your flefli, and bite away your eyes \ 
Lug; out your heart, and dry it in your hands | 
Grind it to powder, make it into pills, 
And take it down your throat. 

Moth. Stormandra's gone ! 
Weep all ye lifter-harlots of the town ; 
Pawn yo'jr belt cloaths, and clothe yourfelvca in rags* 
Oh ! my Stormandra ! 

Kis, Poor Lo\^girlo's flain. 
Oh ! give, me way ; come, all you furies, come. 
Lodge ifl th* unfurnifli'd chambers of my heart i 
My neart, which never fliall be let again 
To any gueft but endlefs mifcry, 
Never fliall have a bill upon it more. 
Oh I I am mad, methinks ; I fwim in air, 
\xi leas of iiilphur and eternal fire, 
And ice Losx^irlo too. 
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Gal. Ha ! fee him ! Where ? 
Where is the much-lovM youth ?— -Oh ! never more 
Shall 1 behold him. Ha ! diftraaion wild 
Begins to wanton in my iinhing'd brain. 
Methinks Fm mad, mad as a wild March hare ; 
My muddy brain is addled like an egg : 
My teeth, like magt)ie8« chatter- in my head ; 
My reeling head ; which akes like any mad. 

Omnes. Oh ! 

LfiATif. Was ever fuch a difmal fcenc of woe ? 

SCENE the. loft. 

r^^ //^(?;w LOVEGIRLO, STORMANDRA, 
fl«^ « F I D L E R. 

Love. Where's my Kiffinda ?— — bear me to her 
• arms, 

Ye winged winds— —and let me perifli there. 

Kis. Lovegirlo lives! Oh! let my eager arms 

Prefs him to death upon my panting breaft. 

Capt. Bilk. Oh ! all ye powers of gin ! Storman- 
dra lives. 

Stor m. Nor modefty, nor pride, nor fear, nor rep. 
Shall now forbid this tender chafle embrace. 
Henceforth I'm thine as long as e'er thou wilt. 

Gal. Lovegirlo ! 

Love. Oh, joy unknown I Gallono ! 

M0.TH. Come all at once to my capacious arms ; 
I know not where I fliou'd th' embrace begin. 
My children ! oh ! with what tumultuous joy 
Do I behold your almoft virtuous loves ! 
By fay, Lovegirlo, when we thought you dead,. 
Say, by what lucky chmce we fee you here ? 

Love, In a few words I'll fatisfy your doubt ; 
I through the coat was, not the body, run. 

Capt. Bilk. But fay, Stormadra, did I noC behold 
Thee hanging to the curtains of thy bed ? 

Storm. No, my dear love, it was my gown, not 
me ; 
I did intend to hang myfelf ; but ere ' 
The knot was t^'d, repented my defign. 
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Kis. Henceforth, Stormandra, never rivals more ; 
By Bilkum you, I by Lovegirlo kept. 

Love. Forefedn^ all this fudden turn of joy, 
I*vc brought a fiddle to play forth the fame. 

Moth. I too will fhake a foot on this blefl day. 

Love. From fuch examples as of this and that, 

We all are taught to know I know not what* 



EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mifs RAF TOR, who aaed the 
parts of Isabel in The OLD DE- 
BAUCHEES, and of K IS SI ND A in 
this Tragedy. 



TN various lights this night you've feen me dreji^ 
^ A virtuous lady^ and a mifs confejl ; 
Fray tell me^ SirSy in which you like me heji ? 
Neither averfe to lovers f oft joys you find ; 
*J7i hard to fay which is the bejl inclined, 
The priefl makes all the difference in the cafe ; 
Kifftndds always ready to efnbrace^ 
Jnd Ifahel flays only to fay grace. 
For fever al prices ready both to treaty 
This takes a guinea^ that your whole eflate. 
Gallants J believe your pajftons are the fame ^ 
And virtuous women^ tho' they dread the Jhame^ 
Let Vot but play fecure^ all love the game ^ 
Fcr tho^ fome prude her lover long may vsxy 
Her coynefs is put on^ Jhe loves yourjix. 
Jit you the pretty things their airs d'lfplay ; 
For you we dance y wefing^ we fmiUy ivepray; 
On you ^^ dream all nighty we think all day. 
For you the Mall end Ring with beauties fw arm ; 
Ycu teach foft Senefino^s airs to charm. 
For thin woiCdbe th* affemhly of the fair 
At operas * were none but eunuchs there. 
In fhort^ you are the bufinefs of our lives^ 
To be a mijirefs kept the ftrumpet flrivesy 
And all the mode ft virgins to be wives. 
Fcr prudes may cant of virtues and ofvicesy 
^i^/ya/r/j/ we only differ in bur pr'utu 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. MILLS. 

T Wijh^ with nil my hearty theftage and town 
Would both agree to cry all proUguot down ; 
That we% no more ohli^d to fay irfing^ 
Afigbi drop this ufdefs nectffury thing : 
No more with emkmardfiraij before the curtain^ 
Cbaunt outfome rbimes — there* i neither good nor hurt in. 

What is thh fluff the poets make us dial m^ 
Bui feme ^Id wmm^out jokes of their retailing : 
From f ages of our own, or former time\ 
Tranfvers^dfromprofe^perhaps tranfpos^dfromrhimes! 

Hew long the tragick mufe herjlation hpt^ ^ 

How guilt was humbledy and how tyrants wept^ > 
Forgetting Jlill bow often heattrs flspt, J 

Perhaps y for charrgp^ you^ now atidthen^ h fi^h 
Are told that criticks ere the bane of wits ; 
How they tuvn vampyres^ being dead and damn*d^ 
And with the blood of living bards are crammed : 
^hat poets thus tormented die^ and then 
The Devil gets in them^ and theyjuek agen* 

Thus modrrn bardsy like Bayesy their prohgttis 
frame 
For thtSf and that^ and every play the fame^ 
Which yeuy mojl jujllyy neither praife ncr blame 

As fomething mufl befpoke^ no matter what \ 
Uo friends are now by prohgiees hfl or got i 
Byfuch harangsies we raife norfpleen ncr pity^^^m 
Thiis ends this idlcy but important ditty. 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 



Old Laroon, . Mr. YateSj^^ 

Young Larocn, Mr. Mozeek. 

Father "Martin, Mr. Tasweli;. 

Old JouRDAiN, Mr. Neale. * 

Isabel,. ... .. Mrs. Ridout. 

Beatrice, Mifs Royeiu 
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a. B. Thofe lines roarVd thu^ "^^^are left oat m 
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• \ SCEl&E, Mr. Jo u u DA I N^s; I 

ISABEL,* BEATRICE. 
l&ABEU 

A Nunnery! Ha, ha, ha ! and is it pofliblc,.niy 
■ Z\ dear Beatrice, Jroucaa intend to lacrifice your 
^X.jL yo f it k J i n c l b eau nr; to go otn'Of the world as 
foon as you come into ft ! • 

Beat. No one, mr dear Ifabel, can faaificc too 
mucji .or too ^n to Mtprttu 

TsA, Pftiavv I Heaven regards hearty, and not faces, 
and an old woaian will be ^acceptable a Sacrifice as a 
yoilng one. 

Be AT. It is poffible you may cojrne to 'i better un- 
derilanding, and Value the world ais little as I do. 

** IsA. As you feyi it is poffible, wlien I can enjoy 
*•* it nolimger, 1 may ; nay. I do not care' if I prq- 
^Vmife yo"> when 1 grow old and ilgly, I'll come and . 
** keep j'ou compam' : but this I am pofitive, till tho 
«« world is weary or me, I never Ihall be weary of the 
'•* world." 

Beat. What can a woman of fcrvfe fct vjv xVvi '^^'^A 
worth Der vaiij/ii|f ? ^ | 

- E z " \^K« 
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Is A. Ob I un thoufand pretty things f EqUtiitije, 
.cards, nrnuck, plavs, balls, flaftcry, vifits, aricffnai 
prettieft .thing of all pretty things, a pretty feMbw.^^ 

• * I rather wonder what charms a woman of any fpiril 
** can fancy in a nunnery, in watching, working, 
*.* prayiag* and fometimes, I am afrai<i^, wi^iing^fo^ 
.•* other company than that of an oW fufty fricr,**-^; — 
Oh ' 'tis a delightful flate, when eytty mah one 
ices, inftead of tempting us to fin, is toreouke lis for 
tjiem ! ■*■'■. 

• **; PjATt Such. ferititnent§ as thefe would indeed 

** make you very uneafy but believe mc, child, 

*• you- would foon bring you rfelf to hate mankind; 
*■' feeing and praying are the bcft cures in the world 
*>- for thefe violent pafllons. 

• •* Is A. On my cbnlcience, I fliould want neither; 
•• if the contmuai light of a fet of dirty priefts would 
" not bring mc to abhor n^ankind, 1 dare fwear no- 
.•* thing could." 

S C E N E n. 

OA^LAROON,' ISABEL, BEATRICE. 

• ©w Lar . Good morrpw, my little wji^-tail*^— 
my gralhopper, my butterfly. O.dfo ! you. littk t>ag* 
ga'gir, you look as tullof— ^-as full of love, ^ndfport, 

and wantonnefs 1 wifii I was a young fellow ag^in 

Oh! that I was but fiic-and-twenty for thy Jake. 

Whcrc*s my boy? What, has he npt been with you, 
has not he lerenackd you7-rO<^ft^cart-~— 1 never, let 
his mother ileep for a month before I married htr* . 

JsA. Indeed! 

Old Lax. No, MadaiPi n.or for a m^nth z{tpi> 
wards neither. 1 he youns^ fellows of this age ^re no- 
thing, mere butterflies^ to th'ofe of ours— -r— Cdf- 
lieart, 1 remember the. time, wheo i .could ba«e 
'taken 4 hop, flep, afid jiunp over th« fice|^of £1^ 
fDtatMU: ■ / . :• » /'.'' 

Beat. I fancy the fparks ofyour age bad vingi» 
Sir. . . . ! 

OidLah. Wings, yon littk baggage, no-^-^but 
fiS<rrAd</'--rlieyhadlmiDaUket\ep)iia>^^ ^sl^v^^^t^ 
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fbe^^Vrert as Samfqn, . aad as fwift as— Why, I have 
tn^iHlTruii dovMi; a ilag in a fair chaise, anii eat him 



ah'^rwards fi>r my dinner. But cqine, where Is m/'old 
Neighbour, my old fricitd^ ray old Jouitkin ? 

IsA, At his devotions, 1 fuppole ; this is the hour 
}ie generally emplo3rs in them. 

OldLar. This hour! ay, ail hours. Idarefwear 
he fpcnds more tilne in them, than all the prtfcfts in 
Thoulon, Well, give him his due, he was wicked* as ^ 
long as he could be fo; and when he couTd fin n» 
longer, why he began to repent that he had finned at 
^L Oh ! there is nothing lo devout as an old whore« 
mofter. 

Beat. I fencjf then it will be Ihortly time for you 
to think of it. Sir! 

Old Lar. Ay, Madam, about fome thirty or forty 
years hence it may— -OdQieart ! I am but in the 
prime of my years yet : '" And if it was not for 'a 
** faucy young rafcal, who looks me in the face arici 
** calls me father, might make a veiy good figure 
*' anK)ng the beaux. But though I am not ib young ia 
f^ years, 1 am in conflitution, as any of them ;** and 
I don't queftion but to live to fee a fon «nd >^ great 
grandiba both bom on the fame day. 

If A. Yon will excuie this ladyv Mr. Laroon^ who 
M^Mng to retire ib much eartiei'-*-^ • • v :> 

Old Lar. Retire!— —Then it is with a yo^gl^* 
low, I.liope# 

Is a* Into a doifier, I aflbfe jrotii 

'Old Lar- A cloiftcr !-— Why# M^dam, if yoli 
have a mind to hang ymntif At thoyear's end, • would 
it not be' betted to fpend jrc^urtiitie in maitrintony than 
in a nunnery? Don't let afetof raicaU3Ppneil6 put 
fh^mge notions itf yoiir headx-: -Tatei my word.fot it^ 
and lam a^ very honeil Fellow^ there are no raptures 
wotfh.'aldufe but thofe-ta tbr iraitof nbtiik young 
iiaimlier. QT.^! the aak>n« itii vpf yomh, therr a^e 
tMk I reflet: ^n with io Aucb pteofifnrfias l^avitig burnt 
"half n dozen nunneries, and delivered feitaral bandrofi 
virginffOUtoPcap^tii^ity. i ' ' ' . ^'. 

Beat. Oh 2 villainy! unheard-of viilany! 
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I9A. Unheard-of till this moment, I dare fwcar. 

Old Lar. Cfutof which number there are at prc- 
Icnt nine counteffes, three duchefles, and a queen^ who 
owe their liborty and ^ir promotion to thisr arm. 

' ' SCENE III. '. 

'OU L AROON, n««^ L ARGON, ISAfiEL,. 
BEATRICE. 

Old Lar • You are a fine fpark truly, to l^tyour 
father vifit foxkr naiftrefs before you— 'Sdcath I 1 be- 
lieve you ar6no foh of mine, Wlsiere have you been. 
Sir ? What have you been doing,' Sir, hey ? 

Y<>» La;K» Sir, ihave h«eh at my devotions. 

Old Lar. At your devotions I nay, then you are 
fiO ion of mine; that^s^rertain; Is not this the flirine 
you ape to offer up at, firfah ! Is not here the altar you 
are to officiate at ? — Sirrah ! y6u have no Mod of 
mine in ydn/ I believe you are the baiVard of fcnne 
tra\'elling Englifh alderman, and muft have com^into 
Ihef world' With a cuflKd in your m6uth. 
: Yd* Lar, 'i hdpe, Madam, you will alleMT ftiyex- 
Qufe^ thottgh the old gentleman here will not. • 

Old Lar. Old gentleman ! very fine ! Sirrah ! VH 
<»nvince you I am a youn^ gentleman $ I'll maprj^to- 
night, and make you a brother before you fire a ia^ 
ther ; 1*11 teach yi)u to thruft him out of the world 
that thrufl you into it-— MadaiD^ have no more to &y 
to the ungracious dog;. ■ •• 

' Yo. LarI Tliat will be a fure way to quit ail obli- 
gations'between tis ; for the happineHi I propofe it this 
bdy, is the chief reafon why 1 fhomld thank you for 
fei-inging me into the world. 

» OldHLar, What's that you fay» Sir? Say. that 
agaili, Sifi . . 

^^^YoihAti Iwasedlytha^mgyoiifSir, Ar4du»g 
this lady to^take f£ki»mine toll LefieemoB dearth. . > ' v 
': r0t0 Lua. Wd^ enough ^t hat ! I begin totlfmk him 
itn^UjiWii agaki. .Lhawiaade that vory^petch to half 
nhc women in :Pans. > 

^' .'/'' '"' ^^^ '\.'^, /■•..'. ■ - SCENE 
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,.,;;.. . ;.SPEN-E -IV. ■ .-. 

; : ' • .^(^/V, MARTIN,. ! 

Ma«-t.. Peace be with you all^ good people. 

OloLar. Peace cannot Hay long in any place 
Where a prieft conieB«l [JJuh*^ 

Majlt*. Daughler, J am ready to receive your con- 
feffion -i 

Old Lar. Ay, ay, ihe has a fine parcel of firiful 
tbougfcts toanfwer for, 1 warrant her. 
. I^ARTi. Mr* Laroon,- youare too much jiiclined to 
llaoder^ I maft rcprw'e you for it. My daughter's 
thoughts are as pure as a faint's. 

Old Lar* As any faint's in Chrrflendom within a 
day of matrimony* . i 

.. J^ART*' Within a day of matrimony I it is td<> 
quiotk, : I have not yet had fufHcient time to prepare hei* 
mittd &r that fi^lemn facrament. 
:. OloLas.*' Prepare he^mind for a young fellow ! 
preptre your mind for a biflioprick, 
. Mart. Sir, there are cerenaonies reqiiifite ; I'fhaU 
be as aimeditious as pofBble, but the etiurth has rules. 

OldXar.. Sir^ ypu may be as expeditious of as 
.ficfw fu^you ple^e^.but I will not have my boy dii^ 
apppi9(€^,.Qt his happinefS) one day, formal! the ruiek 

:.-..- ^v:-,:-. . SCENE V. 

MARTIN, JS'ABEL. - ^ 

• -.i J ^ <»-» .,■■■'■. 

' Ma'RT. I Aialll»ing this haughtinefs to a penatic^ 
ydu-iaay oftotlike;- iWell^^ my dear daughter, I hope 
your account is not long. Youhave not many articldt 
;&iice <HXr lafb reckoning. 

"Is A. I wifh you do not think it fo, father. Firft, 
^eUingf niile lies , at the opera the other night to Mr. 
Larooai yj^erda^jtalkM during the y^ole mais tcj^^i 
.ycning;c!avaiier« '[//^^iv<mjij/ Nay,, if you groali al- 
ireddy; .-Lihail.nsalceryoii. groan more- bdore .l;haT« 
done ; laft night cheated at cards, fcandalized three bf 
my acquaintance, went to bed without fayitv^ rc^ 
}>n^dr4 ^^ dreamt of Mr. Larooii« 

E 4 ^K%.t, 
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•^SfAkT; <yh}' — -Tell mt' %t pairffciiliri, i*" that 
dream, ■ " ' " /' .T*" "'. . 

^fsA.; Nay, father, tHat t mul! be cicii5*4* * 

'fi^ART. Modeiiy at confeffion is ^s tiii&af6ftbte';^a 
inbed ; aiid your mindihpiikl appea^a^ ludced t^ your. 
c^nkSoT^ as your perfpn to your hufbao^. , .' . 

IftA. I thought he embraced me widi the Vitndoft^ 
tendi^rnefs, '"•!/■' 

iWAiT. But were you pleafed therewith?, 

Is A. You know, rather, a lye now wouid'^ the 

Keatefl offing. I was not diipieaied, I aifufejibu* 
i'tl have often heard you fay, tnere'is no fin In icicl. 

Mart. No, in love itfelf there is not; love is hbt 
mahim' in fe: Nor in the'excefs is theiic fometfftieT 
any : but then it muft be rightly piaced^ muft he di* 
jretkd to a proper obje^. 1 he luve a daughter bears 
Jber confeiior is no doubt hot only inaoccnt, but ex* 
trcir.ely laudable. 

is A. Yes, biit that— tiiat is another ibrt of love^'you 
know, -■ ■ . . : ' • 

MkvL T. You are. deceived ; there is bot (Meioit of 
toveivhich isjuftifiable, or, indeed^ dofirable. 

isA; 1 hope my love fbrLaroon is that. 

Mart, 1 hat 1 knew not, I wifh it mayr howfevfer,^ 
I have fome difpute as yet reoiainiDg with me coneeTn-^ 
ing it ; ^* till that be latisfied, it ViU be improper for 
•* you to proceed any iarther in the affair/* All the 
penance, therefore, i fliatl enjoin you on this confef- 
laoTif .is to deter 3nour marriage ooe week ; by which 
time I iball have j^olv^rd Within tdyfelf whetner you^ 
fliall marry him at all. 

U/ic.Notmarry.himat all! Sure, father; you^are 
not in earneft ? - . ^''. . - 

Mart, I never jeft on thcfe occaiionsr - - 1 

•IsA. -What realons can you have? . . • . 

■ Mart. My reafons. roaynot be ib ripe fbr your oiri: 
at prefent. But, perhaps^ better thingtare deiigned- 
ffrf you. "^ r '^ 

. . IsA^ A fiddlcflick !. I tell you, father, better things; 
cannof be defigned for me, " I fuppofe, you have 
** found out.ibme old fellow with twenty Uvres a year 

*Vmora 
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** more in his ppwcr ; ,biu I cai?,a(riire you, if J many 
•* not Laroon, I'll not roariy any. 

** Mart, perhaps you are.oot ^oCgnecl to marry 
«• any, l^t i»c'fcej your pulfq-T'JE4K«««l^ feyerijlu 

•** Isiu Yqu arc eaongh ^ put any on« in a fi?v«?r* 
** I wa« to'haye been:iTi^rried to-oi^rrftw to ^ iU|Btty 
** fcHp>v, and now I cnuft oefer my marriage tul ypu 
•• havt; confi'derd whether I Ihall marry at all or iio. 

** Ma b t. liave you apy more fi.na to. gonfeiis ? . 

j; Is/i, Sin« I— You have put all iiiy fios put of tny 
««*. head,, t think." . ^ 

ilART. BenedicUe-^lrrej^-^ hlmfilfJ] Daughter, 
you (hall fee jiie foon A^io,. for ^reat things arc iu 
aj{ttatioQ : at pfeient, 1 leave you to your pniycrs. 

scene!.Vi. ■ !'" " .,. '., 

ISABEL «Am#. 

.. S)ire never poor maid had, jnore need, of prayers ; 
bat you have left ine no great' ftpniach to them^ 
^> Gfeat things aire in a^itatioi; ! What can he mean ? 
•'It muft be fo — Sonje old liqugriflii rogue with a. 
** title, or a lafger eftate, hatha itiind to fuppiaat my 
•* deal: Lafooa..'*' 

. .. . . -SCENE VII. 

. n^jsr^LAROON, ISA5Et^ 

Yo. IjAk* My liabel, my fwece !--^ho\v paiofiifiy 
i^ 1 couBt* eaeh tedious hour^ till I can call you 
nune ? ' •. • 

IsA. Ttideed, youareiike-tolKMiDtiiiaDynidretedh- ' 
0U8 hours than you imagioe. 

Yo.Lak.^Hii! What me&as Ttiy love f • . ' i 

Is A. iMrouldnot Ixave your wiihes too impnrien(, 
that's all ; but if you •will wait aW«etl, you (hali know 
whether 1 iarepdt to majrry you or. not.^ , , , . , 

Yo. Car. And to this ' f^Mlc ? Can ^b)rdi liwe 
the^e fall from liabcL'ip'^eet ^lipr? «an fhabeifiilfey 
i Ct>nriaptv PcrBjuM*? i-* ,v .. '. 

UAi Oh flo-not <ilftli^s|pe' ibch' a voHcy of terrihk ' 
names npoD mr beibre jgu Kre cc&UiKi'.\i«Sftnc \>^^xvv 
E c ^ ^.viiX 
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doitbt onJy -whether I can be obedient to my confcffbr, 
and guefs the reft. 

•'•Yo/Lar. Can he have enjoined you to be per- 
jured ? By Heaven I it:w=ouid be iinfuL to ob^' him. 

Is A, Be iatisfied,. if I prevail with myielf to obey 
him in this week's delay, I will aurry my obedience 
xio farther* 

*■' Yo. Lai. Oh! to what happinefs have thofe 
** dear words reftor'd me I I am again myielf : for 
"•wliile the poffeffion of thee is fure, though diftant, 
*** there is in that dear hope more trdoipoit than any ' 
** other a£hiol -enjoyment can aftbrd.- 

" IsA. Well, adieu; and, to cram 'you xjuite full 
** with hope (fince you like the food), I here promife 
*' you, that the commands of all thepriefts in France 
*' fhall not force me to marry another." That is, Sir, 
I will either marry, you or die a maid ; .audi have 
no violent inclination to the latter, oa the word of a 
vilgiut '...'■■•■' .-...., 

S-GE.NE. .VIIL '.'. '.'\-..i '..'. 

• ' ■' ■ Tou^tg 'L A R O O N Jilus^'-^ ■'-• ' 

Whether a violent hatred to ray:fathcr, or an inor- 
dinate love for mifchicf , hath fct the prieft on this af- 
fair, I know not. Perhaps it is the former— for the 
old gentleman hath the happinefs of being 4idivierfally 
hated by e^ery prieft in Thoulon. — Let. a man abule 
a fjhyfician^ he msikes. another phyficiaAhii- friend"; 
let him.rail at a lawyer, ^uiother will plead. jbiscaufti . 
Ijratis ; if he libel this courtier, that courtier- receive 
him ixitor.hit bofom : . but let him once atnack^a iiomet 
or a pricft, the whole neil of hornet^, ^ and th^. whole ^ 
regiment of black-guards^ ^eiure to becupon-hun. 

TV.. .' . . 7 SCENE /ik. -^ ' -1 ' •:.:;• ^ 

tYoiiht^n i '' y»ou ape mctiy,' Sir. ' ' ' / • 

Old Lab. Merry, Sirl /y. Sir Mamilmcnyi- Sirl . 

Would you have your father fiuJ^ you ralcal ? Have 

jrdki a iiAiaA*w\^\vfj \im iaiut-yout&i: > 



Yfi.:irAit*.Pardonnie, Sir^ i rather wi(hed'toknovr 
the happy occafion of your mirth. 
- tO&D IjARi The occafion df my mirth, Sir, is the 
faddefl: frght that ever mortal beheld. 
. yo*LAft# "A.vcry odd occaiioa indeed. 
• .OldLa». Very odd, truly. It i« the fight of an 
old honeft vvhoremafter in a fit of defpsor, and a 
-Uanined rogue of a pricft riding him to the devil. 

Yo; Lait. Ay, Hir; but 1 have feen. a more me- 
lancholy fight. 

Old. Lar « Ha ! what can that be ? 

Yo. Lar. a fine young lady in a fit of love, and a 
-qprieft keeping her from her lover. 

Old Lar. How ? 

Yoi Lar. The explanation of which is, that fa- 
ther Martin hath put off our match for a week. 

Old. Lar. Put off your match with Ifabel ! , 

Yo^Lar.' Even fo, Sir. . 

Old Lar. Well, I never made a hole in a gown 
yet, I never have tapped a prieft : but if I don't let 
out fbme reverend Wood before the fun fets, may I 
never fee him rife again I Til carbonade the villain, 
I'll make a ragout for the devil's lupper of him. 

. Yo.: Lar . ;Lct me intrcat yau, i>ir>. to do nothing 
raihly, as long, as I am fafe in . the faiih of my 

tfebcu 1 ... :. .: , , 

. Olo Lar. I tollyouv firrah, no man is fife in the 
lakh of a ruiflrefs, no one is leciure of a woman till he 
is:in>be4wit^ her*. ** Had there Leen any iecui;ity ia* 
<*:/thc Aich-ofjatmiilncis^ I; had been at prclent mar-^, 
*i/ried to half the dutclicfles in Fnincc." i^no more 
i«iy on \^t a wonpan fiiya aut'of a church, thaQ.opi. 
whkt apritikfaysiifiiit. : . ,. ■ ' . 

, ' •frn.Yoj LARk'J Fardoin jKe,i>Sir rbutl fiiould ha^'^/ 
*« very little appetite to marry the woman whom 1 had 
^ fuch an opinion 0f. *.•■ i .i » 
• •' Ol^JL^r. You^iiad ap opir^on of !^.\yha^bvfi- 
** nas ha^ ydti (6, have any 6piiiioa^/ Is*it not enough ^ 
»•" ithat 1 have an opiciop:of Jber, thut is gf lier for- . 
*f. turv3^77r{^ut h fupppfn you ,ire onQ ^f tbo!^ rppan- r 
•f, xiiki j}vj!ijinifxg^c9p^cpipb5-. ^hat are ip. ipv^ witii a:', 
•* woman beim4J|ibf>jt?aft¥.Ci .te'^i^\\.V5»'^^^J^^ 
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women lawfully, and two thoufand unlaf\ fully, and 
never was in love in my life, 

** Yo. Lar. Well, Sir, then I am happy, that uc 
** both agree in the fame perfon ; I like the woman, 
** and you her fortune* 

** Old Lar. Yes, you dog, and Td have you fe-* 
^* cure her as foon as you can : ibr if a greater for- 
*' tune Ihould be found out in Thoulon, I'd make you 
*• marry her **-~-So go find out your miflrefs, and 
flick clofe to her, and Til go feek the prieft, whom, if 
I can find, I will fUck clofe to with a vengeance* 

SCENE X. jf/iathiT Apartmtni^ 
JOURDAIN, MARTIN, 

JouRD, Alas I father, there isOnc fin (licks by me * 
more than any I have confefled to you. It is fo enor- 
n)ou«sa one, my fliame hath prevented me difcovering 
k— 1 have often concealed my crimes from my coo- 
felTor. • " 

Mart. That is a damnable fin indeed. It feemeth 
W argue a dilHruft of the church, the grcateft of all 
crimes ; a fm, I f^ar. the church cannot forgive. 

JOUR b. Oh ! '% not fo, feth^r ! 
Aart. I fliould havfe faid» will not, or not Withoiijt 
difficulty : for the church can do all things, 
JouRO* That is forae comfort again, 
M AR T. I tope, however, though you have not con* 
Med thefn, you have not forgotten them ; for they 
muft be confefied before they can be forgirea, 
^ JouRD. 1 hope I (hall recoiled them, they arc % 
lAack roll. — — 1 remember I once was the; occafion of 
rakung a woman's reputation by ihewing a letter from 
tier. 

Mart. If you bad fhewn it to the priefl, it had beea 
») fault. 

JouRD. Alasi! Sir, I' wrote the letter to myfelf, and 
thus traduced the innocent* I afterwards commanded 
a company of grenadie!r», at the taking of' a town, 
where I knocked a poor old gentleman.on the iiead'foc. 
the &ke of hi^ moncjr, and raviOiedhts daughter, 
Mamt. 7iiefrairer]7iB|^1k»bdkQd« 



The JESUIT CAUGHT. 8$ 

JouRD. At the fame time I robbed a jefuit of t\v<^ 
piiloles. 

Mart. Oh! damaable! Oh! execrable I 

** JouRD. Good fatlieTi, have patience ; I once bor» 
** rowed five hundred livrcs of aa honeft citizen ia 
«* Paris, and rspayed him by lying with his wife : 
*' and, irhat fcta neareft nay hcairtyvrz^ forced to pay a 
*•* young cavalier the ianie. fam^ by fufering him to 
** lie with mine. 

*^iVJaat. Oh! • 

'* JouRD. And yet what are thefe to what I have 
** done iince I commenced merchant ! What have I 
*^ not done- to get a penny I I infured a iliip for a 
^^ great valuc^ and then ^qaii it away ;" 1 broke when 
I was worth a hundred thou&nd livres, and went o\^c 
to London. I fettled there, renounced my religi(H3,. 
and was made a juflice of peace. 

MiiRT. Oh! that ieat ^f herefy and damnation!: 
that whore of Babylon. 

JouRD With the whores of Babylon did I unite t 
I.prote^ed them from juilice^ g^ming-bouies and 
bawdyrhoufes did I lioenfe,^ nay, and freuuciit too : L 
never punilhed any vice but poverty ; for Oh ! I <ir<nd j 
to name it, 1 once committed a priefl to ^49wg^e fqr 
picking pockets. . . ; * t 

Mart. Oh! monflrou^! horrible! dreadfull.I'ttrb 
hear no more. Thou art damn*jd without ^repri^ye.. ; i 

[ouRj>« T^ke.pity^ father, j^k^pity^oa a penitj^nt^ 

MART.-.Pity ! the chur<;h abhors lU- fw^renacr<y|;.t 
to fuch a w.f^urb, to j^ay hiai imp f ufgfktp^, 

jAVit'D.^ ril jgive all jp^ elUte to tt^ churchy I'll 
ibund nM)n2^'j^6J^ies,. I'll l3!uild abbies. : j 

MiMt-Tt i^l' ViriU not 4o% ten thouisHul m^s- wiU^ . 
aot deliver ypu. 

lott* o. Was; ever fuch a >|n jfer able w rctchr ! 

Mart. Thou had lins enough to damn thy wholt- ^ 
family.. Mooftrous impiety ! t9^ lift up. the hando£ 
juilice againft the church. < 

JouRD. O fpeak fome comfott to me : will na 
pehanee oxpiate my crime ^ ,, 

Mart, it is top grievons for a fingte penance ; gf^ 
fettle ydur eil^e on uis ckuKj;b| a&4i^i)d^QNas. ^\s^«^. 
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ttr to a nunnery, her prayeiis will; avail morc^tHan 
yours : Heaven hears the young and innocentiwiti^ 
plcafure. I will, myfelf^ fay four maffcaa-day for yoo; 
and all thefe, I hope, will purchafe your fbrgivefiefs, 
at lead your i^ay in Purgatory will be ihort, . 

JouRp, My daughter! flie is i o be married to-mor- 
row, and I (ball never prevail on her. : * 

Mart. You muil force her; your all depends on 
it. . • ^ .. - . • - 

JouRD. But I have already fwom I will not forct 
her. . 

Mart, The church abfolves you from that oath» 
and it were now impiety to keep it,. Go, ^lofe not a 
moment, fee her entered \^ ith the utmoil expedition ; 
Ihc may put it out of your power, 
i JouRD;. What a poor milerable wretch am 1 1 

\ ,;'v.: ..■ -,.. S C E N E. XI. ■ 

^. .^ ^j. ... MA R.TIN /^/«j. . , 

Thou art a miferable wretch indeed ! and it is ont' 
fudh AMferaftJewFctdies depend^ ouf power : that fu- 
perftition which tears thy bowels, feeds ours. ThiV 
niHin^jry-is' a rti*fterpi«ce ; let me but once fhut up rtiy 
dear jyabel from every other man, and the wiirintb oF. 
lM^:t:on(littltion may be myytry powerful friend. How* 
for am I got already from the vefj' brink -of dcfeajp,< 
by^the defpair of this oWfooM Superflition, ^ ^ore 
thee, • .• . . V, , 

/)Tlft)u handle to the cheated layman*^ inmd, ^ 
* By which in fetters prieftcraft leads niankind*-- 

» • ■ - « 

Vy".; AC.T II. .S,C;EN-B: I. "i^^'j-^ 

jourdain, isabel. ""''. 
jourda'^in. 

... , ... » ^ 

AVE' you no compaffion for yowr fether, for. 
_ X li»^ that gave you being ^ Could you bcar<o 
Iiearnje howl in Pur ff^t^ryi '' -.iU.;j 
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' Is A. Lud ! pappa ! Do you think your putting me 
into Purgatory in thii world, will lave you from Pur- • 
gatory in the next h ** If you have any fms, you mull 
♦* repeat of them«youifeU:' j for I give you my word, 
** I nave enough to do to repent ot my own. 

** JouRD. You will foon wipe off thiat fcore, and 
•Swill be then in a place where you cannot contract 
*' a new one, 

** Is A. Indeed, Sir, to fhut a woman out from fin, 
« is not fo eafy. But, dear Sir, how can it enter 
•* into your head, that my penance can be acceptable" 
<* for your fin?" Take my word, one week's lading 
will be of more fcrvice to you, than this long faft you 
\yjOuld enjoin nae. 

JouRD, Alas! child, if fafling would do, I am fiirfr' ^ 
1 have not been wanting to my duty ; I have faftedtill 
I am almoll worn away to nothing ; I have almoft 
fafted rayfelf into Purgatoiy, while 1 was fading my- 
I'elf out of iti 

Is A. But whence comes all this appreheniionof your 
danger? .■.:". 

JouR^D. Whence fhould it come^ but fvom the 
(iiurch. . .. ■ 

V IsA»r Oh ! Sir^ I have thought of the moft lucky: 
thing:i •'■■ Y^u. jcnow, my couua Beatrice is juft goin^ 
ipjC^ia nunnery, s^pd the wiU pray for you as much as. 
);oa nould hftve her* 

■ Jpui^D. . Tf ifle not with fofcrious a coocem, : Nc^ 
prayers but yours will ever do me good. r> 

IsA. ;rhea you ihall bave(them ^ wbere but ia a 
nuno^jfy. ,...,- ^:..^ r ..- ,: . 

JouRD. They muft be there too. 

- Ua« -That will be impoffible t for if I W8« tbere, 
^oflead of praying you out of Purgatory, my prayer* 
would be all bent to pray myfelf out of the nunnery 
again. 

SCENE XL 
^;. .,%j^A^C^ON^^OUI^ 

Oxd.Lar* A dog, a villains put off •t(x^ fetS!^ . 
tn^tehl Md /ourdain, your fervauX •, vi\\\ ^'ovx W5«.\ ^ 
4 \ci^^ 
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rogue of a Jcfuit tOrdefeF^rouTHdaughter's marriage a 
whole week ? 

JouRi>« l am forryv Mnvliut>o<i,;4& thftJSijfapr: 
pointmentt but her marria^eivii^ be deferred longer 
than thatr ^ _ 

OldLar. How. Sir! ? '^ ^ *:' 

JouRD. She is intended for another nlarriagc^ Sfr ; *' 
a much better match,"— — — 

Old Lar. A much better matchl. '? '■ 

Is A. Yes, Sir, lam -to'be lent to a nunnny, ta 
pray my father out of Purgatory. 

Ol» Lar^ Oh I Ho !— ^We'll make that matter very 
eafy: he (hall have no fear of Purgatory ; for I'll fend 
him to the devil this moment. Come, Sir, draw, 
draw— 

JovRD. Draw what, Sir ! 

Olp Laji, Draw your ftvord. Sir. 

JouRD. Ala^.Sir,. I have long iince done with 
fwords, I have broke my fword long fincc. 

PloXa^.. Tben I ibali "break your head, you old 
ro^uc. 

JouR». Heyday— —you are mad ; tthht's the mat* 
ter? 

Oht Lar* Oh I no-matter, no matter; you hate . 
I9&d me ill, and you are a ion of a whore, thMt's all. 

JouKDb 1 .would nqty Mn Larooa, have my con- 
ference accufe me of u^ng you ill : 1 would not h^ve- 
preferred any earthly match to your fon, but if jiea- 

ven requires her 

.OtpiUA. lihaliniD madii ' 

Jourd* I hope my daughter has gr^^cc eoou^ to> 
make an atonement for her father^ fms. 

OjLt> -Lma* An^ ib yon would atone for all your 
fbnner rogueries by a grieater, by perverting the de--, 
figo of Nature ! Was this gui mtended for praying!' 
Harkee, old gentleman, let the young couple to^/ 
ther, and theyMl facrifice their firik fruits to the diurch* 

JouRD. It is impoffible. 

Old Lar. Welt, Sir, thenlfhall attempt to j)er« 
Aiade vou no loagef ; ib, Sir, I iditefmi wcM fetchi 
your fword* 

SCBNJLi 
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'^- -'■'■' "''^t'i^ it E m. 

:. JOiJRDAIN. 

Yo. Lak. Let peace be in this hotde—— Where is: 
the ^ncr JourdaiQ ? 

Jous'n; Here i$ the' miferable wretch. 

Old Lah. Death aad the Devil, another prieft ! 

Yo. Lar, Then know that I .am thy friend, and 
sun come to fave thee iFrom dcilbrUdioa. 

pLD Lar, That*8 likely enough. 

'Yq.La&. St. Francisy.the patron ^ourorder» hath 
feiit me oa this journey^ to caxition thfee, that thou 
may not fuffer thy finful daughter to ph>iane the holy 
veil. Such was it feems thy purpofe ; but the perdi- 
tion that would have attended it, 1 4^9id to thmk oii« 
Rejoice, therefore, and proilrate thyfclf at the fllrine 
of a faint; who has not only fent thee this caution, biit 
does hio^lf interqxle for ^U thy ifint. , 

Old Lar. AgSid ! ami St. Francis U a very hbneft 
fettow:, smkI thouan the firft prieft that ever I Ut^ ir 
my whole life. •. ? • . i 

Jqurd. St. Frapcl) honours me too much. I (hall 
try to deterve the favour of th^C fahtt. But t^herefore 
ie my dafijghter denied the holy ^l ? * ' 

ITc^i Lai , Your dangh ter, 1 am concerned ' to figf . 
1*, h now wttli child by a yf^sfig; g^dtlenjsjn^ one Mc»'' 
i^aroon. 

JovKD. Oh Heavens ! ». . 

P^,.dLar, What'i th,^'ymi!%;'8ir? bifcaufe,! 
tSbii<giiU 1 he^t^d'-fomevil^^t HfvL damnM lye oome ont 
ofyour:mouth. , 

To, tAi, Sir, it \i 8t. iFrtncis IJjedks within rne^ 
andlie cannot fce miftaken, 

&i,'j^ Lar.^ tdjin tell you, Sir,' if that ronng js^en- * 
tleviian6adfee^r<Jyon» he would Certainly have thraftied 
Sf. Frdricis out of you. 

Yo. I^AR. ,§ir, you have nothing to do now, ' biit to 
pi;ej)dre the m^ch'vC- ith the utmoil expedition; 
' Cl'd L'iC^R'. This'St^/FVarttfs ttiud' l^-e; or the boy 
wpuld not ^be fo eager u^wn the affaii ; cvo otkfe \%ec^t 
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eager to Uga articles wh6n they have entered the tcrwu. 
——Well, ' Mafler Jourciain, if the young dojf hai' 
tripped up your daughter's heels iti an unlaw&t wa^, 
as St. Francis fays, why, he ^all make her 'ameiids 
and— —and doit in a lawful one. So I'll go iee lor 
my fdn, while you go and Comfort the poor phickei^ 
that is pining for fear of a nunnery. — Odfhcart,. it. 
would be very hard indeed,^ when a girl has once hind 
her belly full, that flie hiuft faft all her life afterwards.. 

Yo. hkt!. 1 have delivered ihy commiifion, and'Oiall 
now return to niiy convent ■ ■ Fiircwcll^ and returft* 
thanks to St. Francis. 

JouRD, Oh! St. Francis! St. Francis! What a- 
inercifulSaint art thou 1 ■....] 

\Sk:ri higins ti^ fecondA^^ as it ij now J>lqy*d*'} 

.SCENE ly.; Jnofhtr Jfntrtmenu 

MARTINj ISABEL. > »i 

Maht. Ii)dee4» child^ there are pleafures in a re^; 
tired life, which you are entirely ignorant of, Nay^ 
there are indulgences granted ^ to people fn that ilate/ 
Whieh would be finful out of it. *• And, perhaps^ th« 
** fame liberties are penxiitted them with one perfon**^ 
•* which are deny'd them with another." Cpme, jiut 
on a chearful countenance, you don't know what.ybu 
are defign'd for. ^ ' • 

Is A. No, butlknowwhat Laipnot depgn'd;fbr* 

Mart. Let me feel your puife^ 

Is A. You are a phyliciaii as well as'a prieft^i fii^l 
pofe. ■> 

Af ART. Have you never very odd dreams \ 

IsA. No. '■'"■*,? 

Mart. Do you never find any flrange emotions J[ 

Is A. No. None but what IbdieVe are very na- 
tural, 

< Mart. Strange that !«— Did you ne\'er fee mein 
your flecp ? '"' .- 

Isa, 1 never dream of a prieft, I afllire youi < - '*; 

Mart. Nay, nay; be candid, confeis, jperhaM- 
there msLy be nothing fo Ivnfal in u% We cannoHidp* 
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what we arc. dcfigo'd for, ♦* We are Di?ly paflive^, 
V an^thefiniits not at our doors. While yoii are 
* ^ pjily. jHiiBvey I'll aofwer for your fins," . 

IsA. What do yofu mean ? 

Mart. That you muft not yet kqow-— Great thingi 
arcdeflgn*dfor you, very great things arc ifcfign'd tor 
you,: 

Is A. (Hum ! I begin to guefs what is deHgn'd fot 
me.) C-^Sdhi' 

** Mart. Thofe eyes have a fire in them that fcarce 
* ^ iccms mortal. Come hither— —give mc a kifs — — 
«* ha ! there is a fweetnefs in that breath like what I've 
** read of Ambrofia; That bofom heaves like thole 
" of prieftelTes of old, when big with infpiration^ 

** ISA. (Haity-tity.— -— Are you thereabouts, good 
** father rv) . .■ . . {/Ifidi. 

Mart, Let me embrace^ thee, my dear daughter, 
let me give thee joy of fuch promotion, fuch happint is 
as will attend you* 

Is A. I'll try this reverend gentleman his own way,' 

£46^. 

Mart. You muft refign yourfelf up (o my "^dlp 
you muft be paffivc in vail things, 
" Isa» Qhi lefc^me thus beg pardon,^ o^ niy knecis^ 
for an offipncQWhiphjxKKifiifly-occarionedr 

Mar T* Ha! Ijpeak* . , 

.. IsAfi Ohl lieeit isin,yain tohjdemyfecretsfrom 
you. What need have I to confefs what, you ^eady 
know? .- .......-.••,; 

Mart: ConifcfGoa.ifiras. inte^^dcdfor the f^ke of the 
pen^ent^ 90t the cqnfi^gr :.. iiurlo't^^^ all things 

are revealed. * 

IsA. Qh4 then I; had.> dc^am-^-r-I. dreamt 1 

dreamt oh ! 1 can never tell you Vvhat I dreamt. 

f*-MAJLT. Horrjbl^l. - ^ - . ,^ v -: 

/rlsA* I-ireaa^tr-f-^I.dcjeam^r^l dreamt— ^^* 
SUrt. Ohl theflrengthoffin! . , 

- Is A. Iiireamt J was: brought, to .bed of the pope. 
Mart. The very l^ippinefs 1 meant ; let me em- 
brace you, let.i[ne:kils yjon, my dear daughter : hence- 
^9*^ XP" ^^7 d^y Purgatory— -thi mother of a pope 
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IsA. But how can that be, \vhetil3itA td bfra;ft^J*J 
father? "'■ 

Mart. Leave the ifleam to me. "Leafrt oBly to? be 
paffive, the church will work the rdfc A p<^i)e k &^* 
w^ the fon of a nun. Go you to ymir ehambiKr, 
wafh yoluffdf, theti pray devoutly, (hut cvety ray of 
light out, leave open the door, and oxpe^ the ccnfife^ 
ouenoe. • ' '^' 

Is A. Father, I (hall be obedieDt--Oh ! the vilbkil 

Mart. Be pa£ve and be happy. 

S C £ N E V. . 

JOURDAIN, MARTIN, ISABEL. 

• Mart. Ha! Why this unfeafonable intemiptk^i 
while your daughter is at cOdfti^on ? 

JovtD. Oh, iather, 1 haire hixHight you :neira. will 
make you happy, will rejoice your poor heRrt* My 
ibu^hter is redeeined. 

' Mart. Out of Furgatoiy— — vain man! dofi thou 
tbiak to iofci^ tin chords ^-^-^^ 

JouRD. I fuppofe St. Francis iias been befbreiiaDd 
With me. Indeed I ihould h«v« imagined diat before : 
far we ieldom hcu' any thing £nmii the ftuna^ bm ^o* 
the mouth of a pricft. 

Maat. (What dotd he metn^) 14/Ue. 

JovRO. Well, daughter, the tfaotigbti of i» liuniierjf 
need now give you no uneaTineft. 
' Mart. No, no, ihe is perfedljr seeoodlcd to^lit, 
2Kid, I am Confident, wouia Mt^^tc^he nvnneiy&r 
the bed of a prii>ce. :^v -. 1 i. 

JotTRD. Hai would not .^uit' the mBmery^'Htsten 
fof4>i^tf • . !• J 

Mart. How 1 you are not.mtd ! . » j >h ' 

JouR'Dr Uole^<with joy. I thought ydu had iLrtufwn 
that I have received an order £rom bt. Frami^td 
marty mf dioghter^ immediately^ * '-(:.. i . » ^ ;» 

Mart-J **' Ohi Iblly^-' to^mairnjrhertttmirdiate^ 
why ay,- tofiaarpy W«o. the ehnrch,'dfei<Frailcit means; 
You feef iflAO wihat 4srror» .tiSe iiiatytcuiiy when thcy'.ga 
Whi>\ft th^ leac]ing-flrings of the church, Vaatbwadd 
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^* iiit.erpfe( for ihomfclv^ what they know nothinc: 
*' of.^ ^ 

-rUf^^ ry tiikc.thia ppportunity: to fteal off, an4 confi- 
xmi^cdD^jidefigtiof ipine to young Larodn, which 
m.aj<dfi|w this prieft into a fiiare Jhe little dreabs of. 
* JoiTRD. But! cannot fee how that iliould be SI. 
Prancis'siTmeapio^; for tho* my daughter may be 
married to the church in a figurative ienfe, fure fhe 
caitDOt be with child by the church in a literal one. 

Mart. I fee the bufinef^ now, unhappy man ! I 

was in hopes to have prevented this Kxorcizo te^ 

Exorcizo Uy Satan. Ton Dafamihominos frofephe podas 
ocus AchilUus* 

JouRo. Blefs us, what mean you ? 

Mart. Yoaare poflefTed ; the devil has taken pof- 
feffion of you ; he is how within you, Haw him jufl 
now look out of your eyes. 

JoiTRD* O milerable wretch that I am ! 

SCENE vr. . , , 

0/./LARO0N,n«r«^LAROON,JOURDArN, 
MARTIN. 

GtD Lar. I^r. Jourdain, your fcrvant. \yhere is 
my daughter-iti-law : I'll warrant flie will eaJiJy for- 
give one day's forwarding the match. Odio, it*s an 
error of the right fide. 

JouRD. Talk not to me of my daughter, I am pof- 
feited, i am-puikfied. 

Olsd \ahjk . PoirefTed— what the devil arc you pof- 
icffcdwith? 

JotrtrD.' I am pofleftd with- (!ie Devil. 

LD La R . You are pofTeffcd with a priell, and that's 
worfe. Come, let'fr have* the wedding, and' at night, 
we'll- deiire the Devil ont of you with a fiddle. The 
Devil it a great lover t)f anufick* I have known half a 
dozen devils dance out of a man's mouth at the tun- 
ing i)faiuoHn,tbenprefest the company with a horn* 
p^j'Vidib dhnce a jig throngh-the k^-hole. 

• JVf art; Thoo: art th^tlevilVfon ; ier he i» the i^^ 
tiler (^iRtn; ' : 
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Old Lar. Thou art the' Dcvirs footman', aiid 
weareft his proper livery. 

Joi;ri>. fy upon you, Mr. Laroon; fV upon ■yon. 

Mart. Mr. Laroon! Ofurprifing efie^ ot poifeffioft 
•——Here U nobody. 

iovRD. Can I not believe my eyes ? 
Iaht. Can you not ! no — you are to believe min^* 
The eyes of the" laity may err, the eyes of a ^fieft 
cannot. * 

iouRD^ And dp I not fee Ml*. Laroon atid Wb foh !^ 
Iart, You fee neither. It is the fpirit within you 
that f eprcfcnts to your eyes and cars what objeOT it 
pleafes. 

JouRD. Oh! miferable wretch. ■ • 

Old Lar. Agad Til try whether I am nobody pr 
no, and whether I cannot make this pried fendble th^ 
I am fomebody. 

Yo. Lar. For Heaven's fake, Sij:, confid^f the con- 
fequence. v 

Old Lar. Confequence ! do you think I'll fuffer a 
rafcal to prove me nothing at all to my face ? 

I CURD. And is it poflibTe all this is a vifion ? 

Mart. Retire to reft — while*!, by the force and 
•battery of prayer, expel this d«:eadful giieft. 

JouRD. Oh ! what a miferable wretch am I ! 

. SCENE vn. 

OWLAROON, n«;;^ LAROON, martin. 

Old Lar. Harkee, Sir, will you pleafe to tell me 
what this great impu^eoce of yours meant ? and what 
■ you woulcFintend by annihilating me t 

Mart. It were happy for luch linners that ihty 
could be annihilated : ** It were worth to.yo\i two 
** hundred thoufand maffes, take my word for it. 
.' ** Old Lar. It were happy for iuch rafcals as yq% 
*' firrah, that all honefty was anniliilaied. 

** Yo. Lar. Butpray^ father, what rcafons haye 
** you for preventiqg my match with Ilabel ? 

*^ Mart. Reafons, young gentleman, that arc not 
f^ proper for your ears. UabeV \^ \ut£xA<^ fei ;sl W- 
" tcr bridegroom than you. 
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r - '* Qld.Lak. How; firralr! how ! do you dUparagc 
<* my fon ? do you run dowa my boy ?*' Harkce, 
cither make' up affairs between uicm immediately^ 
fcccrt tlyyftlf in thy proper office, and hold the door, 
or I'll blow- up thy convent ; 1*11 burn your garrifon, 
and difband fuch a fet of black locufts^ as ihallrob and 
piUage all Thoulon . 

. \ ^Aart* I contemn thy threats. The faiats defend 
their minifters, 

'■ 0£dLa»« The fainti defend their roiniJfters ! tliis 
jaws defend them 1 St. Whe«l, and St..Prifon, aad St. 
Gibbet,. and St.. Faggot; thefe are the faints that de- 
fend you. If you had no defence but from the faints 
in the other world, you would few of you ftay long in 
this. If you had no other arms than your beads, you 
would have fliortly no other food. 

Mart. Ohflanderous! Oh impious! Sonie judg- 
ment canpoc be far off. 

Old Lar. When a prieft is fo near— firrah ! 
I 

SCENE VIIL 
\ '■ ISABEL, to them. 

Mart. Daughter^ fly from this wicked place; tl>e 
breath of fm has infefted it, " and two gallons of holy 
** water will fcarce purify the air.*' 

Is A. Oh! Heavens! what's the matter, father? 

Old Lar. Why, the, matter is, this gentleman in 
black here, for realbns beft known to himfelf, and an- 
K>ther^ gentlemai;i in black, has thought fit to forbid 
yoi^- marriage. - 

-: Is a. What the faints pleaie. • 
. Old Lae. Hoity-toity! What has he fiU'd your 
head , with the feints too ! 

IsiV*-Oh Sir I I have had fuch dreams. 
jOld Lar. Dreams L Ha, ha, ha: the devil's in it, 
'if a girl juft goi^g to be married- (hould not have 
dreams. But they were dream» the faints had nothing 
to do with, I warrant you. 

** Is A. Such Vifions of faints appeariu^ lo tofc^'asA 
•* zdviDng me to a nunnery. 

''OldIar. ImpoiSblel impoffvb\e\ iot ^^'^'^^ 
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* * had vifions too : I have bees ordered hy half a dozen 
^* faints to fee you married with the utmoS eiLpedt^ 
** tion ; and a very hoDcft laiat^ whofe nane I to|^t» 
*^ came to me about an hour a^.andfwore heartily^ 
*^ if you were not married within this week^ hc*d lead 
<* you to Purgatory in a fortnight. 
** Mart. Oh! grievous ! 
^^ Is A. Can there be fuch contradi6tions ? 
** Old Lar. Pfhaw ! piliaw ! Yours was a dreain^ 
and fo to be underilood backwards ; mine^ a true 
vifion, therefore to be believ'd. Why, child, I 
have been a famous feer of vifions in my tinne^ 
Would you believe it ? While 1 was in the army, 
there never was a battle, but 1 faw it fome time be- 
forehand. I have had an infinite fimiliaritY with 
the faints, I know them all : there is not one of them 
• could be capable of faying fuch a thing," 

Is a. Oh ! bir, I faw, ancTheard, and muH believe; 
for none but the church can contradict our fenies. 

Old Lar. So, fo! the diflemper*s hereditary, I find : 
the daughter is as full of the church as the father. 
Come away, fon, come away : I would not have thee 
marry into fuch a family ; 1 fliould be grandfather to 
a race of greaiy priefis. 'Sdeath! this girl will be 
brought to bed of a pope one day or otlier. 
Is A« 'lis out, 'tis out. 

Mart. Oh prodigious ! that fuch a faint ilioirid 
rophdy truth through thofe lipt, whence the devil 
las been thundering io many lyes. 
Old Las. What truth, ^, what truth? 
Iba. Oh \ Sir, the bleffiag.you nienrioaed bai boeo 
promifed me ! I am to give a pope to .the world* 

Old Lar. Are you io, IWadam ? He ihall haye no 
blood, of mine ki him ; Tm refolv'd VU never aik 
bleffings of a grandfon. Coom^ awav. Jack, come 
away, I fay ^ let ua leave the devil f urn aiod the 
pope'i aiotoer together. 

Vo. Lar. Remember, my Uabel^ I only live in the 
ho|>et^ feeing y«u mine* 

SCENE 
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.,, ;, _.ACENE'IX. 

?' ^ M*R-TIN, ISABEL. 

>;■■• ■'^■•- 
. ^i.MA.ET»rIt were better thou fliould*!!: howl in Purga- 
loiy,teD thouiand yea^s, thaa everiee that day. On ! 
that we had but aa inquliltioB in France. Burning 
four or five bunded fuch fellows in a morning would 
be the. bell way of deterring others. Religion loves 
to wanx) itfelf at the fire of a heretick. 

la^. Fire is as necefTary to keep our minds warip as 
Y)ur bodies, father ; ^' and burning a heretick is 
*' really a very great fervice done to himfelf ; a faggot 
*' is a purge tor a lick foul, and a heretick is obliged 
*' to the prieft who applies it." 

Mart. There fpoke the fpirit of zeal : let me em- 
brace thee,, my little faint ; for fuch thou wilt be, let 

me kifs thee with the pure afteftion of a confeflbr 

Ha ! there is fometmng divine in thefe lips, let mc 
talle them again ; are you fure you have drunk no holy 
water this morning ? 

JsA. None, upon my word. 

Mart. Let me fmell a third time. There, Numrro 
Dcus impare gaudet. Depend on it, child, very gi vai 
happineis will attend you. But be fure to oblcrve my 
directions in every thing. 

Is A. I fliall, tathcr. I did as you commanded ^ne 
this morning. 

M.\jR T. Well, and did you ^perceive any j>rcat ali;e- 
rations in yourfclf? any extraordinary emotion ? 1 

IsA. I- cannot fay I did.. 

Mart^ Hum 1 Spirits have their o\\n times of ope- 
ration ; whtcli muil l^e- diligently wutcli'd fi)r. 
*' Perhaps your t;ood genius was -at that time orhervvile 
** employ'd. Repeat the ceremony often, and n'jy 
■ ** lite on the fuccels." I^t me . fecj alwut ari • hotir 
hence .wiil be a very good fealon. lie ready to receive 
him, and, 1 lifmly belic\e, the fpirit will come to 
you.. ' 

IsA. Oh hid I father, I fliall be friglited o\it oif my 
wits at the light of a fpirit. 

Mart. You will lee nothing; fi'.ywwiX.^ \Ae ^■^5 
word ior h. 

Vol, ill. T ' Vk. 
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Is A. I hope he won't appear in any horrible ihape* 

^ART, Hum That is to be avcited by Afot 

Maries, As this is a frientily fpirit, I dare fay, yom 
•may |>revail on him to take what (liape you pleaie* 
Perhaps your father; or if you cannot piievaii for -a 
layrman, I dare fwear, you may at leail: pray him h^to 
the (hape of your conteflor : and though I muft fuffer 
pain on that account, I am ready to undergo it for your 
lervice. 

Is A. I ittn mfkiitely obHged to my 'dear father ; I'll 
prepare m3rfelf for this vaft happinefs, and nothing 
ihall !be wanting on my part, I allure you. 

Mart. And if any thing.be wantinj^ on mine, may 
I never fay mafs again, or never be paid ibr maifes £ 
liave not faid I '* Either this ^irl has extraordinary 
*' fimplicity, or^ what is more likely^ extraordinary 
•* cunning; (lie does not lieem averfe to my kifles. 
** Why lliould I not imagine Ihe fees and approves my 
** dclign? Well, I'll fay this for the fex ; let a man 
•* but invent any excufe for the fin, and they are all 
** ready to undertake it/' How h^ppy is a prieft, " 

Who can the blufhing maid's refinance foiother, 
With fin in one hand, pardon in the other. 



ACT HI. S C E N E I. 

SCENE Isabel's Apartment. 

Toung LAROON, ISABEL. 

Toufig LAROON. 

PErditionfcize the villain ! may all the torments ^ 
twenty inqHifitions wrack his foul ! 
Is A. Act your part well, and we Ihall not want hifi 
own weapons againft him. 

Yo. Lar. Sure it i«im.poffible he can intend it- 
Is a. §hall 1 make the ^jxperiment ? 
Yo. Lar, I (ball never be able to forbear murdering 
him, 
IsA» You fhall promifc not to covnmxt ^jx^ Nv^txtft^ 

S ^^^ 
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you know too well what will be the confequence of » 
that. " Let us fufficiently convift him, and leave hii 
** punilhmcnt to the law. 

Yo. Lar. ** And I know too well what will be the 
** confequence of that. There feems to be a combt- 
•* nation between pricfts and hv/ytn; the lawyers 
•* are to fave the prieOs from puniftiment for their 
** rogueries in this world, and the pricfts the lawyer* 
** in the next.*' 

IsA. However the fame law that fcreens him for 
having injured you, will punifti you for having done 
juftice to him. [Knocking at the door. 

IsA. Oh I Heavens I the pneit is at the door. 
What fhall we do ? 

Yo. Lar. Damn him : 1*11 flay here and confront 
liira. 

Is A. Oh! no, by no means : for once, Til attack 
him in his own way ; io the moment he opens the door, 
do you run out, and leave the reft to me. 

\^he thro^m herfelf into a chair ^ andjbrieki. 
Toung Laroon overturns Martin. 

SCENE IL 
MARTIN, ISABEL. 

Mart. I am llain, I am overlaid, I am murdered. 
Oh ! daughter, daughter, is this your patient expec- 
tation of the' fpirit ? 

Is A. It has been here: it has been here. 

Mart, What has been here? 

IsA. Oh! the fpirit, the Ipirit. It has been here 
this half hour; and juft as you came in, it vanifhed 
away in a clap of thunder, and I thought would have 
taken the room with it. 

Mart. 1 thought it would have taken me with it, • ' 
J am fure. Spirit, indeed ! There are abundance of 
fuch fpirits as thele in Thoulon, And pray, how have 
the fpirit and you employed your time this half hour? 

IsA. Oh! don't aik me: it is impoffibie to tell 
you. 

Mart. Ay, 'tis needlefs too: for 1 c?lw i^wc. -a. 
Shxewd guefs. 1 fuppoie you like bis com^^xi^ ^ 

f 2 ^"^^^ 
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Is A. Oh ! fo ^'tWy that I could wUh he would vHit 
me ten times every day. 

** Mart. Oh, ho! and in the fame fhape t<x> ? 

** Is A. Oh ! I fhould like him in any fliape ; and I 
-** dare fwear hell come in any (liape too : for he is 
** the purefl, fweeteft, mofl complaifant fpirit I I 
•* could have almoft Iworn it had been Mr, Laroon 
•* himfelf. 

*' Mart. Was there ever fuch a ———.** 

Is A. Nay, when it came in firft, it behaved juft 
like IVJr. Laroion, and call'd itlelf by his name ; but 
when it found I did not anfwer a word, it took me by 
the hand, and cry'd," * Is it poflible you can be angry 
• with your Laroon !' I anfwer'd not a word ; then it 
Iciffed me a hundred times; I faid nothing ftill; it 
caught me in its arms, and embraced me paffionately ; 
I Alii behaved as you commanded me, very paflrve. 

* Mart. Oh! the devil, th€de%il! Was ever man 
•* fo caught ? And did you never apprehend it to be 
•* Mr. Laroon himfelf ? 

** Is A. Heaven forbid I iliould have fufFered Mr. 
*• Laroon in theie familiariries, which you order'd me 
•« to allow the fpirit.'* 

Ma r t . I am caught indeed. Damn'd drivelling idiot ! 

Is'a. But, dear father, tell me, Ihall I not fte it 
again quickly ? For I long to fee it again. 

A/JART. Ch! yes, yes- 
Is a. I long to fee it in the dark, methinks ; for, 
you know, faiher, one fees fpirits beft in the dark. 

Mart. Ay, ay, youUl lee it in the dark, I warrant 
you ; but he fure you behave as you did before. 

Is a . And will he always behave as he did before,father ? 

Mart. Hum ! Be in your chamber this ereiiing at 
eight ; take care there be no light in the room, and 
perhaps the fpirit may pay you a fecond viiit. 

IsA. I'll be fure to be punctual. 

Mart. And pallive. 

It A. ril obey YOU in every thiug. 

Mart. Seniefels oaf! But tho* I have loft the firft 
iraits by her extreme tolly, yet sao 1 highly-delighted 
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with it; and if I do not make a notable ufe of it, I 
am no prie& 

SCENE HI. 
J O U R D A I N fohs. , 

Oh ! Purgatory ! Purgatory ! What would I not 
give to eicape thy flames ! Methinks I feel them al- 
ready. Hark I What noife is that ? Nothing — 

Ha ! what's that I fee ? Something with two heads— 
What can all this portend — '* What a poor miferabU 
*♦ wretch am I ?** 

Enter SERVANT. 

Serv. Sir, a frier below deiires to f|>eak with you. 

J[ouR. Why will you fuffer a man of holy order to 
wait a jnoEPent at my door ? Bring him in. 

*^ Perhaps hs is fome meflenger of comfort. But 
** oh ! I rather f«ar the revcrfe : for what comfort 
^ can a fitner like me expe^ ?" 

SCENE IV. 
Oy-L hKOOl^J in a fi'er*s /jai^if, JOURDAIN. 

Old Lar. A plague attend this houfe, and all that 
are in it ! 

JouRD. Oh! Ch! 

Old Lar. Art thou tliat miferable, fad, poor fon 
of a whore, Jourdain ? 

JouRD. Alas! alas! 

Old Lar. If thou art he, I have a mefTage to thee 
from St. Francis. The faint gives his humble fer\'ice 
to yeu, and bids me tell you, you are one of the faddeft 
dogs that ever liv'd, for having difobeyM his orders, 
and attempted to put your daughter into a nunnery : 
for which he has given me politive orders to afTure you, 
you fhall lie m purgatory hve hundred thouliand years. 

JouRD. Oh! 

Old.Lar. And I afTure you it is a very warm fort 
of a place ; for I call'd there as I came along, to take 
lodgings for you. 

F 3 '^Q\iVi>. 
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JouRD. Oh ! heavens ! is it poflible ! that you can 
have feen the dreadfiii horrors of that place ? 

Oi D Lar. ^:een them ! Ha, ha, ha I Why, T 
have been there half a dozen times in a day. ** Why, 
** how far do you take it to be to Purgatory? Not 
** above a mile and a half at farthell^, and every flep 
*' of the way down hill." Seen them ! Ay, ay, I 
have feen them ; and a pretty fight they are too, a 
pretty tragical fort of a light it it were not for the 
confounded heat of the air— then there is the prct- 
ticft concert of mufick. 

Jour I). Oh! heavens! mufick! 

OLD Lar, Ay, ay, groans, groans, a fine concert 
of groans ; ypu would think yoiirielf at an opera, if 
it Vftie not for the great heat of the air, as I faid be- 
fore. vSome fpiriis are lliut up in ov^ns, fome are 
chained to ipits, iome are fcatter'd in frying-pans— 
and 1 have taken up a place for you on a gridiron. 

JouRD. Uh ! 1 am icorch'd, I amfcorch'd. For 

^j i.y'sfake, fr.thcr, intercede with St. Francis for me : 
euirpaflionate my cale— — 

*^ Old Lar. There is but one way ; let me carry 
*' him the news of your daughter's marriage, that 
*' may perhaps appeaie him. Between you and I, St. 
** Francis is a hquorifh old dog, and loves to let 
*' people to woik ro his heart. 

'*JouBD. She flrall be married this indant : the 
^* Saint mull know it is none of my fault. Had I 
•* ri^ht'y underliood his will, it had been long fince 

♦' peiform'd. But well might 1 milinterpret him, 

♦' when even the church, when father Martin failed." 
' Old Lar. 1 would be very glad to know where I 
fiiould find that fame father Martin. I have a Imall 
commiflion to him relating to a Purgatory atfair. St. 
Francis has jentenccd him to lie in a frying-pan theie 
juft fix hundred }ears, for his amour with your 
daughter. 

Jouktj, My daughter ! 

Old Lar. Are you ignorant of it then ? Did not 
you know tkat he had debauched your daughter ? 

JouRD. Ignorant! Oh! heavejis ! no wcndcr flie 
Is rcthkd the veiJ. 
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Old Lar. I thought you had known it, I'll fhew 
you a fight worfc than Purgatoiy itfelf : you (hall be- 
hold this difgracc to the churchy a fight fhall make you' 
ihudder. 

JouRD. Is is pofEble a prieil fhould be fuch a 
villain ? 

Old Lar. Nothing's iropoflible to the church, you 
know. 

" JouRD. And may I hope St. Francis will be ap- 
«* peas'd ? 

•* Ol.d Lar. H\un ! There iff a great favourite of 
•* that Saint who lives in this town ; his name is Mon- 
•* iieur Laroon. If you could get him to fay half a* 
** dozen bead-rolls for you, they might be of great 
** fervicc. 

** JouRD. How ! Cam the Saint regard fo loofe a 
«* liver? 

** Old Lar. Oh! St Francis loves a:i honefl merry 
•* fellow to his fouL And harkee, I don^t think it iro- 
" pollible for xMr. Laroon to bring, you acquainted*; 
•* with the Saiijt ; for to my knowledge they very of- 
•* ten crack a bottle together. 

** JouRD* Can 1 believe it ?" 

J5:;^(rr SERVANT. 

Serv. Father Martia is below. 
. Old Lar. Son, behave civilly to him, nor mention 
a word of what 1 have told you^that we may entrap 
him fnorc fecurely. 

. SCENE V. 

MARTIN, to them. 

■ Mart. Peace be with my fon. Ha ! a frier here !- 
I like not this ; I will have no partners in mj plunder; 
Save you, reverend father. 

Old Lar. Tu quoque. 

Mart. This fellow fhould be a jefuit by his taci* 
turnihr. You fee, father, the miferable ftate ofou/ 
poor ton. 

Old Lar. I have advis'd him iWou, 
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Mart. Your advice is kind, tho* n^dlefs. fle 
hath not wanted prayer, failing, nor call igation, which 
are proper phydck for him. 

Old Lab* Or fuppofe, father, he was to go to a 
ball. What think you of a ball ? 

Mart. A ball? 

Oti) Lar. Ay, or a wench now; flippofe wfc were 
to procure him sl wench ? 

Mart. Oh ! monflrous ! Oh ! irinpfoufi f— — — • 

Ojlo Lar. I only j;ivc my opinion. 

Mart. Thy opinion is damrialjle: abd thoti art 
fome wolf in Iheep's cloathing, ThoU art a fcs^ndat to 
thy order. 

Old Lar* I.wiih tliou art not more a fbsmdal to 
thine, brother father^ to abufe a poor old fellow in a 
fit of the fpleen here as thou doft, with afet of ri« 
diculouft^ notions of Purgatory and the devil knows 
what, when both }*ou and 1 know there is no fuch 
thing* 

Mart. That I (hould not know thee before ! Don*t 
you knew this reverend father, fon ? your tn^rthy 
neighbour Laroon ? 

Old Lar. 1 hen fercwel, hypocriiy. I woitW not 
wear thy cloke another hour for any confideration, 

Jourd. What do I fee ? 

Old Lar. Why, vou fee a vcr)' honeft neighbour 
of yCurs, that has try d to deliver you out of the daws 
of a roguifh prieft, whom }ou may fee too j look \tk 
the glais, and you may fee an old dothing fool, who is 
alraid of his own Aiadow. 

Mart. Be not concerned at this, in. Perhaps one 
hour's luffering from this fellow may ilrike off ieveral 
yeai s of Piirfiatory : 1 have known fuch inflances. 

JotTRD. Oh ! father 1 didil thou know what I have 
been guilty of believing againft thee from the mouth 
of this w eked man ! 

Old Lar. Death and the devil ! I'll flay no longer , 
here ; far if I do, I Hiali cut this prieft's throat, tho' 
the rack was before my face. 

SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
MARTIN, JOURDAIN. 

Mar T. Son, take care of believing any thing againft 
the church : it is as finful to believe any thing againll 
the church, as to difbelieve any thing tor it. You arc 
to believe what the church tehs you, and no more. 

JouRD. I alraofl ih udder when I think what 1 be- 
lieved againft you. I believed that you had feduced 
my daughter. 

Mart, Oh! horrible! and did you believe it? 
Think not you believed it. ^ I order you to think you 
did not believe it, and it were now finfol to believe you 
did believe it. 

JouRD. And can I think fo ? 

Mart. Certainly. I know what you believe bet- 
ter than you yourfelf do. However, that your mind 
maybe cleanfed from the leaft pollution of thought 
— go, lay over ten bead-rolls immediately, go, and 
peace attend you^— - 

JouRD. I am exceedingly comforted within, 

SCENE VII. 
MARTIN,/./«/. 

Go, while I retire and comfort your daughter. Was 
this a fufpicion of Laroon's, or am I betray'd ? I begin 
to fear. I'll ad with caution ; for 1 am not able yet 
to diicover whether this girl be of prodigious limplicity 
or cunning. How vain is policy^ when the little arts 
of a woman are fuperior to the wifdom of a conclave I 
A prieft may cheat mankind, but a woman would 
cheat the devil. 

SCENE VII. Ut Street. 
" Old LAROON and n.^^LAROON mccii 

i* Yo. Lar. Well, Sir, what fiiccefs ? 
Old Lar. Succefs ! you iaical ! if ever you nf- 
•* fwr to put me into a prielt's Ikin again, I'll beat 
** you out of yoiu" own. 

F 5 ^^X.t^. 
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** Yo. Lar. What's the matter, Sir ? 

•* Old Lar. Matter, Sir? Why I have been* 
•* laughed at, have been abufed. 'Sdeath ! Sir ! J am 
••in inch a paflion, that I do not believe I fliaU come 
•*' to niyfelt again theie* twenty years. That rafca^ 
^* Martin difcovered me in an inflant, and turned mo 
•• intoa jcft, 

♦* Yo, Lar . Be comforted, Sir, you may yet have 
** the plcafure of turning him into one. 

♦' Old Lar. Nothing lefs than turning him infide- 
•* out— Nothing lels than, broiling his gizzard will: 
*♦ fatisfy me. 

^ Yo. Lar. Come with me, and I dai-e fwcar Til 
•*' give your revenge content. We have laid a fnare 
*' tor him, which I think it is impolTible he fliould 
**• efcr.pc. 

*' Old Lar. A fnare for a prieft ! a trap for th« 
••• devil! You will as foon catch the on© as the other,. 

** Yo. I. AH. I a-m fiire our bait is good— A fine 
•*^ woHian is ws good a bait for a priefl-tr.'Jp, as toafted 
•* checfe is for a mouie-lrap 

*' Old l.AR Yes, but the rafcal will nibble off 
** twenty baits before you can take him. 

** Yo. Lar. Leave that to us, I'll warrant our 
** fuccefs. ' 

** OiD Lar. Wilt thou .^ then I fliall have more 
'• plealure in taking this one prieft, than in all th» 
** other wild beafts i have ever taken." 

SCENE IX. 
JOURDAIN» ISABEL. 

Is A. If I don't convince you he's a villain, renounce 
me for your daughter. Do not fliut your ears againfir 
truth, aqd you fliall want no other evidence. • 

JoxjRD Oh, daughter, daughter, Ibme evil fpirit 
is bufy wrthin you. The fame fpirit that vifittd mc 
this morning, is now in you. 

1 8 a. 1 wilh the ipirit that is in me would vifit you^ 
you would kick this rogue out of doors. 

JouRD. The wicked reafon of your anger is too 
/fhjn. The prielt won't let you bave your tellow. 
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TsA. The prieft would have me for himfelf. 

JouRD. Oh! wicked aflertion ! Oh! bafe return 
fbr the care he has taken of your poor finful father, for 
the love he has fhewn for your foul. 

Is A. He has (hcwn'more love for my body» believe 
me, Sir. Nay, go but with me, and you iliail believe 
your own eyes and ears; 

{OUR D. Again ft tne church ! Heaven forbid^ 
SA. Will you not believe your own fenfes, Sir ? 

JouRD. Not when the church contradids them— - 
Alas ! how do we know what we believe without the- 
chiirch ? Why, I thought [ faw Mr. Laroon and his 
fon to day, when I faw neither. Alack-a day, child, - 
the church oftens contradii5h our fenfes. But you owe 
thcfe wicked thoughts to your education in England, . 
that vil^ heretical country, ivliere every man believes 
whnt religion he pleal'es, and luoft believe none. . 

Is A. Well, Sir, if you will not be convinced, you- 
fliall be the only perlbn in T hotilon- that is not. 

JouRD. I will go with thee-, if it were only to fee 
how far this wicked fpirit will carry his impoiition ; 
fbr lam convinced the devil will leave no llone un- 
tnra'd^o work my deftru(5lion» 

Is A. I hope you will find us too hard for him andl 
his ambaflador too. . 

SCENE X. Another Apartment.- 
Ofoung LAROON /« ivMtan^s cloathh 

None ever waited with more impatience for her lover 
than I for mine. It is-a delightful, allignation, but I 
hope- it is a prelude to one more agreeable. I fliall ; 
have difficulty to refrain from beating the ralcal before 

ke has difcover'd himfelf ^ 

[JfCnocitHg at the door^ 
Who's there ? [^^oft^y. 

Beat. Ilabel, ifab^I. . 

Yo. Lar. Come in. What a foft voice the rogue - 
caterwauls .in ! 

F6 SC^«^^v 
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S C k N E XL 
nuffg LAROON, BEATRICE. 

Beat. What are you doing in the dark, my dear ? 

Yo. Lap . Heyday, who the devil is this ? 1 fcem to 
be in a way of an aflignation in eameft. 

Beat, liabel, where are you? 

Yo. Lar. Here, child, give me your hand. Dear 
Madamoifelle Beatrice, is it you ? 

Beat. Oh Heavens ! am I in a man's arms ? 

Yo.Lar. Huih! hulh I**— Don't you know 'my 
voice— I am- Laroon. 

Beat. Mr, Laroon ! What bufinefs can you have here ? 

Yo. Lar. Aik me no queflions, get but into a cor- 
ner of the room and be filent, and you will perhaps 
ire a very diverting fcene. Nay, do not be afraid,, 
for I afliire you, it will be a very innocent one ; make 
haiie, dear Madam, you will do a very laudable a6^ion, 
by being an additional evidence to the difcovery of a 
notorious villain. 

Beat. 1 cannot guefs your meaning, but would 
willingly afliil on fuch an occafion. 

Yo.Lar. Now for my defiring lover. Hal I 
think I hear him. 

SCENE XIL 
roung LAROON, MARTIN. 

Mart. Ifabel, Ifabel, where are you ? 

'Yo. Lar. Here. 

Ma r t . Come to n>y arms, my angel. 

Yo. Lar. 1 hope you are in no frightful fhape. 

Mart. I am in the fhape of that very good man 
thy confcflbr, honed fother Martin. Let nie embrace 
thee, my love, my charmer. 

Yo. Lar. Blefs me ! what do you mean ? 

Mart. The words even of a fpirit cannot tell you 
what I mean. Lead me to thy bed, there flialt thou 
know my meaning. There will we repeat thofe plca- 
fures which this day I gave thee in another fhnpe — 
Tread foftly, my deareft, fweeteft ! This night fhall 
make thee mother to a pope. \LaTo<m IcacJj 6itii out. 
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SCENE Xin. An^thtr Jpartment. 

OU LAROON, JOURDAiN, ISABEL^ 
a PHffi, r$wtg LAROON, MARTIN, and 
BEATRICE. 

Mart. Whither will yon pull me ? 

Yo. Lar. Villain, I'll (hew thee whither. 

Mart. Ha! 

Yo. Lar» Down on thy knees, confefs thyfelf the 
worft of villains, or I'll drive this dagger to thy heart, 

Priest. He needs nor confefs \ our ears are fnffi- 
cient witnelTes againfl: him. 

Old Lar. Hiizzah! huzzah! the prieft is caiight, 
the prieft is caught. 

JovRD. I am thuaderflruck with amazement. 

Old Lar. How durft thou attempt to debauch my 
fon, you black rafcal ? I have a great mind to tnake 
an example of you for attempting to diflionour tay 
family. 

Priest. You fliall be made a fevere example of for 
having difhonour'd your order. 

Mart. 1 fliall find another time to anfwer you. 

Old Lar. Hold, Sir, hold. I have too much 
charity not to cleanfe you, as much as poilible, from 
your pollution. So, who's there? [Eti/cr Jirwants. 
Here take this worthy gentleman, and wafli him a 
little in a horfe-pond, then tofs him dry in a blanket. 

I Serv. We will wafti him with a vengeance. 

All. Ay, ay, we*ll wafli him. 

Mart. You may repent this, Mr.Laroon. 

SCENE the lafi. 

OU LAROON, roung LAROON, JOURDAIN, 
PRIEST, ISABEL, and BEATRICE. ^ 

Priest. Though he deferves the worft, yetconfider 
his order, Mr. Laroon. 

Old Lap. Sir, he fliall undergo the puniflimcnt, 
tho' I fuffer the like afterwards. Well, Mafter Jour- 
dain, I hope you are now convinced, that yon may 
marry your daughter without going to Purgatory for it. 

Jour. I hope you will pardon wVNax \s» ^e.^^ \w 



n# The DEBAUGHEESt Oiv, 

good neigjibour. ^ And you, young gentleman > willj- 
1 hope, do the fanie. If my girl can make you any- 
amends, I give you her for ever. 

Yo. Lar. Amends ! Oh ! ihe would make me large-: 
amends for twenty thouland times ray fufferings.- 

IsA* Tell me lo hereafter,, my dear lover. ** A- 
** woman- may make a man amends for his fufferings 
•* before marriage ; but can (lie make him amends for 
** what he fuffers after it ? 

** Yo. Lar. Oh I think not that can ever be my 
** fate with you. 

** Old. Lar. Pox o*' your raptures. If you don't 
** make herfuffer before to-morrow morning, thou art 
*\no fon of mine ; and if llle does not make you fuf** 
•• fer within this twelve-month,- 'fblood (lie is no wo- 
f* man — come, honeft neighbour, I hope thou hail 
** difcovered thy own folly and the priclVs roguery to- 
** gether, and thou wilt return and be one of us again. 

** JouRD. Mr. Latcon, if I haveerr'd on one fide, 
•* you have err*d as v, idely on the other,. Let me tell 
'* you, a reflexion on the fins of your youth would 
*• not be unwhollbme. 

*« Old Lar. 'Sblood, Sir! but it would. Re- 
«* flexion is the moft unwhoMbme thing in the world. , 
*« Befides, Sir, I have no (ins to reflect on but thofe of; 
** an honeft fellow. If I have lov^d a* whore at fiwe^ 
^ and twenty, and a bottle at forty ; why, I have. 
** done as much gpod as I could in my generation; 
** and that, I hope, will make amends.*^ 

Is A. Well, my dear Beatrice, and are you pofitively 
bent on a nunnery ftill ? 

Beat. Hum ! I (uppofe you will laugh at me, if I' 
ihould change my relofution ; but I have feen fo much • . 
of a prieft to-<idy, that I really believe,. I -fh all fpend 
my life in the comp.any of a lay-man. 
. Olj> Lar. Why,, that is bravely" faid. Madam. 
"Sbud ! I like you, and if I had not refolv'd> for the. 
fake of this rafcal here, never to marry again, '(bud ! 
I might take you i»to my arms : and I can. tell you, 
they are as warm as any young fellow's in Kurope.— 
Come, Mafter Jourdain, this night you and I will 
crack a bottle together^ and- to morrow morning we 

will 
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win employ this honeft gentleman here to tack our- 
fon and daughter together, anii then I don't care if I; 
never fee a prieft again, as- long as I live. 

IsA. [To To. LarJ] Well, Sir, you iee wc have got 
the better of all difftculties at lad. The; fears of a. 
k)ver are very unreafonable, when he is once affured of i 
the fmcerity of his miflrefs.. 

For when a woman fets herfelf about it, 

^'or prieit nor devil can make her go without it* 
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A 

COMEDY., 
Taken from ?LAvrxti and Molxbrb. 

At it Wit Afted it the 

Th£atre*Royal in Drury^Lane^ 1732* 

Servorum ventres modio cafiigat iniquo, 

Ipfe quoque efuriens: neque enim omnia fuftinet 

unquam 
Mucido coerulei panis confumere iruftra, 
Hefternum folitus medio fervare minutal 
Septembri i nee non difierre in tempora coenoe 
Alterius, conchem sfiivi cum parte lacerti 
Signatami vel dimidio putrique fiFuro, 
Filaque fe<5tivi numerata includere porri, 
Invitatus ad haec aliquis de pontc negabit, 
Scd quo divitias iiaec per tormenta coadas ? 
Cum fiiror haud dubius, cum fit raanifefta phrcncfis, 
Ut iocuplcs moriaris, egenti vivere fate ? 

Juvenal,. 



TO HIS GRACE 

CHARLES 

DUKE OF 

RICHMOND AND LENOX. 



MY LORD, 
A S there is fcarce any vanity more general than 
■*^ that of dcfiring to be thought wett received by 
the great, pardon me, if I take the firft opportunity 
of boafting the countenance I have met with from one 
who is an honour to the high rank in which he is bom. 
The l.lufes, my Lord, ftand in. need of fuch pro- 
tedlors; nor do I know under whofe protection I can. 
fo properly introduce Mo lie re as that of your 
Gr ACE, to whom he is as familiar in his own language 
as in ours* 

The pleafure, whicli I may be fuppofed to receive 
from an extraordinary fuccefs in fo difficult an under- 
taking, mud lie indeed complete by your approbation. 
The perfedl knowledge which your Grace is known- 
to have of the manners, habits, and tafle of that na- 
tion whence this Play was derived, m2Lk£%^^o\iV\\a\?t^* 
pered jiidge, wherein J have i\id\c\o\iSlY Yfe^\.xi^ ^a^ 



1x6 DEDICATION.. 

or departed from, the original. The tlieatrc hatb' 
declared loudly in favour of Ths Miser ; and ycm,, 
my L0RD9 are to decide what (hare the tranflator 
merits in the applaufe.. 

I lliall not grow tedtous^. by entering into the ufual 
flyle of dedications : for my pen cannot accompany 
my heart when I fpeak of your Grace | and 1 am 
now writing to the only perfon living to whom fuch a 
panegyrick would be difpleaiing. Therefore I ihall 
beg leave to conclude with the higheft on myfelf, by 
atSrming that it is my greateft ambition to be though t^. 



My LorD| 



Your. Qr Ac&'s mofi obliged, 



a^d mod obedient humble, fervanf|. 



HENRY FIELDING. 



PROLOGUE- 

Written by a FRIEND. 
Spoken by Mr. BRIDGWATER. 

^CrOO long ihefltghud Comu Muft has mourn* dj 
"*- Her face quite alter* dy and her art overturn di 
.That force of nature now no mere Jhe fees ^ 
IViih which fo well her Jonfon knew to pleaji. 
No chara^fers from nature notv we trace ; 
Ml ferve to empty hooks of common place : 



Our modern hards^ who to affemhlies firay^ 
frequent the park^ the vifit^ or thje play^ 
Regard not what fools do^ but what wits fay. 



} 



luft they retail each quibble to the towTi^ 

That furely muft admire what is its own, 

1 hus^ without character i from nature got ^ 

Without a moral ^ O'' without a plot, 

A dull coUe^Uon of injipid jokes ^ 

Snne flole from convcrfationy fome from books^ 

rrovided lords and hdies give ^em venty 

fVe call high Com dy, and feem content. 

But to regale with other fort offare^ 

To-night our anth'.r treats you with Molitre ; 

MoUere^ who nature s inmoflfecnts knew ; 

Whofe jufl0 peny like Kneller' s pencilj t'rew \ 

In whofe Jlrong fcenes all charafiers are jhewn^ 

N'it by low jejlsy but actions of their own* 

Happy our Englifh bard^ tfyour applaufe 

Grant lias mi injur d the French author's cauft. 

From that alone urifs all his fear ; 

He mufi bejufe^ if he hasfavd Adoliire. 



Dramatis Perfbnoe. 



MEN. 

LovEGOLD, the Mifer, Mr. GriffTn. 

Frederick, his Soii, Mr. Bridgewatei^,' 

Clermont, Mr. Mills, Jcni. 
RAMiLiE,ServanttoFREDERiCK, Mr. Gibber, Juft, 

Mr, Decoy, a Broker, Mr. Oatep. 

Mr. Furnish, an Upholftercr, Mr. Fielding. 

Mr. Sparkle, a Jeweller, Mr. Berry. 

Mr. Sat TIN, a Mercer, Mr. Grey. 

Mr. List, a Tailor, Mr. Gates. 

Cha. Bubbleboy, Mr. Mtllart. 

A Lawyer, Mr, Mullart. 



WOMEN. 

HARRiET,Daught, to LovEGOLD, Mrs. Butler. 
Mrs. Wisely, Mrs. Grace. 

Mariana, Mrs. Horton. 

Lappet, Maid to Harriet, Mrs. Raptor. 
Wheedle, Maid to Mariana, Mrs. Mullart. 



SERVANTS, &c. 
SCENE, LONDON. 



THE 

MISER. 
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SCENE LovEGOLD'i Honfi. 
LAPPET, RAMILIE. 

LAPPET. 

I"* LL hear no more. Perfidious fellow ! Have I 
for thee flighted fo many good matclies ? Have I 
•for thee tiirnM off Sir Oliver's fleward, and my Lord 
Landy's butler, and feveral others, thy betters, and 
all to be affronted in fo public a manner ? 

Ramil. Do but hear me. Madam. 

Lap. If thou wou'dfl have neglected me, was there 
•ftobody elfe to dance a minuet with but Mrs. Sufan 
Crofs -flitch, whom you know to be my utter aver- 
fion ? 

Kamil. Curfe on all balls I Henceforth I fhall hate 
the found of a violin. 

Lap. I have more re^on, I am fure, after having 
•been the jefl of the whole company ; what mufl they 
think of me, when they fee you, after I have coun- 
tenanced your addreffes in the eye of the world, take 
out another lady before me*.^ 

Rrmil. I'm fure the world muft think worfcof me, 
did they imagine^ Madam, 1 could preter any other 
to you. 

Lap. None of your wheedling, Sir ; that won't do. 
if>ou ever hope to fpcak to me more, let me fee you 
aflS-ont the li ttJc minx in the uexx a&vttoV>} ^csvx^tfcV 
Ac/-. 
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Ramil. m do it; and hickily, you kriow^ we ai 
to have a ball ac my Lord Landy's the firft night h 
lies out of tovvni where 111 give your revenge amp] 
fotisfadion. 

Lap. On that conditlcm I pardon you ttiis time 
tut if ever you do the like again— 

Ramii.. May I be baniflm for cyer from, thofe dec- 
eyes, and be tum'd out of the family while you li\ 
in it! 

SCENE IL 
LAPPETv WHEEDLE, RAMILIE. . 

Wheep. Dear Mrs. Lappet I 

Lap. My dear, this is extremely kind. 

Wheed. It is what all your acquaintance muft d 
that expe5^ to lee you. It is in vain to hope for th 
favour of a vifit. 

Lap. Nay, dear creature, now you are barbarous 
my young lady has ftaid at home ib much, I have nc 
had one moment to -myfclf ; the firft time I had gon 
out, I am Aire, IViadam, would have been to wait o 
Mrs, Wheedle, 

Wheed My lady has ftaid at home too pretty muc 
lately. Oh ! Mr. Ramilie, are you confm'd too 
your matter does not ftay at home, I am fure i he ca 
find the way to our houle tho' you can't. 

Ramil. 'I hat is the only happinefs, Madam, I env 
him ; but faith ! 1 don't know how it is in this parlia 
mcnt time, one's whole days are fo taken up m th 
court of Requelt, and one's evenings at Qnadrille, th 
duce take me if I have feen one opera iince I came t 
town. Oh! now I mention optras, if you have 
mind to fee Cato, I believe can ftcal my mafter's fil 
▼er ticket ; for 1 know he is engaged to-morrow witi 
iome gentlemen, who never leave their bottle fo 
DQufic. 

Lap. Ah, the favages. 

Wheed, No one can fay that of you, Mr. Ramilie 
.you prefer mulic to every thing— 

Ramil.- But the ladies. [Beliriu^s.] So, there' 

my Emmons. 

\1ki 
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Laf. Well, but Ihall we never have a party of 
fijadriUe more ? 

Whe£d. O, don*t iHkne it^ I have worked my cycs^ 
out fincc I faw you ; for my lady has taken a whiiu of 
flourifhing all her old caaibrick pinners and handker* 
phiefi ; in (liort, my dear, im> journey- woman iemp- 
ftrels ii half fo much a flave as I am. 

Lap, Why do you Hay with her ? 

Wheed. La, child, where can one better one's 
felf ? all the ladies of our acquaintance are jud the 
fame. Belides, there are fonyj little things that make 
amends ; my lady has a whole train of admirers. 

Ram 1 1.. That, Madam, is the only circunillancc 
wherein (lie has the honour of refembling you. {Beli 
rings L'Uikr,"] You hear, Mad:im, I am oblig\i t<% 
leave you — \^Hell rings. ^ So, lo, lb, would the bell 
were in your guts ! 

SCENE III, 
LAPPET, WHEEDLE. 

Lap. Oh! Wheedle! I am quite fickofthis fa- 
mily ; the old gentleman grows more an'etous evciy 
day lie lives, hvery thing is under lock and key; £ 
x:an Icarce ulk you to eat or drink. 

WhEED. Thank you, my dear; but I have drunk 
Haifa dozen dirties ot chocolate already this morning. 

Lap. Well; but, my dear, I have a whole budget 
of news to tell you. 1 have made fome notable dif- 
coveries. 

Wheed. Pray let us hear them. I have iome fe- 
crets of our family too, which you fliall know by and 
by. What a pleafure theieis in having a friend to 
tell thefc things to } 

Lap. You know, my dear, laft fummer my young 
lady had the misfortune to be overfet in a boat be- 
tween Richmond and Twickenham, and that -x certain 
ydung gentleman, plunging immediately into the 
water, fav'd her lite at the hazard of his own— Oh ! i 
(ball never forget the figure flie m^de at her return 
home, fo wet, ft) draggled— —ha, ha^ ha. L 

WwfciiD. Ye«, my diar, Ikxu^vi loftvi ^nwxx W^ 
.. Voi.; III. G \^v^^ 
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ladies look, when they are never fo little difordered^^* 
tliey have no need to be fo vain of themfelves* 

Lap, You are no flrang^r to my mafter*$ way eif 
rewarding people ; when the poor gentlenxan brought 
mifs home, my mailer meetj them at the tloor, and, 
without aiking any quedion, very civilly ihuts it 
againil him. Well, for a whole fortnight aft^^ards, 
I was continually entertained with the young fpark'« 
bravery, and gallantry, and generofity, and beauty.^ 

WuE&p. I can eafily gueis ; I fuppofe (he was rather 
warm'd thaij cool'd by the water. Thefe miltrefles of 
ours, for all their pride, are made of jull the fame 
flefli and blood as we are. 

Lap. About a month ago my young lady goes to 
the play in an undrefs, and takes me with her. We 
fat in Burton's bojc, where, as the devil would have it, 
whom fliould we meet with but this very gentleman : 
her bluihes foon dilcovcred to me who he was ; in 
Ihort, the gentleman entertained her the whole play, 
and I much mifhke if ever (he was fo agreeably enter- 
tained in her life. Well, as we were going out, a 
rude fellow thrufts his hand into my lady's bofom ; 
upon which her champion fell upon him, and did fo 
maul him— —My lady fainted away in my arms : but 
as ibon as fliccame toherfelf— had you leenhow ilie 
look'd on him. Ah ! Sir, fays (lie, in a mighty pretty 
tone, fure, you were born for my deliverance : he 
handed her into a hackney-coach, and fet us down at 
home. From this moment letters began to fly on both 
fides. 

Wheed. And you took care to fee the pod paid, I 
hope. 

La*. Never fear that.— —And now what do yoti 
think we have contrived among us ? We have got this 
v^ gentleman into the houle in the qusdity of my 
maker's clerk. 

Wkekd. Soh! here's fine billing, and cooing, I 
warrant ; r miiii is io a fine condition. 

Lap. Her condition is nrettv much as it was yet. 
How'long it will c;(Mitinue to, 1 Kmm not. I am mak- 
ing up my mauers as fail as I tan ; finr this houie holds 
i me amr the difoevtvy* 
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WmciK I thkik voti'have no great reafoh to h- 
-meat the lofs of a piace, where the m^d^r keeps hit 
%^n key*. 

Lap. The detil take the firft inventor of lofck«, fay 
I : but come, iny^dear, there is one key which I keep, 
«nd that, I believe^ will furniOi us with fome fweet- i 
meats ; fd rfyoU will walk in with me, I'll tell you a 
fecret which tdncems your familv. It is in your 
power, perhaps, to be ferviccablc to i!ric : I hope, my 
dear, you will keep tlKfe lecrets fafe ; f^r one would ' 
'hot have it known that one publillies zA the affairs of 
a family, while otee ftays in it. ' [Exeun/, 

SCENE, IV. AGarden. 
CLERMONT, HARRIET. 

Clkr. Why are you melancholy, my dear Harrier? 
>do you repent that promife of yours, which has made 
me the happieft of mankind ^ 

Har. You little know my heart, if you can think 
it capable of repenting any thing I have done towards 
jrour happineis ; if 1 am melancholy, it is that I have 
It not in my power to make you as happy ^s I would. 

Cler . Thou art too bounteous. Every tendep word, 
frojn tliofe dear lips, lays obligations on me I never 
can repay ; hut if to love, to doat on you more than 
life itlelf, to watch your eyes that I may obey your 
' wi(hes before yoii ipeak them, can difchafge me from 
any part of that vau debt I owe you, 1 will be punctual 
in the payment. 

Har. It were ungenerous in me to doubt you, and 
when I think what you have done fol* me^ belie\ e me, 
I muft think the balance on your fide. 

Cler. Generous creature ! and doft thou not for^ 
me hazard' the eternal anger of your father, the re- 
proaches of your family, the cenfures'of the world,, 
who always blame the conduct of that perfon who 
facrifices intefeft to any confideration ? 

Har. As for the cenfures of the world, I defpifc 
them while I do not defer ve them : foU-^k^ fcrw^t^^ ^ 
to cenfurc wifdom, than wtf*na'£o'tt^% \yi^^^vi^ 
G 2 \xAct4 
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indeed iK>t , to embrace real happioefs, becaufe the 
^orld does not call it io, 

' Cler. But iiee, niy dearefl, your brother is come 
into the garden. 

Har. Is it not fafe, think you, to let him into our 
fecrct ? 

Cl€r. You kjoow, by outwardly humouring your 
father, in railing againu the extravagance of young 
men, I have fatrought him to look on me as his enemy : 
it will be firft proper to let him right in that point. 
BefideSf in matiagfng the old gentleman, I fliatl flili 
be obliged to a behaviour which the impatience of his 
temper may not bear ; therefore I think it not advife- 
ahle to trufl him, at leaft yet— he will obfcr\'e us. 
>^dieii, my heart's only joy, 

Har. Honeft creature I what happincfs may I pro- 
pofe in a life with fuch a hufband ! what is there in 
grandeur tg recoropenfe the iofs of him I i arents 
choofe as often ill for us, as we for ourfclves. They 
are too apt to forget how feldom true happinefs lives 
in a palace, or rides in a coach and £x. 

SCENE V. 
FREDERICK, HARRIET. 

• * Fred. Dear Harriet, good -morrow, I ani glad to 
find you alone ; for I have an affair to impart to you, 
that I am ready to burft with. 

Har. You know, brother, I am a trufVy confident. 

Yr r D. As ever wore petticoats ; but this is an af- 
fair of fuch confequencc' ■■ 

Har. Or it were not worth your telling me. 

Frkd. Nor your telling again j in fliort, you never 
could difcover it, 1 could afibrd you ten years to guefs 
it in. 1 am*— —you will lau^h ;mmoaerately when 
you know it. I am — it is impoffible to tdl you. 
In a word 1 am in love. 

Har. In love! 

Fbld. Violently, to diftra6txon ; ib much in love, 
that without more hopes than I at prefent fee any pof- 
ifiikjr ofobiSimmg^ \ caimol IWt three days* 
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Ha« . And ha? this violent diftemper, ' prtiy, came 
upon you of a fudden ? '•;... i:^ 

Fred. N6, I have bred it a long time. It hnth 
been growing thefe feveral weeks, 1 lliflcd.it as long 
as I could ; but it is now come to a criiis, and 1 mult 
either have the woman, or you will have no brother. 

Har, But who is this woman ? for you have con- 
ceal'd it fo well that i can't even giiel's. f 

Frbd. In the firll place, fhe is a moft intolerable 
coquette. 

Har. That is a defcription I ihall never find her 
out by. There are-ib many of her lifters, you ^ighc as 
well tell me the colour of her complexion. 

Fred, Secondly, flie is almoft^teraally at cords, - 

Har. You muil come to particulars, I fhall never 
difcover your milhefs till yon tell m^ more than chat 
ihe is a woman, and lives in this town. 

Fred, Her fortune is very fmall. 

Har. I -find you are emiracrating her charm t. - 

Fred, Oh! I have only lliewn you the rcverfe ; 
but, were you to behold the medal on the right fide, 
you would fee beauty, wit> gcntcelnefs, politenefs— — 
m a word, you would fee Mariana. 

Har. Mariana! Ha, ha, hal you have darted a 
wild-goofe chafe, indeed. But, if you could ever pre- 
vail on her, you may depend on it, it is an arrant im« 
poffibility to prevail oh my father, and you may eafijy 
imagine what fuccefs a dilinherited fon may MMy ex- 
pect with a woman of her temper. 

Fred. I know 'tis difhcult, but nothing's impof- 
fible to love, at lead nothing's impoffible to woman j 
and therefore, if vou and the ingenious Mrs. Lappet 
will but lay your heads together in my favour, I fliall 
be far frorrr defpairiug; and in return, filter, for this 
kindnefss — -— -- 

Har. And in return, brother, for this kindnefs, yoU 
may perha])5 have it in your power to do me a favour 
of pretty much the fame nature. 

Love. ^ff''if/jouf,\ Rogue! villain! 

Har. Soh ! what's the matter now > what can hav^ 
thrown my father into this paE«..u^ 

Fred. The iofs of an o\dW\p^x^ \ ^>v5kYA^^ '^^ 
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feroetbing of equal €;onf«qu^nce« Let us flep afidc> 
iufo the next walk, and t4i( iflpre'of our a&jn. 

sc:ene Vh 

LOVEGOLD, RAMILIE. 

Love. Anfwer me not, (irrah j.but get you out o{ 
my houfe, 

R A M I L. Sir, I am your ibn*s fervant, and not Vours,^ 
Sir ; and I won't go out of the houfe, Sir, unlej; 1 am 
turn'd out by my proper mailer, Sir, 

Love. Sirrah, TJl turn your meifter out after you, 
like an extravagant rafcal as he is ; be has no need of a 
fervant while he is in my houie^ and here he drefles 
out a fellow at more expence than a prudent maa 
, might clothe a large fainily at ; it's plain enough what 
life he keeps you for ; but I will have no fpy upon my 
affairs, no rafcal continually piling into all my anions, 
devouring all I have, and huntinjg about in eveiy cor- 
ner to fee what he may ileal. 

Ramil. Steal ! a likely thing, Indeed, to fteal from 
a man who looks up tvcry thing he bas^and flandi 
centry upon it day and night. 

Lot E. I'm all over in a fweat, left ^is fellow (hould 
fuljpe^t fomething oif my money: [jijule.l Hapkee, 
rafcal, come hither, I would advife thee not to run 
about the town, and tell every body you meet that I 
have money hid. 

Ramil. Why, have you any money hid, Sir ? 

Love No, firrah, I don*t fay 1 have ; but you may 
raife fuch a report, neverthelefs. 

Ramil. 'Tis equal to me whether you have money 
bid or no, fince I cannot find it 

Love. D'ye mutter, firrah ? Get you out of my 
houfe, I fay, get you out this inflant. 

Ramfl. Well, Sir, I am going. 

Love. Come back , let me defire you to carry no-, 
tiling away with you. 

Ramil. What fliould I carry ? 

Love. That's what I would fee. T^efeboot-fleeves 
H'cre certam\y intended to be the receivers of floten 
ghodsf^ ^a4l tviihthe tai'LorViadb^^u\\3Ltv^^Y?\\o \yv-. 
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ipeoted thenar Tlira your pocket$ ipiid^out, if- you 
pleale ; . but you are too pradtilcd a rogue to put ^y 
thmg there. Thelc damn'd bags have bad many a 
good ti»ng in them, 1 warrant you. 

Ramil. Give me my bag. Sir, I am in the illbft 
danger of being robbM. 

-LovE« Comej come, be honeft, and return what 
tbou httll taken from me. 

Ramil. Ay, Sir, that I could do with all my heart, 
for I have taken nothing from you but ibme boxes on 
fhe ear. 

Love. And baft thou really ftolcn nothing ? 

(Ramil. No really. Sir. 

Love. Then get out of my houfe while ^tis all well, 
and go to the devil. 

Ram 11./ Ay, any where from fuch an old covetou9^ 
curmudgeon. 

Love. So, there's one plague gone ; qow I will go 
pay a vifit to the dear casket. 

SCENE VIL 
LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK^ HARRIET. 

Love. In (hort, I muft find fome filer place to de- 
pofite thofe three thou£md guineas in, which I re* 
ceivM yellerday ; thi-ee thouland guineas are a fiim— 
O Heavens! I have betra,*d myklf! my paffion has 
tranfported me to talk aloud, and I have been over- 
heard. How now I What's the matter? 

Filed. The matter. Sir? 

Love. Yes, the matter. Sir; I fuppofe you can 
repeat more of my words than Ihefe ; 1 luppofe you 
have overheard ■ 

Fred. What, Sir? 

Love. That — . 

Fred. Sir! 

Love. >Vhat I was juft now faying. 

Har* Pardon me, Sir, we really did not. 

Love. Well, 1 fee you did overhear foriiething, and 
fc I will tell you the whole : I was faying to mvlelf, in 
this great icarcity of money, what a l\a^^U3kd& \\.>9i\i>M. 
be to have three thoufand guinea b^ otifc\ \ vs^ wsl 
G 4 : \>c:\\i 
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this, that you might not mifuodcrilauQd me, and ima- 
gine that liaid 1 had three thcmiiwd guineas ! 

f lUD. We enter not into your affairs, Sir« 

Lov£» Ah I wou'd I had thofe tbre^ thoufand 
gUiaeas ! 

Frei>. Tn my opinion 

Love. It uou'd make my affairs cxtrcmdy cafy, 

Frld. Then it is veiy eafily in your power to raifc 
them, Sir;^^ that the whole world knows. 

Love. I raii'e them I I raiie three thoufand guineas 
calil) 1 My children are my greatefl enemies, and will, 
l)y their way of talking, and by the extravagant ex- 
j;er.ces they run into, be the occalion that one of thele 
days lomcbody will cut my throat, imagining me to 
be made r.p of nothing but guiiieas. 

FRiiD.. WhatcApcnce, Sir, do J run into? 

Love, How I have you the affurance to ask me that, 
Sir? when, if one was but to pick thofe fine feathers . 
of yours off, from head to foot, one might purchafc a 
very comfortable annuity out of them : a fellow, here, 
with a very good fortune upon his back, wonders that 
he is Called extravagant. In fhorti Sir, you muftrob 
me to appear in this manner. 

Fred, How, Sir! rob you? 

Lovs« Ay, rob me ; or how €OU*d you fupport this 
extravagance? 

F&itn. Alas, Sir, there are fifty young fiellows, of 
my acquaintance, that fupport greater extravagances, 
and no one knows how: An, Sir 1 there are ten thou- 
fand pretty ways of living in this town, without rob- 
bing one's father. 

Love. What neceffity is there for all that lace on 
your coat? and all bought at the iirft hand too, I war- 
rant you ? If you will be fine, is there not fuch a place 
as IMonmouth-Strect in this town, where a man may 
buy a fuit for the third part of the i«m which his 
tailor demands? And then, periwigs! what need has a 
n'.an of periwigs, when he may wear his own hair ? I 
dare lay a good periwig can't coft lels than fifteen or 
twenty fliilliugs. Hey-day I what, are they making 
lij^ns to one anotlier which fhall pick my pocket ? 
/iAx. My brother and I, Siv^, ai^ d\\^\\v«v^ vjhlcK 
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(hall fpeak to you firft, for wc tiave both an affair of 
coafequence to mention to you. 

Love. And Ihave ^n affair of confequenoe to men- 
tion to you both Pray^ fon, you whoitfe a fine gcn- 
tleman, and converfe much anoongft the ladies, what 
think you of a certain young lady, called Mariana ? 

Fred. Mariana, Sir 1 

Love. Ay, what do you think of her ? 

Fred. Think of her, Sir! 

Love, WJ^ do you repeat my words ? Ay, what 
da you think W her ? 

Frei>. Why, I think her. the mod cliarmirig woman 
in the teorld* ". 

Love. Wou*d ihe not be a defirablc match ? 

Pr ^'D. So deiirable, that, in nay opinhm, her huf^ 
band will be the happicft of mankind 

Love. Does flie not proroife to make a good houfe- 
wife? 

Fi^ED. Oh ! the bell houfewife upon earths 

Love. Might not a hufband, think ye, live very 
eafy and happy with her ? 

Fred. Doubtlefs, Sir. 

Love. There is one thing I am a. little afraid of, 
that is, that (lie has not quite fo much fdrtime as one 
might fairly expert. 

Fred- Oh, Sir! coniiderr her merit, and you may 
eafily make an abatement in her fortune: for Hea- 
yen's "feke. Sir,, a^n t let that prevent your dciigii. 
Pbrtune is nothing in comparifoii with her beauty and 
merit. 

Love. Pardon me there.;, however, there may be 
fome matters found, perhaps,, to make up fome litUc 
deficiency ; and if you would, to obligp your father, 
retrench your extravagancies on this occauon, perhaps 
the difference, in ibme time, might Be made up. 

Fred. My dearell hither,, \Al bid adieu to all ex- 
travagance f«r ever. 

Lo\e. I hou nrt a dutiful, good boy ; and lince I 
find you have the fame lentimeuts with me, provided 
flie can but make out a pretty tolerable fortune, I aia 
c'eiKretblved to marry her. 

Fail p. Ha*, you are. reihW^d to TTi-a^tr^ ^■a.-t^^Tv-^^^ 
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Lov«. Ay, to many Mariana. 

Har. Who, you, you, you? 

Lovg. Y^, I, I, L 

Fred* » f beg you will pardon me^ Sir; 
dizzinefs has ieiz d me, and i mu^ beg 
retire, - 

SCENE vm. . 

LOVEGOLD, HARRIET. 

Love. This, daughter, is what I Jpve refolv*d for 
mylelf; as for your brother, I have a certain widow 
in my eye for him ; and you, my dear, fliall marry 
bur good neighbour, Mf; Spindle. 

Har. i marry Mr. Spiwdle f 

Love. Yes ; he is a prudent, wife man, not mucfe 
above fifty, and has' a great fortune in the fimds. 

Har. I thank you, my dear papa, but I had ;:athcr. 
not rnarry, if you pleafe. C^^''{^«f • 

Love. [Mimicking htr c^rtj^*'] I thank you, my 

food daughter, but I had rather you ihou'd many 
im, if you pfeafe. 

Har. Pardon nie, cJearSir. 

Love. Pardon me, dear Madam. 

Har. Not all the fathers upon earth fliall force me 
to it. 

Love. Did ever morti 1 hear a girl talk in this man- 
ner to her father ? 

Har. Did e\'er father attempt to rparry his daugh- 
ter after fijch a manner ? In fliort. Sir, I have ever been 
obedient to you ; but as this afiair Qioncerns my hap-, 
pinefs only^ and not jrours, I liopc you will give mc 
leave to confult my own inclination. 

Love. I wouM not have you provoke me ; I am rc- 
lblv*d upon the m itch. 

SCENE IX. 

LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT, HARRIET.. 

Cler. Some people. Sir, uponjuftice-bufinefsj.dep 
fire to fpeak with your worfhip. 
Love. I can attend to no buiinefsi this girl has fo 

pcr-^ 
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perplexed me. Hufly, you ihall onrry as I wAu'd 
have you, or— • 

Clbr. Forgive my interpoiing: dearSiri what*d 
the matter ? Madam, let mc intreat you not to put 
your father into a pailion. 
* Love. Clermont, )-qu are a prudent young fellmr* 
Here's a baggage of a daughter, who refiifes the moft 
advantageous match that ever was ofFer'd, both to lier 
and to me. A man of a vail eflate offers to take her 
without a portion. 

Cler. Without a portion ! Confider, dear Madam, 
can yoa refiife a gentleman who .offers to take you 
without a portion ? 

Love, Ay, confider what (hat favesyo^r fatho'* 

Ha It. Yes, but I confider what I am to fuSer. 

Cler« That's true, indeed ; you will think on that. 
Sir. Tho' money be the firft thing to be confidered in 
all f flairs of life, yet fome little regard fliould be had 
in this cafe to inclination. 

Lovfi. Without a portbn ! 

Cler. You are in the right, Sirj that decides the 
thing at once : and yet, I know there are people, who, 
on this occalion, object againft a difparity of age and 
temper,, which too often make the married flaite ut- 
terly miferablc. 

Love. Without a portion ! 

Cler. Ah I there is no anfwering that. — —Who 
can oppofe.i'uch a realbn as ihat ? And yet there are 
.fevcral parents, who fhidy the inclinations of their 
children more thm i.ny other thing; that would by 00 
means facrlflce them to intereil ; and who eikeiti, ^s 
the very firlV article of marriage, that^happv union of 
afto'Hons, which is the fbundation^of eveiy bleOQliD^at- 
tviuiing on a married flnte — and*who»- 

Lovfc. Without a portion ! 

Clf.r. Very true; that {lops yo^irtnonth at onc^ 
— ^Without a portion ! Where is the perfon who can ' 
fin! an argument againft that ? • 

Lovh:. Ha! is not that the barking of a dog? * 
Some villi nv are in fearch of my money.-— —Don't 
liu* lioni hciicc, I'll return in an iailanc. 

G 6 C\*'^^- 
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Ci ER. My deareft Harriet, how (hall I expreft the 
agony I am in on your account ? 

Ha'R. Be not too much alarm'd, fince you may de- 
pend on my refolution. It may be in the power of 
fortune to delay our happinefs, biit no power fliall 
force me to deliroy your hopes by any other oiatch. 

Cler. Thou kindeft, lovely creatiu-e. 

llovE. Thank Heaven, it was nothing but my fear. 

Cler. Yes, a daughter mult obey her father; Ihe 
is not to confider the iliape, or the aiir, or the age of 
a hulband : but when a roan offers to take her with- 
out a portion, fhe is to have him, let him be what he 
will. 

L0VE4 Admirably well faid, mdeed. 

CLEit. Madam, i alkyour pardon if my love for 
.yourfelf and your family carries me a little too far; be 
under no concern, I dare fwear I fliall bring her to it« 

[To Lovegold. 

LovE. Do, do ; I'll go in and fee what thefe people 
want with me. Give her a little more now, while 
fhe's warm J. you will be time enough to draw the 
warrant. 

Cl£r« When a lover offers, Madam, to take a 
daughter without a ponion, one fliould enquire no far- 
ther ; every thing is contained in that one article ; and 
• without, a portion' fiipplies the want of beauty, 
youth, family, wiidom, honour, and honefly. 

Love. Glorioufly faid ! Ipoke like an oracle ! 

[Exit. 

Cler. So, once more wc are alone togcthere Be- 
lieve me, this is a moiV painful hypocrify, it tortures 
me to oppofe your opinion, tho' 1 am not in earned, 
nor fufpeaed by you of being fo. Oh Harriet ! how 
is the noble paffion of love abus'd by vulgar fouls, 
who are incapable of tailing its delicacies. W hen love 
is great as mine, 

None can its pleafures, or its pains declare ; 

Wc c^n but reel how exquifite they are. [Exeunt^ 
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A C T IL S C E N E !• 

SCENE conUMMCs. 
FREDERICK, RAMILIE. 

FREDERICK. 

WHAT is the reafon, iirrah, you have been 
out of the way, when I gave you orders to 
flav here? 

kAMiL, Yes, Sir, and here did I flay, according to 
jrour oixlers, till your good father tum'd mc out ; and 
it is, Sir, at the extreme hazard of a cudgel that I re- 
turn back again ? 

Fred. Well, Sir, and what anfwer have you brought 
touching the money ? 

Ramil. Ah, Sir !. it is a terrible thing to borrow 
money ; a man mull have, dealt with the devil to deal 
with a icrivener. 

Fred. Then it won't do» I fuppofe? 

Ramil. Pardon mc. Sir: Mr, Decoy, the hrotcr, 
h a mod induHrious perion ; he fays henasdone every 
thin^ in his power to ferve you ; for he has taken a 
particular fancy to your honour. 

Fred. So, then, I ihal) have the five hundred, 
fhalll? 

Ramil. Yes, Sir ; but there are fome trifling con- 
ditions which your honour mull liibmit to before tl)e 
affair can be finifli'd. 

Fred. Did lie bring you to the fpecch of the per- 
£>n that is to lend the money ? 

Ramil. Ah, Sir ! things are not managed in that 
manner ; he takes more care to conceal himfelf than 
you do ; there arc greater myfteries in thcfe matters 
than you imagine ; why he would not fo much as tell 
me the lender's name ; and he is to bring him to-day 
to talk with you in fome third perfon's liouie, to le<irn 
from your own mouth the particulars of your eflate 
and family ; I dare fwear the very name of your father 
will make all things eafy.. 
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E»E D. Chiefly t;be death of my mother^ whefe join- 
ture no OQe can hinder nie of. 

iiAMiL. Here, Sir, I have brought the articles; 
Mr. Decoy told me, he^took them from the mouth of 
the perfon bimfelf. Your honour will find them ex- 
tremely reafonable— — ^the broker was forced to ftickle 
hard togetfuch good ones.: In the firfl place, the 
lender is to fee all his fecuricies ; and the borrower mufl 
be of age, and heir apparent to a large, eflate, without 
flaw in the title, ana entirely free from all incum- 
brance ; aiid that the lender may run as little riik as 
poffible, the t)orrower mufl infure his life fior the hm 
knt ; if he be an officer in the army, he is to make 
over his whole pay, for the nayn^nt of. both principal 
and interefV, which, that the lender may not buraen 
bis confcience with any fcruples, is to he ix^ . more 
than lOfcrCent, . - 

Fred. Oh, the confcientious rafcaU 

Ramil. Eut;a5 : ha faid. lender has not by him^ at 
prefent, the fum demanded ;. and that, to oblige the 
borrower, he is himlelf forc'd to borrow of another,, 
at the rate of 4^ Cent, he thinks it but reafonabie> 
that the firlt borrower, over and above the '^orper Om. 
atbrefaid, fliall alfo pay this 4 pir Cent, fmce it it is fot- 
fak fcrvice only that the fum i» borrowed- 

Fred. Oh the devil! What a Jpw is here ! 

Ramil. You know. Sir, what you have to do— he 
can't oblige you to theie terms. 

Fred. Nor can I. oblige hkn to lend me the money 
without them;, and you know that i mu& have it> kt\. 
the conditions be.what they wiUv 

Ramil. Ay, Sir, why that was what I told ilira. 

Fred. Did you fo, ralcal ? No wonder he- inlifts on ^. 
&ch . conditions, ' if you laid opea^my . neceiCties to 
kim. 

Ramil. Alas ! Sir, I only told it to the^ Broker, 
viho is your ^friend, and has your intereft vory much 
mt heart. 

Fred* Well; is tltis all, or are there any moi^ 
reafonable articles ^ 

RAMiXr4.0f the five- hundred pounds reifaired, the 
lender, can pay dowii,« in xafli, xio more than four 
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hundred ; and: for the reft^ the borrower iimft take iih 
good«« of which here follows the catalogue. 

Fb fii> What, in the Devil's name, is the meaning 
. of all this? 

Ramil. Imprimis^ One large yellow camlet bed, 
lin^d with fartin, very litcie eaten by. the moths, and 
wanting only one curtain. Six duft chairs of the fame, 
a little tornt and the frames worm-eaten, otherwile 
not in the leaft the worfe for wearing Oi cl large pier- 
glafs, with only one crack, in the middle. One fuit of. 
tapeilry-hangings, in which are curiouily wrought the 
loves of Mars and Vemis^ Venus and Adonis, Cupid, 
and Pfyche, with many othar amorous ftories, which 
make the hangings very proper for a bed-chamber. 

Fr£0* What the devil is here! 

R A MIL*, item^ One fuit of drugget, with filver but- 
tons, the buttons only the worfe tor wearing. J9emy 
Two muikets, one of whieb only wants the lock. 
One large filver. watch, with Tompion'« name to it. 
One fnulf box, with a pii^ure in it, bought at Mr. 
Deard*s; a proper prelent for a miftrefs. Five pic- 
tures without frames ; if not originals, all copies by 
good hands ; and one iine frame without a pi^ure. 

Fred. Oons 1 wh^ uie have I for all this ? 

Ramil. Several valuable bookf,^amongfi which are 
all the Journals printed for thele five years laU pad, 

handfomly bound and letter'd. The whole works- » 

in divinity of. ■ 

Fred. Read no more; confound; the curft cxtor-^. 
tipner;. I fhalj pa^ looperCeiUi 

Ramil* Ah, Sir! 1 wifli yourt honour would coa^ 
fider of it in time. 

Fr£d. I mvA have mon^y* To what flraits are we- 
redOc'd by the curift avarice of father^ I Well may we 
wifh them dead, when their death is the only intro> 
du6tion to our livine. ^ 

Ra.mil. Such, a rather as^yours,. Sir,, is .enough to- 
make one do fomething more than wifh him dead. 
For my part, I hav& never had any inclinations to- 
wards hanging ; . and, I thank Heaven, I have lived to 
fee whole lets of my companions iwing out of the world, 
while.IJiave had addcels eoough to c\cdl ^l sbasis^^ ^i 
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gallantriet the moment I fmeh the halter : I have al- 
ways had an utter averfion to the fmell of hemp ; but 

this rogue of a father of yours, Sir Sir, I aik your 

pardon has fo provok'd me, that 1 have often 

wifh'd to rob him, and rob him I iliali intheend, 
that's certain* 

f RED. Give me that paper, that I may coafider a 
little thele moderate articles. 

SCENE II. 

LOVEGOLD, DECO% RAMILIE, FRE- 
DERICK. 

Decoy. In ihort. Sir, he is a very extravagant 
young fellow, and fo prefs'd by his neceffities, that 
you may bring him to what terms you pieaie. ' 

Love. But. do you think, Mr. Decoy, there is no 
danger? Do you knotV the name, the family, and 
the eflate, of the borrower ? 

Decoy, No, I cannot give you any perfe6^ infbr* 
mation yet, for it was by the greateit accident in 
the world that he was recommended to me ; but you 
will learn all thefe from his own lips ; and his man 
aflur'd me yo\i would make no <lifRculty, the moment 
you knew the name of his father: all tliat I can tell 
you is that his lervant fays the old gentlemiui is ^- 
•tremely rich ; he call'd him a covetous old ralcaL 

Love. Ay, that is the name which thefe fpend- 
thrifts, and the rogues, their icrvants, give to all 
honeft prudent men who know the world, and the 
vakie of their money. 

Decoy. This young gentleman is an only fon, and 
is (q little afraid of any future competitors, that he 
offers to be bound, if you iniift on it, that his father 
ihall die within thefe eight-months. 

Love. Ay, there's Ibmething in that ;, I believe, 
then I fliall let him have the mOney. Charity, Mr. 
Decoy, charity obKgeS^ us to ferve our neighbour, I. 
iay, when we are no lofers by fo doing. 
; Decoy. Very true, indeed. 

Ramil. Heyday I what can be the meaning of 
this > our broker talking with the old, gentleman ? 
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Decoy. So, gentlemen ! I fee you are in great 
haiVc ? ■ bat who told you, pray, that this was the 
lender ? I aiTiire you, Sir, I neither d!fcovcr*d your 
name, nor your houfe : but, however, there is no 
great harm done, they are people of difcretion, fa 
you may freely tranfud the affair now, 

Lovs. How ! 

Decoy. This, Sir, is the gentleman that wants tb 
borrow the five hundred pounds I mentioned to you. 

Love. Hdw 1 rafcal, is it you that abandon your» 
felf to thefe intolerable extravagances ? 

Fred. 1 mud e\'en lland buff, and out-face him.^ 

[Afik. 
■ ' ' And is it you, father, that difgrace yourfclr by 
thefe Icandalous extortions ^ 

[Raflhilie /utti Deeoy /krak ^ 

LovB. Is it you that would ruin yovirfelf, by takii 
up money at fuch intereft ? 

Fred. Is it you that would enrich yourfclf by lend- 
ing at fuch intereft ? 

LovB. How dare you, after this, appear bclbi^ 
xny face ? 

Fred. How dare yoU| aftetr his» appear before tHe 
face of the world ? 

Love. Get you out of nay fight, villain ; get out 
of my fight. 

Fred. Sir, I go ; but give me leave to.fay '^^ 

Love. 1*11 not hear a word. Til prevent your at- 
tempting any thing ef this nature for the fiiture.— - 
Get out of my light, villain,— I am not forry for 
this accident ; it will make me hencefbrth keep a ftrid 
eye over his actions. [Exemnt. 

SCENE III. ^» * j4p.7rfment in L o v E G o l D V 

HARRIET, MARIANA. 

Mar. Nay, Hanict, you muftexcufeme; for of 
all people upon earth, you are my grcateft favoiuit^: 
but 1 have had fuch an intolerable cold, child^ that 
it is a miracle I have recovered ; for, m^ ^'wcc^'^<^ \ 
^ou think 1 have had no lefe tVi^irv tYw^^'^ao^Xav^X 
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Hajl. Nay, ' then, it is a miracle you reoover'd ioy 
deed. 

Mail. Oh 1 child, dolors will newr do roe, an^r 
harm ; I never take any thiu^ they preicribe t I don^l' 
know how it is, when one's ill, one can't help fend- 
ing for them ^ and you know, my dear, my- mama 
loves phyfic better^ than flie does any thing but 
cards. 

Har. Were I to take as much of cards as you do^ 
.1 don't know which I fhou'd naufeate oioil. 

Mar. Oh! child j yourare ouite a trs^ontane : I 
mull bring you to like dear. Spaoille. I proteft, Har- 
xiet) if you wou d take my advice iu lome things, 
you wQu'd be the moft agreeable creatu« in tor 
world. 

Ha|i. Nzy% noiydear, lam in a fairway otbeing^ 
toUiged to obey your «onunands*. 

Mar. That would be the happieft thiQ|^ in the* 
vorld^r you ; ai)d-I4are fwear you wouM like them 
^tremaly,.for they wou'd be exa&y o|qK)itte toeveifr 
l a ymn aiyi x^f your father^s. 

Har. ISy that, now, one wou*d. think you wccr 
inarriedjdreafdy, 

Mar*. Married, my dear! 

Haa. Oh, I can tell youof £ich;« conqucil: ! you 
will have ilich a lover within thefe four aiid twenty 
hours. 

Mar. I am glad you have given me timely notice 
of it, that I may turn off iwiebody to make room 
fipr.hini ; but I believe i have lifted .hun already. Ob 
Harriet ! I have beea fo plagu'd, fo pefterM, fo h'- 
tigued„ fince I faw you with that dear creatiu*e, your 

brother :— In ihort, child, he. has made arrant 

dipwnright love to me ; if my heart luid not been 
harder than adamant itf^lf, ^I had been your fifler by 
this time. , 

Har. And if y^ur heart be. not hankr than ada**- 
ipam, you will be a in a fair way of being my mother 
fliortly, for my good fethcr.has this very day declared 
fych a pailion for you — — 

Mar. XputfethcrJL 
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Ha». Ay, my dear. What fay you to a comely 
old gentleman, of not inuch above thrcefcorc, than 
loves you fo violently, I dare fwear h« will be con- 
^ant to you all his (bys ? 

Max. Ha, ha, ha! I fliall die. Ha, ha, hd ! 
You extravagant creature, how cou*d you throw away 
all this jefl at once ? it wou'd have furnifh'd a prudent 

r;rfoh with an annuity of laughter for life. Oh! 
am charm'd with my conqueft ; I am quite in love 
with him' already. I never had a lover yet above halt 
bJ8 age. ' 

Har« Lappet and I have laid a delightful plot, if 
you will but come into it, and counterfeit an afiec«^ 
tion for him. 

Mar. Why, child, I have a real affcflion for him :: 
Oh I methinks I fee you oo your kn^es already—— 
Pra^, mama, ple^fe to give me youi^Ueffiag. Oh! 
I ific jn^ loying bodcffOQtn in his thx€^*foId night- 
cap, his .fUmQclihurt ; ;methinki I feciiim approadi.> 
me with all the lovely gravity of age ; I hear him 
Vh^per charmuig^ iea^c^oes of morali^ in my ear^ 
090^ ioftrudixt th^n sdl og^ ^amb^othc^ ever taugH^t 
jome. 0b ! I fmctl hm iweeter-; ok ( fleeter than. 
\ even haftfhoro itfelf. Ha,, has, ba ! iec^ cliild, how 
beautiM a foQd ima^ation can odmt a lover ! 
would not any one tjunk now we h^a bacn a happy 
couple together. Heaven knows how long ? 

Ha*, well, you dear mad creature, but do you 
thipk you can maintain any of this fondnefs to his. 
face ? for I know foine women, who fpc^k very fondlje 
ofahuiband toother, people, but^ uevQr fay one civil 
thing to the man Wmfelf. 

Mar. Oh ! never fear it ; one can't inldeed bring 
one*9 felf to be civil to a young lover ;> but as for 
tbefe old fellows, 1 think one may play as harmlefly 
with them as with one another. Young fellows are 
perfe<St bears, and mufl be kept at a diflance ; the old« 
ones are mere lapdogs, and when they ha\^ agreeable 
tricks with them, one is equally fond of both. 

Har. Well, but BOW 1 hope you will give me 
leave to fpeak, a word.'of twp fcriouUy; iiv.feyoar of av^; 
poor brother .^ 
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Mar. Oh I I fliall hate you if vou are ferious : 
Auh! fee what your wicked words have occafioned; 
I proteft you a«j a conjurer, and certainly deal widi 
the devil. 

SCENE IV, 

FREDERICK^ MARIANA, HARRIET. 

If AR» Oh, brother ! I am glad you are come to 
plead your own caufe ; I have been your lolicitor in 
your abfence. 

Fred. I am afraid, liVc other clients, I fliall plead 
much' worfe for myfelf, than my advocate has done. 

Mar. Pcrfons, who have a bad caufe, iliould have 
very artful couniel. 

Fred. When the judge is determinM againft u», all 
art will prove of no cftea. 

Mar. Why then, triily, Sir, in fo terrible a fitua- 
tion, I think the iooner you give up the caufe the 
better. 

Fred. NTo, Madam. T* am refotvM. to.perfevere; , 
for, when one's whole bappinefi is already at flake, 
I ke nothing more cam be hazarded in tlie purfuit* 
It might be, perhaps, a perfon's intcrcft to give up 
a caule, wherein part of nis fortune was concern'd i 
but, when the dtipute is about the wfaolej he can 
never lofe by pcrfevering. 

Mar. Do you hear h'mi, Harriet? I £ancy this 
brother of yours would have made a moft excellent 
lawyer. I proteft. when he is my fon-in-law, 111 
e'en fend him to the Temple : tho*^ he begins a little 
late, yet diligence may bring him to be a great 
man. 

Fred. I hope, Madam, diligence may fucceed ia 
love, as well as law ; fure, Mariana is not a xnore 
crabbed (ludy .than. Coke upon Littleton ? 

Mar. Oh ! thfe wretch, be has quite fuffocatcd me 
with his comparifon : I mull have a little air ; dear 
Harriet, let us wUlk in the garden. 

Fred. I hope, Madam, 1 have your leave to at- 
tend ^-ou? 
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Mar. M^ leave! no, indeed^ you have no leave of 
mine ; but if you will follow me, l know no way ta 
hinder you, . ^ 

Har. Ah, brother, I' wim you had no greater 
enemy in this affair than your millreis. 

SCENE V. 
RAMILIE, LAPPET. 

Lap. This was, indeed, a moft unlucky accident; 
however, 1 dare lay a wager I fhall fucceed better 
with him, and get fomc of thofe guineas you would 
have borrowed, 

Ramil. I am nof. Madam, now to learn Mrs. 
Lappet's dexterity; but if you get any thing out of 
him, I fhall think you a match for the devil. Sooner 
than to extraft gold from him, I would engage to ex- 
tract religion from a hjpocrite, hone fty from a lawyer, 
health from a phyfician, fincerity from a courtier, or 
itiodefty from a poet, I think, my dear, you have 
lived long enough in this houfe to know that gold is a 
very dear commodity here. 

Lap. Ah ! but there are fome certain fervices which 
will fqueeze it out of the clofeft hands; there is one 
trade, which, I thank Heaven, I am no ftranoer to, 
wherein all men are dabblers ; and he who will fcarce 
afibrd himfelf either meat or clothes, will ftill pay for 

. the commodities I deal in. 

Ramil. Your humble fervant, Madam ; I find 
you don't know our good mafler yet : there is not a 
woman in th^ world, who loves to hear her pretty 
Icif talk never fo much but you may eafier fhut her 
mouth, than open his hands : as for thanks, praifes, 
and promifes, no courtier upon earth is more liberal 
of them ; but for mf)ney, the devil a penny : there's 

' nothing f» dry as his carefles ; and there is no huf- 
band, who hates the word Wife b4f fo much as he 
does the word Give ; inftead of faying, J give you a 
good-morrow, he dlways fays, I lend you a good- 
morrow. 

Lap. Ah! Sir, l^t me alone to drain a ma.^*., V 
haviC thfi kcrct to open his heaxt, t^^ ^>aL\Sft. xs^« 
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Ramil. I defy you to drain the man. wetafk of« 
t>f hiB money; he iorcs that m6lpe thao-aiiy thing yon 
t:an procure hjm in exchange ; the verv fight of a dim 
throwb him into convuHions ; 'tt^ touchiiig him in tlie 
x:fnly feniibie part ; *tif piereing his heart, tearing out 
his vitals, to a& him for a wthing : but here he is^ 
and if you get a fliilling ^iit of hiin> rtl marry you 
Mrithout any other fortune^ 

SCENE^ VL 
LOVEGOLD, LAPPE-r. 

Love. AlPs well hitherto $ my dear money is fafe. 
Is it you, Lappet ? 

Lap. I (hou'd rather afk if it be you> Sir; why> 
you look (o young and vigorous 

Love. Do I, do 1? 

Lap. Why, you grow younger and younger every 
dny^ Sfr ; you never kK>k*a half fo young in your life^ 
Sir, as vou do now. Why, Sir, 1 know fifty young 
fellows of live and twenty, that are older than you are. 

Love, That may be, that may be, Lappet, con- 
ffdcring the lives they lead ; and yet I am a good ten 
years above fifty. 

Lap. Well, and what^s ten years above fifty ? 'tis 
the very flower of a man*8 age* Wiiy, Sir, you are 
now in the very prime ot your life. 

Love. Very true, that's very true, as to under^ 
f^anding j but I am afraid, eou'd I take off twenty 
years, it would do me no harm with the ladies» 
Lappet. How goes on our afiair with Mariana? 
Have you mention*d''any thing about what her mo* 
ther can give her i for, now-a-days, nobody marries ' 
A woman unlefs (he bring fomething with her befidcs 
a petticoat. 

Lap. Sir ! why, Sir, this young lady will be worth 
to you as good a thoufimd pound a j ear as ever was 

COM. 

- Love. How, a thoufand pound a vear ' ^ - 

Lap. Yes, Sir ; there's "In the firft place the arti- 
cle of a table, ihe has a very little ftomach, (he does 
Met eai above •ail ounce im a fovtiA]^\\x« ^lod thca at' 
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to the quality of what ihe eats^ you'll have no need 
jof a French i:ook upon her account ; at for fweet- 
meatf, die mortally hates them : fo there is the ar** 
tide of deftrts iiniped off all at once.-— You'll have 
no need of a contedioner^ who wou'd be eternally 
jninging in bills for prderves, conferves, bifcuits^ 
comfits, and jellies, of which half a dozen ladies 
wou'd fwallow you ten pounds worth at a meal: this^ 
I think, we may Veiy moderately reckon at two 
hundred pounds a year at leaft. Item, for cloaths, 
ihe has been bred up at fuch a plainnefs in them, that 
Ihou'd we allow but for three birth-night fuits a year 
iaved, which are the leaft a town lady wou'd cxpe6^, 
there go a good two hundred pounds a year more. 
For jewels (of which fhe hates the very fight), the 
yearly intcreft of what you muft lay out in them 
wou'd amoimt to one hundred poimds. Laftly, flie 
has an utter deteftation for play, at which I have 
known feveral moderate ladies lol'c a good two thou- 
.fand pounds a year: now let us take only the fourth 
part of ^ that, which amounts to five hundred ; to 
which, if we add two hundred pounds on the table 
account, two hundred pounds m cloaths, and one 
hundred pounds in jewels, there is, Sir, your thou- 
fand pounds a year in hard nfioney. 

Love. Ay, ay, thele are pretty things, it muft be 
confefs'd, very pretty things; but there's nothing 
real in 'em. 

Lap, How, Sir, is it not fomething real to bring 
you in marriage a vaft {lore of fobricty, the inheri- 
tance of a great love for fimplicity of drefs, and a vaft 
acquired fund of- hatred for play. 

Love. This is- downright raillery, Lappet, to make 
me up a fortune out of the expences fhe won't put 
nae to ; I afTure you, Madam, I (hall give no acquit- 
tance for what i have not rcceiv'd : in fhort. Lappet^ 
1 nrmfl touch, touch, touch fomething real. 

Lap. Never fear, you fhall touch fomething real : 
I have heard them talk of a certain country, where 
fheha»a very pretty firtehold, Which (hall be put inta 
your hands. 
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. Love. Kay, if it were a copyhold I (hould be 
glad to touch it; but there is another thing that'di- 
Iturbs uie. You know this girl is young, and ) oung 
people generally lore one another's company : it 
would ill agree with a perfon of my temper to kecp^ 
an alTembly for all the young r^kei and flaunting girU 
in town. 

Lap. Ah, Sir, how little do you know of her? 
There is another particularity that 1 had to tell you of; 
fli« has a n.ofl terrible averlion for all young people, 
and loves none but perfons of your years, i wou'd 
advife }0U, above all things, to take care not to ap- 
pear too young ; flie inlUls on fixty at leaft. She fay^, 
that fiftj-fix stars are not able to content her. 

Love, i his huiriOur is a little llrange, methinks. 

Lap, ^he ci.iries it farther. Sir, than can be ima- 
^in'd : flic has in her chamber ieveral pidures ; but 
what do }cu ihirk they arer None ot your Inaock- 
fac'd young fciiows, your Adonis's, your Cephalus's, 
your Vtrib's, and )our Apollo's. No, Sir, you lee 
nothing there but }our handfomc figures of baturn, 
king riani, old NeJflor, and good tather Anchiics 
upon his fen s iLoulders. 

Lovk. Admirable I This is more than I could have 
hoped. To fay the trutli, had I been a woman, I' 
fliou*d never have loved }Oung fellows. 

Lap. I believe you. Pretty fort of fluif, indeed, 
to be in love with your young fellows! Pretty maf- 
ters, indeed, with their fine complexions, and their 
fine featneis I Now, I fliou'd be glad to talk the fa- 
vour that is in any of them. 

Love. And do you really think me pretty toleiable? 

Lap. Tolerable ! you are ravilliing! Jf your picture 
was drawn by a good hand, Sir, it wou*d be invalua- 
ble ! Turn aDout a little, tf you pleafe ; there, what 
can be n^ore charming: Let me fee you walk : there's 
a pcrion for you, tall, ftraight, free, and degagie! 
Wny, Sir, you have no fault about you. 

Love. Not many; hem, hem; not many, I thank 
(leaven ; only a few rheumatic pains now aad thent 
and a Imall catarrh that feizet me fometimes. 

, Lap. 
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iLxf. Ah> Sir, that*8 nothing ; your caurrh iht 
very well upon you, and you cough with a very good\ 
grace. 

Love. But tell me, what does Mariana fay of my 
pferfon? ...: . 

La p. She has a particular pleafure in talking of it ; 
aad I aflure >ou. Sir, I have not been backward on . 
all fuch occafions to blazon foTth your merit, and to 
make her fenfible how advantageous a match you will 
be to her. 

Love. You did very well, and I am obfiged taycrq* 

Lap. But, Sir, I have .< fmall favour to ^ of" 

you 1 have a law-fuit depending, which I am on 

the very brink of lofmg for waut of a little jtioney* 
[He looks gravely^] —And you could eafily procure**- 
my fuccels, if you had the leail friend ihip for me. . 
You can.'t imagme, Sir, the pleafure llie tal^es in 

talking of you. [-//i? looks pleased} Ah ! how yout* 

will delight her, how your venerable mien will charm 
her ! She will never be able to withftand ypu.-^ut,, 
indeed, \ Sir, this law-fuit will be of terrible con- ; 
fe juenge to me. [He looks pra*ue again*']'^ I am ruin'd 
if I loic it, which a very iinall matter might prevent. 
Ah, Sir, had }'OU but feen the raptures with which 
^ ili6 has heard me talk of you ! [Hit refumes his gaiety. 1 
how pleaiure fparkled in her ey^s at the recital of 
your good qualities I In Ihort, to difcover a feeret in 
yoUy which I promised to conceal, I have work*d up 
hei?, imagination, till fhe, is downright impatient of 
having the match concluded. ' 

Lov£. Lappet, you havea<^ed a \tT^ friendly part ; 
and I own that 1 have all the obligations in the world 
to you. 

Lap. I beg you would give me this little aiMancCt 
Sir. \He looks ferious.] It wiU.fet me on my feet, and 
1 ihall be eternally obliged to you. 

LoviE* Farewell, I'll go and finiih my difpatchcsv 

Lap. 4 aifure you, Sir, you cou'd never a£ft-me 
in a grater necemty. 

Love* I muft go give fome orders about a parti- 
cular affair. 

VoXmIJL H \a«* 
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Lap. I would not importune you. Sir, if I wa»not 
forced by the laft extremity. 

Love. . I cmc61 the tailor about tuirning my coat. 
Doo't you think this scoat will look wdteaough tum'd, 
smd with new buuons, for a weddiDg-fuit ? 

Lap. For |>ity*s fafloc,' Sir, don^ refufe me this 
iittall fii^ur : I (hall be undone, iodeed| Sir, If it 
were but fo imall a matter as ten pounds, Sir. 

Love. I think I hear the tailors voice. 
, Lap.. If it were but five pounds,. Sir j but three, 
pounds. Sir ; nay. Sir, a fihgle guinea would be of 
Itervicc for a day or two* [jis be offen to go out on titber 

fik^ Jbt interapu him. 

LovE» I muft go; I can't flay. Hark there, 
ibtnebodv calls me. I'm very much oblig'd to you ; 
indeed, I am very much oblig'd to you. 

Lap. Go to the gallows, to the devil, like a cove- 
tous good-ft^r-nothing villain, as you are. Ramilie 
is in thie right ; however I iliall not quit the affair ; 
for tho' I ^t nothing out of him, I am fure of my 
xeward frofnthe other tide. 

Fools only to one party ^ will confide, \ 

Good politicians will both parties guide, V 

And, if one faijsj they're teed on t'other fi^ J 
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SCENE toniinms. 
HARRIET, FREDERICK, CLERMONT* 

FREDERICK. 




iiiivv ii<iu iu^«ii * Auj^ivivit v« sAj^, «v *o imagine » »»w~»^ 
have been an enemy to one who has appiov^d Imnftilf 
a pentleman and a lover. 
V^MtL. It aay thing, §tr» cwMLidAtftwtiwrfMr- 



lttnei> it xiroiAd be to be thus -obliged, withour haying 
toy profpc^ o£ repaying the oWigatiori. ' ' '' .' 

Filed. Every W6rd yoO fpcak is a fkrtncr convic- 
tion to me, that ytfu we what you have declarM your* 
felf; fyr thcrt trtomcthing in a generous educatdr^ 
which it is inipofllibte for perfons who want that bap? 
pinefs to counterfeit : therefore, henceforth I be^you 
to believe mo fincerely your friend. 

. Har. Come» come, prav * truce with your com- 
piimexit ; for 1 hear my fkther*^ Cough Coming this 
way, i 

s c E N E n. 

LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, CL^RivioNTi 
HARRIET. Ml 

Love. So, fo, this isjuft as I would have it.' Lcj^ 
roc tell you, children, this is a prudent young "man^ 
and yoii cannot converfe too much with him. . y^i 
will teach you, Sir, for all you hold ydur hiec^d fot 
high, better fenfe than to borrow money at fifty per 
cent. And you, Madam, I dare fay he \yill intulc 
good things into you too, if you will but hearken, ta 
him. 

Freb* While you live. Sir, we (hall want no other 
inftrudor. 

Love. Come hither, Harriet. You know to-ni^ht 
I have invited our friend and neighbour Mr. Spindle* 
Now I intend to takd this: opportunity of faving the 
expence of another entertainment, by inviting Mari- 
ana and her mother ; for I obfei*vt, that take what 
care one will, there is ahvays more victtials provided 
on thefe occafions than is eat ; and an additional gued: 
makes no additional expence. 

Clbr. Very true, Sir ; belide?, tho* they were to 
rife hungrv, no one ever calls for more at another 
perfon*s table. 

Love. Ri^ht, honed: Clermont ; and to rife with 
an appetite 18 one of the wholfomeft things |o the 
worla. Harriet, I would have you go tmnic.d\%\x:V^ ^ 
and carry the invitation : you may w?i\V. \>xvx^^tT^ ^^^ 
tbey will bring you back in a ooacVv. 

H z ^^»^^^ 
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Hak* I fhall obey you* Sir* r. . t:rT -• .1 

Love. Go, that's my good girL And y^^ Sfe, 
I define you would behave yourielf 0vi% af Hipper; 

FfiED, Why fliould yowfirfpe6line,.,SLr.i. . 

Love. I know. Sir, with wnat-ayea fuch fp^rJ^s^ 
you look upon a mother-in-law ; but if you hqpc .for 
my fofjgivenels of jour late exploit, I would adviib 
you to behave to her in the molt a&^ooate. x^aoaer 
imaginable. ^ =,.:.- i . 

Freo. I cannot promiie, Sir, to be oveijqyed at 
hcf being my mother-in-law ; !»at this I will proaiife 
you, I will be as civil to her as you could wifli. 1 
will behold her with as much affection as you can de- 
fire me ; that is an article upon which you may b^ 
fure of a moft pundual obedience 
. Love. That, I think, is the leafl: I can expert. 

Fa&d. Sir, you ihall have no reaibn to coaiplain* 

SCENE IIL . . 

LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT, JAMES. 

I AMES. Did you fend for me, Sir ? 

Love. Where have you been ? for I have wanted 
you above an hour. 

James. Whom, Sir, did you want? yoiu* coach- 
man, or your cook ? for I am both one and tVyther» 
. Love. I want my cook. Sir. 

James. I thought, ii^deed, it was not your coach- 
man ; for you have bad no great occafion foi^ him 
fince your laft pair of geldings were ftarv*d— — But 
your cook. Sir, ihall wait on you in an inftant. iPuts 
off bis coachman* s great coat^ amd a f pears as a c^% 

Love. What's the meaning of this lolly ? 

James. I am ready for your commands. Sir. 

Lovs. I am engag*d this evening to give a fupper. 

James. A fupper, Sir ! 1 have not heard the woud 
thft half year. I have indeed now and then heard of 
fuch a thing as a dinner ; but for a fupper, I kav^ 
not drefs'd one fo long that i am afraid my hand is 
OUt;^..- :••;■■•. . . . ■ 

Love* Jjdscv^ off your faucy jeding, firrab^ and /ce 
ihatybu provide me a good fcippe'r. 
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James. That may be doife, Sir, with ^ g(j6d deal 
-^fmof^i ■ '\ ■•"" • 

liov:ti. What/ « the devil in y(m I AIw^J-J rrioripy. 
Can you fay nothing clfe but money, money, money ^ 
J$1I ftijr'fcrvantar, my chifdren, my relations, cah pro- 
hdunte no^'other word than money. 
" ClER. 1 never heard fo ridiculous an anfwer. 
Hfere^ a 'miracle for you, indeed, to make a good 
flipper with a good deal of money ! Is there aiiy thlhg 
fi> eafy ? Is there any one trho'can^t dd it ? Would a. 
man ftiew himielf to be a good eoolc, he muft make 
a good fupper out of a little money. 

James, I wifli you would be fo good, Sir, as to 
fiiew us that art, and take my office of cook upon 
yourfelf. 

Love: Pfeace, firrah^ and tell mc what we can haVe. 

James. There's a gentleman. Sir, who can fiirriilh' 
fou out a good fupper with a little money. 

Love. Anfwer mc yourfelf. 

Jam£8« Why, Sir, how many will there be ar 
table? ^ ^ 

Love. A bout eight or ten; but I willhawafup- 
]^r drefs'd butfor eight ; for if there be enough tor 
eight, there is enougn for ten. 

Jame^.. Suppofe, Sir, you have at ohe end of the 
table a good handfome foup ; at the other a fine Weft* 
phalia ham and chickens ; on one fide a fillet of veal 
roailed ; • and on the other a turkey, or rathera buf- 
terd, which, I believe, may be bought for a guinea^ 
W" thereaboi\t8. 

Love, What, is the fellow providing an entertain- 
ment for my lord-mayor, and the court of aldermen ? 

James. Then, Sir, for the fecond courfe a leafh 
of pheafants, a leafh of fat poulards, half a dozen par- 
tridges, one dozen of quails, two dozen of ortolans, 
three dozen — — 

.Love* ^ Putting his bamibtfitn^djcat^s mouthJ^ Ah, 
vsllain ! you are eating up all I am worth, 

James. Then a ragout ■ ^ 
• Love. [Stopping his mouth again,} Hold your extra- 
vagant tongue^ iirrah. 

H I Cv\^*\ 
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fz,ni^* Have ycu.a mind^o burft than all? H2» 
my Doafter inviteci people to cram *em to death ? 0$ 
<to yea tliiak his friends have a JiiBidt0eat him up 
at one fupper? Such fervantf as you^ Mr. Jamcs^ 
ibould be often teminded ^f that excellent &ying of 
a veiy wife man, ** We muit eat to live, and not 
«* iive,-to eat.'* 

Love. Excellently well faid^ indeed ; tt n Ihefineft 
Sentence I ever heard id my life. ^^ We muft Im 
^' to .-e^t, and not eat t^"^*— -No, that is not it: 
•' haw did ypu fey ? , . - . 

C1.ER4 i:hat **^ we mud eat to live, and not iiva 
M tp eat." .. 

Love* Extremely fine ; pray write them out for 
me : for I'm refolv'd to have 'em done in letters of 
^old, or. black, aad whit« rather, over my hall 
IBhirhpcy*/;; 

]a m l8« You have no need to do any more. Sir ( 
pe9plc<f4k enough of yoa. already. 

X'OSM^ .fray». Sir^r what do people fay of me ? 

James. Ah, Sir, if 1 could but be affur'd that ym 
would not be: ang;ry. with me. 

Lctvji* NQt'at jJlj. fo tar from k^. you will very 
much. oblige nae ; .for I am always very glad ta hear 
,uha( the- world fey » of sne. 

James. \^ell, Sir, then flnce you will have it, I 
will tell you freely^ that they make a jcft.of you 
icv^^wherfir Bay» of jfour very fervants iipoo youf 
account. Tbey make ten thouland ftories of you ; 
one favs^ that you have always a quarrel ready with 
>:9PI"iHiv^nt.8:at quarter day, or when they leave you, 
in 6|/r49i: t€» -^tid an excuie to give them nothiii^*. 
Another. feysj. that you were taken one night flealing 
your own oats from your own horfcs ; for which y^our 
coachman very handfomely belabour'd your backt. 
In* a word, Sir, one caii go no where, where you are 
not the bye- word ; you are the laughing-ftock of ajl 
the world ; and you are never mentioned but by thft^ 
names of covetous, icrapiug, ftingy 

Love. Impertineat, impudent rafcal ! Beat himfoff 
mc, Clermont.' 
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Ceei. Arc not.^u afhain'4, Mr. James,' to give 
your xnafler fnelt^anguage ? 

James. What's that to you. Sir?— I fancy tbis fel- 
bw's a coward'; ii he be, I will handle bim. 
i Clk&. .It does not becoine a fervaat to ufe fuct» 
ttt^xiage to his niaftcr* 

James. Who taught you. Sir, what becomes? If 
yonitrouble your head with my bufmeis, I ftiall threlli 
your : Jacket Ibr you. If I once take a ftick in hand, 
I fliaU teach you to bold your tongue for the future, 
I believe. If you offer to lay another word to met III 
break your head for you. iDrkpts Clermont 

fp tbifarthtr emd tftljtftagi* 

Cler. How, rafcall break my head] 

James. I did not fay, I'd break your head. 

[Clermont dri^i k'^m hath agaU^^ 

Clbr. Do you know, firrah^ that I (hall break 
yout^ for this impudence? 

James. I hope not. Sir; I gave you no offence, Sir, : 

Cler. That I lliall (hew you the difterence be- 
tween us ? 

James, Ha, ha, ha. Sir, I was but in jeft. 

Cler. Then I ihall warn you to forbear thefe Jells 
for the future. {Kicks bim ^tbt&age. 

James. Nay, Sir, can't you take a jeUr Wby, I 
was but in Jed all the while. . , 

Love. How happy am I in fuch a clerk ! 

Cler. You may iea\e the ordering of the fupper to 
roe. Sir; I will take care 6f that 

Love. Do fo; fee and provide fomething to' cley 
their flomacks : let there be two great difltes of foupr 
meagre, a good large fuei-pudding, .fomc dainty tat 
pork-pye or pafty, a fine fmali breafl of rouuon^ not 
too fat ; a fallad, and a difli of artichokes ; which will 
make plenty and variety enough. 

Cler. 1 (hall take a particular care. Sir, to provide 
^very thing to your latisfadion. 

Love. But be fure there be plenty of (oup, be fore 
of that. This is a moft excelltnt young'feliow 5 bat 
sow will I go i^y a vifit to my money. . . 

H ^ .. ^fe.^^\ 
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scene' !¥•' niAtfii^ . 

RAMILIE WLAPPET, •w^i^. 

Rauil, WcU,Madaip, wh^t fucf eft?, Hive ^bip 
a falfe prophet, and have y«u qome at the ordhuACK'^ 
purie? or havpj fpokc like aQ oracle, and. is he as 
clofe-fiftcd as iifual r 

Lap. Never was a |)crfqn of my fimfUon fo uftd« 




tenance changed, and he uQd<{rflo6d not Qoe word that 
I &id. But npw, Kamilie, what do you think tUi. 
affair is that I am traDfa<5kipg? 

Ramil. Nay, Mrs, Lappet, npyr ypu arc putting 
top fcvere a task upon me. How is it poffible, io thp' 
vnft variety of affairs which you honour with takltw 
into your hands^ that I fliould be able to gueis which.' 
is fo happy to employ yoiu* immediate thoughts? 

Lap. Let me tell you then, fweet Sir, that I am 
tran(a<5lii3g an affair between your mafler's miftrels 
and Ws rarther. 

I^AM i L. What affair, pr*y.tbec i , 

Lap. What ihould it be but the old onc» matn-: 
inony. In fliprt, your matter and his father arc i-ival's. 

K AMiL. I am ^lad on't; and I wlfh the old gentle-^ 
man fuccefs, with all my heart. 

Lap. How? are ^©u >:our maftcr*8 enemy ? , 

Rai^il. 1^0, Madam, I am fo much his friend, ths^t 
I had rather he fliould lofe hb miflrefs than his hxxm* 
btc len'ant;' which muft be the cafe : for I am deter- 
mia'd ggainft a married family. I will never be fer- ' 
vant to any man who is not his own mafier. 

Lap. Why tniiy, when one confiders the cafe tho^^ 
roughly, I muii be of an opinion, that it would be 
more your matter's iriterefl to be this lady's foa-in- 
law tKan her huiband ; for, in the firft place, Ihe hat 
but little fortune ; and; if (he was once married to. 
his fon, I dare fwear the old gentleman woqld nc^tir 
fomre the difappointment of goa love* 
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Ramil. And is the old flcqtleman in love ? 

Lap. Oh, profoundly! delightfully! Oh that you 
had but ieen taiiu as 1 have! withiiit feet tottering, 
his eyes watering, hit teeth chattering ( His old trunlc 
was fhaken with a; fit df 'love, jnft as if it 'had been a 
fit of an agiie. ' j 

Kami;,.,' He wilt, have more> cold fits than hdt, I • 
beifeviCy / ' . 

LAf», Is it not more advantageous for him to have 
a mother-in-law that fliould open his fiather's heart to 
him, than a wife that iboufd ihut it agtfinft him ? 
Af^dcB^ it will ^ the better for us all i for if the " 
huiband were as covetous as the devil, he could not 
ftopi the hands of an extravagant wife. She will always 
have it her power* tp reward the/ti who keep her fe- 
eders ; and when the huiband is old enough to be the' 
wiie*s gmnd father, ilie has always fecrets that ate 
worth concealing, take my word for it : fo, faith, I 
will e'en fet about that in earneft, which I have hitherto 
intended only as a jeft. 

Ram iL. But do you think you can prevail with her?. 
WiH ftte not be aptto think (lie lofes that by the ex- 
change which he cannot make her amends for ? . . 

Lap. Ah, Ramilie ! the difiicutty is not^fo great ^ 
to perfuade a wofnan to follow her intereft, VVc gene- - 
rai^ have that more at heart than you tnen imagine ; 
beiides, we are extremely dpt to liften to'one another;. • 
and whether you would lead a woman to ruin, or pre- 
fcrve her from ir, the fureft way of doing either it by 
one of her own lex. We are generally decoy'd into 
the net by bircis of our own fcRthers. . 

Rami L. We! I, if you dovfucceed in your undet-- 
taking; you .will alk)w.thie, 1 hope, .that I firft put it , 
into you a head.' 

Uap* YVSj it*i»tFne, you did mention it flrftj but 
1 thought of it firil I am fure, I mufl have thou^t of * 
it^ but I will not loie a m'^mentV time-: for, not- 
wlthftahding all L have frid,' young fellows rfre devilg. ' 
BeGdes, this has a mod plaufibte tongue, and, nv>uld • 
he^ giet accefs to Mariana, may ^ do lA a few' mhutei 
w-hac I ihaii never be able to undj as long as 1 live. ', ' » 

■ ' =\ Exxi." . 
H 5 ■' •' •"'^.kSKxv'i 
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R AMI L. There goesiihe gloiyof all cfaambermaidsy. 
the jade has art, but it is auite overihadow'd by her 
>naiiicy. :.She )^ill. get the bett^ .of avtry one^ but 
tk^^perfon who will <ondtke9^io..praiic h^. for,, 
though (be ib^' ^/n^roeiiary.cieviU Atc ^ill fwailow no 
l^ribe half fo eagerly as fi^tuty. The# iCiioe (pnde 
w^kiQh ufarms l^r fancy, fervet.iO cool hftr appetite*:; 
aftd tiierefore, though flie have 'neither virtue nor 
beauty, h^r vanity giyps her both. And this is my 
miilrelSj .with a pox to her. Pray, what am I in love 
with ? But that is a-,<que0ioc fo few lovers : can aofifcry 
th9t I (liall 4?ontent myielf with ibtnking I am in Icmw 

SCENE V. Loy%oohf>*9 Han/e. 

1,'OVE.GOLD, FRSDERICK, HARRIET, 
. ^iWri.Wt>ELEY',tfW MARIANA. 

Love. You i^e, Madand, what it is to many ex* 
tremely young. Here are a couple of tall branches 
for jou, almofttheage of poan and woman; but ill 
weeds grow apace. • .. 

Mrs. Wis£. When children cometo their age» Mr.. 
Lovegold, they aire xio longer any trouble to their pa-i^ 
rients ; what I have always dreaded, was to have mar* 
ried into a family vr^ere there wer« fmall childiren. 

Lovh.« Pray .^ye me leave, young lady, I have 
been told you have no ^eat ayenion to fpeoacleft ; it 
is not that your charms do not fufSciently ftrike the 
naked eye, or that. they waynt addition; but it is with 
glaiies welbok at the^flars, and. I'll maintain you are 
a.^r of beauty thait is the fiieii, brighteft, and moft ' 
glorious of all (larsi -^ -^ - 

Maii« Harriet, I Ihall certainly huril : Ohf/isli)^'* 
ous filthy fellow ! - * 

Lov£. What does flie fay to you, Harriet ? 

Har. She lays, bir, if fhe were a ftar, you ihould 
be fure of her kindeA influence. 

LovB. How can I. return this great honour yoa 
do me ? 

Mar. Auh f whax an animal ! what a wretch ! 
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MAit^u I dtoil oeiftM* vte ableHi» hoM itjout^ ^titefi 
you kib^him ac a |;reit djftoklce. ' 

Lovff. [/^/ii^j Ithdlixmketliteibolh'.keep'vthetr 
diftance» Madaiiii Harkee, you Mr. Spenidail, M^ 
dttn't y outcome and^itiAke this lady fome ackndu4edg^ 
Bient ibr the grea^ hcMour ^ <kie« 3^oiir'i^her ?^' ' 

Frki). My father has indeeii, Madam, jiiiKh' reaf-^' 
fen toiie vaiil af^i»>choice« You will b^doubtlefs a 
vQiy great hooourv^- our family; Notwithftanding 
v^hy 1 caaoDC-'dtilbHnble inv rralfenHmentsrfo !ar» 
as to counterfeit any joy 1 fliall have in the nanie'df 
fon-iii-Iaw; nor- caii I help; faying that, if it were in 
my power y I behove I Hiould make noTcrupIe in pre- 
▼eotmg the match.. 

Mar. 1 believe it^ indeed; were tbey to afik tte 
leave of their chHdnear few parentt woiild marry 
tM'ice, 

Love. .Why; you ilKbrfed blockbttid, Is'that^tte 
CORipIitT^At^^'ou^ naake jour mothei*-iri-law ? '-'- ' 
' FRfeD. 'W.dfi Bil*; fince you Wiil haVc 'ftie^talk fft- 

another rtyle Suffer rrte, Madamy tt)'pUt Inylelf itf » 

the place of my father; and, bclteVe me, when I'ftvear 
» yo(l I ntever" faW any Aqe half fo chaifeinjy^tlwf I ^ 
can imagine no happn^a equal to that '6\r'.p\eiiixi^ 
you; that,'t(i be caHcd your'htrlbaftd^Voiurd tdjio^./ 
rty eafrs H'titl* more Weft, niore gl<iri"a»i th^-tete.f 
©f'^the greateft of priiBccs; The pofleffidn-iij^'iydir^^ 
^he raoft raluable gift iti the' power df lbt?luric..' ^Tftat 
i» the loVeiy mark fO' which ali n?y amhitiott^ciidV'j* 
rfiere rs nA^thing^which'f Itm not ca'TraUe'c/f uruyWa'k*^ 
ing-, to attain lo gpenti bfefing;';itilifjfcultilsi^^^ 
you are the prize in purftkit *: - ^ -■ ' ' *^' ^ '*'*-> , 

iiOVB. Hold^ -hoW, Sir^ ibftly; tfydu'^leai^v'^ 

Fred. I am only faymg a fa^' civil thihg^, SiV;* fiwP' 
you to this'-fed*;- • ' i ^t ' ■- O ' 

Love-. Yoitt humble ierVapt, 'Sir : I have a tontue/ 
to fay civit things with myfelf. 1 have bo ne^irof 
ftich an interpi^tcr as you are, fwcet Sih i * ''^ 

Mar. If~your father co^ild not Ipca^; better forhfrjr-' 
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ielf than hit ion caa for hioit I am afraid be wotld: 
meet with little fuccefs. 

Love. I dont aft yoii» ladicft to. drink any wine 
before fupper, left it Ibould %)oil y^ur ftomacbs* 
. Fa E D. 1 bavf ^ken the liberQr to order fome iweet- 
ineats, Sir, and to|cay« in the nent room ; 1 hope the 
ladief will excuie what it wantJAg. 

Maa. Wifti* There was no neoeffity. of fiicb a coU 
Ration. , 

Fa ED* F?0. Mariana.] Did yon ever fee. Madam, A. 
fine a brillant as that on my father's finger.? 

Ma a* It feemsy jtadeed, to be a very fine one. . 

Fred. You cannot jfudge of it. Madam, nnlefa. 
joxi were to fee it nearer. If yon will give me leave, 
bir. [Taifs U offfr^mkisfiiiJi/n^ijutger^ and gives it to 
Mariana.] There is no feeing a jewel while it is op 
t^ finger. 

, Mak.^"** j '^ " ^"^ * picdigious fine one. 
. Frei^. \^r0ui^iing Mariana, nnbo is gf'ffg f return 
it.^ }^6, Madam, it is already in the bett hands. Myt 
£ither» Madam^ intends it as a prefent to yon ; there^ 
fore, I hope you will accept it. 

Love. Prefent! I!. 

FaEP. Is it not. Sir,* your rcqueft to this iady^ that^ 
Ihe would wear this bauble for yom &ke ? 

LovE^ [Ta iis/omJ] Is the devjl in you ? 

FaED, He makes figns to mti that I would intreatt 
you'to.accejptt it. - 

'/Mah.' I Iji^ll not, upon my word. 

'I'red. He will not receive it again. 

LovE. I fhall run flark-ftaring mad. 

Mar. I muft infift on returning it. 
■ Fred. It would be crudiia you to rcfufe him ; let^ 
me intreat you, Madam, not to fhock my poor father 
to fuch a degree. 

Mrs. Wise. It is ill-breeding, child, to refiife fo- 
often. 

'Lovb. Oh ! that the devil would but fly away witb. 
this fellow ! 

Fred. See, Madam, what agonies he Is in, lefl you 
^ould return it.--i*It is not my. fault, dear Sir ; I do . 
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for pityjs lake. Madam, keep ft J - - f^- « t 

Freo. iJ^yitfathfl^-iiirill i&cnwr J>r^ive msi Marchoyj 
uttlefe I ibcceeci ;^' on my. kneta I emareaft you. ' ^ > 
•LoiTE.i Tiw'^utytkraw! «-. ,\' ^j.:- , i. • . = ./•?..■; 

Mrs. Wise. Daoghter,/! j^tcftiyottr m)eik<i-the« 
i^am'd of ybu^i' cmne, .oka*^ .poc up the ilng; ^6ce 
Mr. Lovcgold U fo uneafy about it. " '' 

-^ Majiw ' Yinir loommaods. Madam, alwajrs d^ttr-. 
mine mci^ and >|'ihaltirefufe no loiter* * ' 

Lqvs«^ Lihaik be uadoae^ ;; I wi&tj -wjuffymei whilcr 

;■ 5-C;E^;N:;E 'VI.: ' 

7i /i&f« JAMES. ;.>:: . j. i- 

James. Sir, there 4s a ndin at the door who de(|{ei, 
tp fpeak with you. .! 

Ix>VE. Tell him I am biify;- — 4bi4hi^ i^Oxnib aub*. 
tlicrtime, bid'him leave his b'ufii^fs with voiir—-r- ; 

James. Muft lie leave th? money, he n^ brought 
MC»th me, Sir? 

Love. No, no, flay — tcU him I cpme this inftant.. 
I'afli: pardon, ladies, V\\ wai^ on; ypa. again,. imme- 
diately. 

' Fred. Will^you picafe, ladles, to walk tntd the mart, 
roooi, and tafte the collation I was mentioning? 

Mar. I have eat too much fruit already thii after-, 
noon. 

Mrs. Wise. Really, Sir, this is an unneceflaiy. 
trouble ; but, Hnce the tokay is provided, I.wHl i^Jifi^ 
onp glafs. 

Har. ril wait on. you^ Madam^ 

S C E N:E VIb. 
FREDERICK,. MARIANA. ^ 

Mar. That is a mighty pretty pidl^urc xiver* the 
door, Harriot. Is it a family-piece, my dear ? I think * 
it -ha^ a great deal of you in it.. Are not ^ow ^^scv^xi^S^ 
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thought veiy like it? Hejrday^ wltt]».ia'ixtiy<:nianu^ 

and your filter gone ? .,< l : ;.^ v;. : 

Fred, They thought^ Bia'dom^ we rmigbC'hflKC^ ' 
ibme bufioefs together, and £0 werei Willing <akave 
us alone. . :» j' ; 

Mar. Did they fo? but as we happen to have no 
bu/ineis together, we>ma^ as well JbUow them. . 

Fred. When a lover has no other obftsclea to iur« 
moMnt, but ^hofe his niiilrefs throws in hit way, ihe*^ 
is in the right not to become- too^ eafy a conqueft :. 
but, were you as ^iod as I couid wiflk, my tather 
would ftill prore a iufficient bar to our h^pihds ;. 
therefore it IS a doublcL.cnielty. in you^ * - 

Mar. Our happincfsl how came your happinefr 
and mine to depend fo on one. another, priEiy ; ;:whc»i 
that of the mother) and fon-in-law are ufually ib very . 
oppofite? 

Fred*. This is keeping up the pls^ : behind ' thev 
curtain. Your kindm^s^tol him comes, irom thefamei 
fpring as your cruelly to me. » 

Mar. ModefteQoi^h! then, I &ppoib,.,you think* 
both fiditiou^. 

Fred. ]?ajrh, to befmcere^J do without arrogance. 
I think Ibaye.nothing in me fo deteftable ;;as moulds 
make you deaf to all 1 fay,, or blind to all I liiften 
This 1 am certain, there is. nothing in kun fo charm- 
11^, at to captivate a. woman of youi. ieu(e in a mo*> 
meot^. . ■:....; ..•-., r ■ :...:■ 

Mabv. You are'.fniftakeRv Sir; money; money, 
the ncioilxbarniMng qf all things; money, which will- 
D^ m^e ia <m^ moment, than the moft elegant Ipvi^e 
can in, ytea^s. j . .Perbl>p0 you will iayi a man i» not 
yomg;J anfwer,;h«eiirich. . He is not genteel, hand-r^ 
lome, wijtty, bravii^ good^humour'd ; but he is rich^/ 
rich, rich, rich, rich— that x one word contradi^s 
every, thing you can fay againfi him.-! and i€' you were 
to praife a pecfon i«(r, an wholb hoiuv and:' end with,.' 
• But.hc is poor/'yoii overthrew all you have fafd;- 
for it has -long been in eilablifli'd maxim, that he wha' 
is rich .ca^ havejoo vice, and he that is^poor caa have 
9» virtue. 

Ei^EDr, Thfifeprincii^cs art.forcign to the real ien« 

\vcat.\:da> 
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tifiientt of Mariana's h^art.- I vdw, did you but know 
how ill a counterfeit you are, how awkwardly ill ha* 
ture fits uponyou^ jfou^d ae\xr wear it. Thei^ is not. 
one d> abandoR'd, but that (he can affed what is amia- 
ble better than you can wliat is odious. Nature has- 
painted in you the complexion of virtue ia fuch 1 weiy 
colours^ chat bochiiig but what, is k>vely can iuit you^ 
ocappear youf owiu 

SCENE Vill. 
MARIANA, FREDERICK, HARRIET. 

Ha&« I left your mama, Mariana, with Mr.Cler* 
BKont, who is ihewing her fomepi^res in the gallery* 
Well, have you told niov^ 

Mah. Told him what? 

H AR • Why, what you told me this afternoon ; that 
you lov'd him.. 

Mab^ I Xell yo» I.loVd him«— — CXi 1 barbarous: 
felQiood! 

Fa£D« Did you? could you iay fo ? .Oh ! repeat it* 
to my face, and make me blefs'd to that degree. 

Uaa* Repeat to hish, can'i you ? How can yon be 
fi) iUrnatur'd to Conceal any thkig from another, which 
would, make him happy to know ? 

Maji* The lye would choke me, were I to fay fo^ 

Hak* Indeed, my dear, you have fatd yOu'hared 
him fo often, that you need not fear that. Hut, if flte: 
wiU not difeover it to3roaherfeif,'takt my wordibrit, 
brother^ >(he is -3rour omo' without any poffibility oF 
lofing. Sheis fiili as fooi df y<iAi as- yOil; are of hen I 
hate this.peevifh, .fooliih ooyneft in Wbmen, wiio willr 
fiiffec.a wonhy k>ver.to lanj^fviih and ddpair,' whem 
thfiy need only put themfelves to the piiindi' telling 
t^th to make them.eafy'; 

Mar. . Give me rkavfe- 1^ tell yon^ Mifs Harrier,!; 
this is a treatment 1 did not expeft from you, eipe<^' 
ciolly in. your own hohie, Madam« I did not imagine 
I was invited hither to be betray 'd, and' that you hadt 
enteral into a plot with your brother, agaiaft n^ repu-^ 
tation. 

Uaju . Wc fbmka plot agaioft yov^i ie^%aau«^\ 'V 
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wifh you could fee, my dear^. how prettily theieaine 
becoiiie you. Take my word for it, you would hav© 
DO reafon to be in love with your fahcy. 

Mar • I fliould indeed have no realon to be in^ love 
with my fancy, if it vrere fix'd wher^ you hjiire infi- 
nuated it to be placed. ......... •> 

Har. lf]^x>u have any reaibQ|M«dam»lp beaftaiiKMl- 
of your choice, it is from denying k* Ady hioiii^ t9^. 
every way worthy of you> Madam; and gjve me Jeave 
to tell you, if I can prevent it, you fiiaU aot render 
him as ridiculous to the town, a» you have ^bme <H]pMp 
of your admirers. 

£jiEU» Dear Harriet,,, carry^ it no Aitherj jw wMl 
ruift>iDc;£»r e^er with her, 

Har. Away, you do not know the fcxw Heivva«<. 
ntty will make you pUiy the foci *till ihc ^(piksjyoa^ 
aadiheo coiitenapiwill deilroy her afiS^on for youi—. 
It is a^part ftie has ofien.pl^y d. 

Mar. I am oblig'd to you, however, Madam, for 
the leifoit you have given me, how £ar I may depend * 
on a womanVfritndniip.. It>-iUbcmy own fault, if 
ever I .am dcceiv'd hereafter^ "^ 

Har. JMy. friendihip, Madam, naturally cools,, 
wben I difoover its object lefs worthy than^ 1 imagin-d^ 
her.— — -1 can never have any violent elkem ibr bne^ ; 
v/h6 would make, herfelf unhappy^ to make the ptrAm . 
who dotes on her more fo ; the ndictilotw cuilom of ^- 
the world is a ppor ex<:ufe for fuch a behaviour. Aod, 
in my opinion, the eoqiuette, wha lacrifices the eafe 
and reputation of as many as ihe. utik ta an ill-na- 
tur'd vanity, is a more odkus, 1 am fan' ike !• a * 
more pernicious creature, than the wretch whom ^nd<^ - 
nefs betrayjs to make her lover happy at the. txfence.^ 
oi^jier own reputation. 

S C EN.E IX.-. 

.. fp /iv» iiff'i.\wiS£LY, CLERMONT. : . , 

Mrs. Wisely. Upon my word, Sir, you have a- 
moft eictelleht tafle for pi^hires. 
* Mar. I can bear this no longer: if you had been ^ 
bftfc. enough to have given up ^U .fricuuihip and ho^ 
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IMHff, good-breeding fhonld have iseflrainM you from 
ndng me after this ihhumaa, cruel, barbarous man- 
gel'/ ! 

Mifs. Wire. Blefsme! child, what's the matter ? 

Har. Le^ me entreat you, Mariana, not to expofe 
ydUfktfi ifi^ tiai^ iiotfamg to complain of t>n his hde ; 
and thiinSKms pray let the whole be a fecret* 

Mari a Mcret ! no, Madam. The whole world 
AiaH'knoW how 1 have been treated. I thank heaven^ 
I hgwe it iti my power to be reveng'd on you ; and if I 
am not reveng'd on you— 

F»ei>.. See^ fifiet^ Wat I not m the Hght ? Did I 
nfyt tell you, you would ruki me ? and now you have 
done it. ' ' ' ' ' • 

If AR^ Conragel all will gd well. vet.. Ycu muft not 
be frigfatenM at a- few fbnnt Theft are onl^ blaile 
that carry a lover to his haibouri / * 

•y S 0'^S':E--xr ■' ' ' ' 

To them LOVE'GOL'D. 

Jm^m* I aik ypyv^ pardon^ I have difpatch^.my bu^ 
fimifs with aU fMibb: ha4a« 

M^a^WiSig. Ididoottxpeffl^Mr. Lovjegok], when 
we wcre:in^vi(ed,hiUK^,. tbat your qbiidrep intended to 
a&OQt us* . 

|«ovB« Has any one affronted. you,^ Madam? 

-Mas. WiSK. Your children, ^r, have U8*d my poor 

f'irl b ill, that they have brought teajrs into her eyesi. 
can aQuro you, . we are notusM to be treated in this 
manner. My d^ughxer is of ^ gopd a family— -<— 

Love. Out of my light, audacious,, yil^ wxt^tches^ 
^nd l<:f me never fee you. again., 

Fred, Sif, 1 * — 

Love. I wonjt bear, a wotd^ ^nd I wifh I- may. ne\*er 
hear you more. Was ever fuqh impudence, to dare 
after wliat I told you ^ 

Har. Come, brother; perhaps, I may give you 
ipme comfort. 

Jgaap. 1 feajr you hJ^ve deilroy'd it (be evcu 
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SCENE XL 

LOVEGOLD^ Mrs. WISELY, MARIANA^ 
- CLERMONT. 

Love. How fliall I make you amends for the rude« 
nels you have fuffcr'd ? P6#r, pretty creature ! had 
they ilolen my purfe,. I would almoil as foon have 
pardon'd them. 

Mrs. Wise. The age is come to a fine pafs, in- 
deed^ if children are to controul the wills of their pa^^ 
rents. If I would have coniented to a fecond match, I 
would have beea^lad to have feen a child of miae ojjk 
pofeit. 

•Love. Let us be married immediately, my dear r 
^nd if after that they ever dare to offimd you^.th^ 
fliall flay no longer upder my tooL 

Mrs. WisEf. Lookyee, Mariana, I know your con<^ 
fent will appear a little &dden, and not altogether 
conforna to thofe nice rules of decorum,, of wmdi I 
liave been all my life fo &t\i6t an obierver ;. but this isi 
fo prudent a match, that the world will be apt to give 
you a diipenfation. When women ieem too forward to 
run away with idle young fellows, the world is, as it 
ought to be, ver3r fevere on them j but when thc^ 
'only Goiifult their intereft ia thtir confent,, thougji A 
be never fo quickly givetj^ wc fay, La ! who fufpefiiefl 
it ? it was mf^ty privately earned on. 

Mar. I refign myfelf intirely over to your will^ 
Madam, and am at your difpofai. 

Mrs. Wise. Mr. Lovegold, my daughter is a little 
fliy on this occaiion : you know vpur courtfliip has 
liot been of. any long dat^; but (he nas confider*dryour 
great merit, a«d I believe I may venture tOftgive yoil 
her confen*-. 

Lqkb. And fliall I? hey! I begin to find myfelf th^; 
happiefl man upon earth. Od ! M«idam, you fliali b&. 
a grandmother within thcfe ten months. 1 am a verjr 
young fellow. 

.Mar. If you were five years younger, I fliould ut*- 
terly dfieftyou. 
Move. The very creaturt fcia. vi^^ M&tSaiiaiiXft.fei!u 
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No onc^ fiire, ever fo hi«kily foxiiKl a maft of trcaftire 
as I have. My pretty fweet, if you will walk a few 
minutes in the garden I wUl-wait on you ; I muft give 
iomt neceiTary orders to my clerk. 

Mrs. Wjse. Wefliall expert you with impatience* 

SCENE xn* 

LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT. 

Lovi. Clermont, come hither: you fee the difor- 
4ep my houfe is likely to be in this evening. I miift 
ti uil every thing to your care ; fee that matters be 
manag'd with a» fmall expence as poffible. My ex- 
travagant fen has fent §ot fruit, fweetmeata, and to*^ 
kay. Take care what is not cat or drunk be rctum'dl 
to tho trades-people. If you can fave a bottle of the 
wine, let that be lent back too, ar^ put up what is left ; 
if part of a bottle, in a pint : that 1 will keep for my 
9wa drinking -when I am fick. Be fure that the fer- 
vantt of im' guefts be not aik'd to come farther thaa 
the haH, for fear fome of mine ihould aik them to eat« 
I truft cvwy thing to yo». 

Clbr. I fliall take ail the care pofllble, Sir. But 
there is one thing in this entcrtamment of yours, which. 
gives me inexpreffible pain. 

Love. What is that, pr^ythee ? 

CLkR. That is the caufc. of it. Give me leave, Sir^ 
to be free on this occafion. I am forry a man of 
jrour years and prudence fhould be prevailed on to (d 
mdifcreet an a6hon, as I fear this marriage will be 
called. 

Lovs. I know fb: has not quite fo great a fortune 
ts I might expert 

Cler. Has (he any fortune. Sir ? 

Love, Oh ! yes, yes, I have been very well afliir'd 
that her mother is in very good' circimiftaiiccs ; and 
^u know (he is her only daughter. Beiides, (he has 
feveral qualities which will fave a fortune. And % 
penny fav*"d is a peony got ; lince I find I have great 
occafion for a wife, I might have fearched all ovec- 
thi% town^ and not have got out QVi^-Qcpe,^* 
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Cler. Sure, you are m a dVeam, Sir; ihe iavr 

a fortune I 
LovE» In the article of a table, at leail two hundred 

pounds a year. 

Cljsr. Sure, Sir, you do not know ■ 
Love. In cloaths, two hundred more* ■ « 
Cler. There is not, Sir, in the whole town— — 
Love. In jewels, one hundred ; play, five hun* 

dred ; thefe have been all prov'd to me : befides all 

that her mother is worth. In fhort, I have made a 

very prudent choice. 

Cler, Do but hear me, Sir. 

Love. Take a jparticular care of the family, mj 

good boy. Fray^. let there be nothing wafted* 

SCENE xm. 

CLERMONT abfuk. 

How vainly do we fpend. our breath, while pa£oa 
ihuts the ears of thofe wc talk ta I though it impof* 
tible for any thing to have furmounted his avarice ; 
but I find there is one little paffion, which rcigni 
triumphant in eveiy mind it creeps into ; and whe- 
tber a man be covetous, j^ud,, or cowardly, it is in 
the power of woman to make him liberal, humble^ 
and brave. Sure this young lady will Qot let her. fury 
cariy her into the arms of a wretch fhe defpiies y but, 
as me is a. coquette, there is no anfwering for any of 
her ad^ions. .1 will hafleo to acquaint Frederick with 
what i have heard.. Poor man.! how litxle fatisfadtion' 
he finds in his miflrefs, compared to what I meet in 
Harriet ! Love to him is mifery ; to me, perfed^ hap* 
p'lnefs. Women are always one or the other; they arc 
never indifFereot. • 

Whoever takes for better and for worfe, 

J^ec^t;^ with the greateft blefTmg, or the great^il curie* 



K^eti^ 
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A C T IV, S C E N E I. 

SCENE, A Hall in Lov EC old's HoMJk 
FREDERICK, RAMILIE. 

FREDERICK, 

HO tV ! Lappet my enemy 1 and can flic attempt 
to forward Mariana's marriage with my fether f 

Ramil. Sir, upon my honour, it is true. She told 
it me in the higheft confidence ^ a truft. Sir, which 
nothing^ bat the innolable friendfliip I have for youj 
could have prevailed with me to have broken. 

Fr£d. Sir, I am your moft humble fervant ; I am 
iafiniteiy obligM to your friendftiip. 

Ramil. Oh I Sir ; but really I did withfland pretty 
CQn£iderable ofot : lor, would you think it, Srr, the 
jade had the impudence to attempt to engage me too 
in. the affair? 1 believe, Str, you would have been 
pleased to have heard the anfwcr 1 gave her ; Madam,' 
nys J, do you think, if I had no more honour, I ihould 
b^ve'no greater regard to my intercft ? It \$ my in«^ 
tereil. Madam, lays I, to be honed: for my maliervfli 
a naan'of thatgenerofity, that liberality, that bounty,- 
tkat I am fure he will never fuf&r any ierv^ant of his 
tb be a lofer by being true to him. No, no, fays I ; 
let him alone for rewarding a iervant, when he is but 
once aiTur'd of his fidelity. 

',Tr£d» No demands now, Ramilie : I ihall find a 
time to reward you. 

. JIamil. That was what I told her, Sir, Do yovi 
tlunl^, fays I, this Old rafcal (I afk your pardon. Sir) 
that this hunks, my mailer's father, will live for ever^ 
And then, fays I, do you think my mafter will not 
r<mcfnb|pr his old friends ? 

FftfiD. Wetl ; but dear Sir, let us have no more of 
your rhetoric— go and fetch Lappet hither. 1*11 try if 
1 can't bring lier over. 

Ramil. Bring her over ! a fig fox Vitr^^ivvc, W-w^ 
ajplgt.Hwdi fifty of yours. lU b\ov« tiat \si^ ^>2^ 
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your father* 1*11 make him believe juft the contrary 
of every word (he has told him. 

Fred. Can you do that ? 

Ramil« Never fear it, Sir; Til warrant my Ives 
keep even pace with hers. But, Sir, I have another 
plot ; I don*t queflion but before you fleepy I ihali 
put you in poUeffion of fome thouiands ot your fa- 
ther's money. 

Fr &d« He has done all in his power to provoke me 
to it ; but I am afraid that will be carrying the jelt 
loo far. 

Ramil. Sir, I will undertake to make it out, that 
robbing him is a downright meritorious a^. Befides, 
Sir, ifyou ha\'e any qualms of confcience, you raw 
return it him again* Your havmg.poilei£csi of it. wiU 
bring him to any terms. . . 

Fred. Well, well. I believe there is little danger 
of thy dealing any thing Srom him. So about the 
Hrft affair. It is that o^y which caufes my prefent 
pain. 
: Ramil. Fear nothing, Sir, whilfl Ramilie is your 
friend* v 

SCENE II. 
FREDERICK, CLERMONT. 

Fred. If impudence can give a title to fucce6,- 1 
am fure thou haft a good one« 

Cler. Oh I Fredc^rick, IhavebNo looking for you 
all over the houfe. l.have news fitr you, which witt 
give me pain t^diicover, though it ir oeceflary you 
Siould know it. bi fhort, .Mariana has d^erminM 'to 
marry your father this evening. 

Fred. How f oh ! Clermonit is it poffible ? Curfed 
be the politics of my fifter, ihe is the innocent occa* 
fion of tlus. And can Mariana, from a pique to her, 
throw herfelf away ! Dear Clennont, eive me ioroe 
advice, think on iome method by whioi I may pre- 
vent, at Icaft defer, this match; for that moment 
which gives her to my father, will ftrike a thoofand 
^ggtrs in my heart. 

Cx£Jt. WaaUL I could tdsxit ^«&\ \rQX\fftt t«»M 



T'K E M I S K R. t6y 

<ehe who it more likely to invent fome means for your 
•deliverance. . 

Fr&d. Ha! Lappet! 

SCENE III. 
LAPPET, FREDERICK, CLERMONT, 

Lap. Hey-day! Mr. Frederick, yon (land with 
yowr arms acrofs, and look as melancholy as if there 
was a funeral going on in the houie, inAead of a wed* 
^ing. 

Frei). This wedding. Madam, will prove the oc- 
casion of my fHmeral ; I am obliged to you for being 
inftrumental to it. ^ - 

Lap. Why, truly, if you confider the cafe rightly, 
I think you are. It will be much mo|:e to your in- 
tcreft^to-' ■■ 

Fred. Miflrefs, undo immediately what you have 
done ; prevent this matdb which you have forwarded, 
#r by all the devils which inhabit that heart of yours*— 

Lap. For Heaven's fake, Sir. You do not intend 
to kill me? 

Fred^. What could drive your villainy to attempt 
to rob me of the woman I aote on more than life ? 
What could urge thee, when I tnifte4 thee with my 
paflipn, when 1 have paid the moft extravagant ufury 
for money to bribe thee to be my friend, what could 
fway thee to betray me ? 

Lap. As I hope'to be fav'd, Sir, wha)«ver I have 
done was intended for your fervioe. ' 

Fred. It is in vain to deny it ; I know thou haft 
iilft*d thy utmoft art to periuade my father into this 
match. 

Lap. If I did, Sir, it was all with a view towards 
your intereft^ if I have done any thing to prevent 
your having her, it was becaufe I thou^l you would 
dp better without her. 

Fred. Would^ft thou, to five m^ lift, tear out 
my heart ? And- doft thou, like an mipudent inqui- 
fitor, while tbou art dellraying me, aflert it is for my 
own fake ? 



Liii^. Be but appeas*d, Sur« mAVcxv* w^ntx oo^ 
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of this terrible fright you have put me into, audi Mhil 
engage to make you eafy yet, ^ 

Cler. Dear Frederick, adjourn your anger for ^ 
vrhile at leafl ; I am fure, Mrs. Lapp>et is not your 
eiieniy in her heart •; and whatever flie has done, if it 
has not been for your fake, this I dare confidently af» 
iirra, il Iras been for her own. And I have fo good an 
opinion of her, that the moment you lliew her it will 
bfe more her intereft to fer\'eyou, than to oppofeyou,. 
you may be fure of her frienafliip. 

Fred! But has flie not ah^ady carried it beyond, 
retrieval ? . 

Lap. Alas! Sir, I never did any thing yet lb ef- 
fWhially, but that I have been capable of undoing it ; 
nor have I ever laid any thing fo pofitively, but that 
1 have been able as pofitiVely to unfay it again. As 
fbr truths 1 have negled^ed it fo long, tKat, I often 
forget which fide of the queflion it is of. Befides, I 
look on it to be fo very mfignificant towards fuccefs,. 
that I am indifferent whether it is for me or agaioft 
jfte. 

Fred. Let me intreat you, dear Madam, to loft 
no time in informing us of your many excelent quali- 
ties ; but confider how Very precious our time is^ 
fiuce the marriage is intended tnis veiy evening. 

Lap. That cannot be. 

Cler. My own ears Xveiie witneflcs to her confent. 

Lap. That indeed may be— but for the marriage 
it cannot be, nor it fliall not be. 

FRkt>. riow ! how will you prevent it ? 

Lap. By an infallible rule I have. But, Sfr, Mr. 
Clermont was mentioning ia certain little word, called 
Intereft, juft now. I fliould hot repeat it to you. Sir, 
b\it that really one goes about a thing with fo much 
a better will, and one has fo much better luck in it 
too, when one has got fome little matter by it. 

Fred. Here, take all the money I have in my 
pocket, and, ^on my marriage with Mariana, thou fhaft 
have fifty more. 

Lap. That is enough. Sir ; if they were half maf- 
fkd already, I would unmady them again* I am im- 

^tient 
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patient tUl. I am about it— Oh*! there uoothtRglike 
gold to quicken a woman's capacity. 

S C E N E .. IV. . 
FREDERICK, CLERMONT. 

Fred. Doft thou think I may place any confidenc* 
in what thi« woman fays ? 

Cler. Faith! I think fo. I have told you how 
.dextroully {he. managed my affairs. I have I'^en fuch 
proofs or her capacity, that I am much ealier on your 
account than I was. 

Fred. My own heart is fomcthing lighter too. Oh 
Clermont I how dearly do we buy all the joys which 
we receive from women ! 

Cler. A coquette's lover generally pays very fe- 
verely, indeed. His game is fure to lead him a long 
ciiace ; and if he catches her at lad, Ihe is hardly worth 
carrying home — You will cxcufe me. 

Fred. It doeil not affeft me ; for what appiears a 
coquette in Mariana, is rather the effeds of iprightli- 
nels and youth, than any fix'd habit of mind ; flie has 
good-lenle and good-nature at the bottom. 

Cler. If Ihe has good*nature, it is at the bottom 
indeed ; for I think flie has never difcover'd any to 
you. \ 

Fred, Women of her beauty and merit have f\ich 
a variety of admirers, that they are fliocked to think 
of giving up all the reft by fixing on one. Befnies, fo 
^ many pretty gentlemen are continually attending 
them, and whifpering foft things in their ears, who 
think all their lervices well repaid by a curtfey or a 
fmile, that they are ftartled, and think a lover a moft 
unreafonable creature, who can imagine he merits their 
whole perfon. 

Cler. They are of all people my averfion; they 
are a fort of Ibaniels, who, though they have no chance 
of running clown the hare themfelves, often fpoil the 
chace. I nave known one of thefe fellows purine half 
the fine women in town, without any other defign than 
of enjoying them all in the arm* o^ 2l ^tvjOTvYt^.* "V^ 
ispleafant enough to fee them Yi^u\iMiiL\Nx^ ^n^-^ ^^ "^ 

VQL.IIL ' I ^^^>^ 
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woman of quality half an hour, to get an opportunity 
of making a bow to her* 

Fred. Which (lie often returns with a fmile, or 
fome more extraoidinary mark of affc6tien ; from a 
charitable delign of giving pain to her real admirer^ 
who, though he can't be jealous of the animal, is con- 
ccrn'd to iee her condefcend to take notice of him. 

S C E N E V. - 
HARRIET, FREDERICK, CLERMONT. 

Har. I fappofc, brother, you have heard of my 
gOcd father's ceconomy, that he haa refolv'd to join 

two entertainments in one and prevent giving aa 

extraordinary wedding-fupper, 

F«ED. Yes, I have heard it- and I hope have 
taken meafures to prevent it. 

Har. Why, did >ou believe it then ? 

Fke.d. I think 1 had no longer room to doubt. 

Har. I would not beheve it, if € were to fee them 
in bed together. 

Fred. Heaven forbid it ! 

Har. So lay I too. Heaven forbid I fliould have 
fuch a mother-in-law ; but I think, if (lie were wed- 
ded into any other family, you would have no realbn 
to lament the lofs of fo ccnftant a miflrefs. 

Fr£d. Dear Harriet, indulge my weaknefs. . 

Har. I will indulge your weakneiii with all* my 

heart but the men ought not; for they are fuch 

lovers as you, who fpoil the women. — Come, if you 
will bring Mr. Clermont into my apartment, I'll give 
you a dilh of tea, and you fhall have fome Sal Vola- 
tile in it, though you have no real caufe for any de- 
preffion of your fpirit ; for I dare fw.ear your millrefs 
is very fafe. And I am fure, if flie were to be loft in 
the manner you apprehend, (he would be the beft Igfs 
you ever had in your life. 

Cl&r. Oh Frederick I if your miflrefs were but 
equal to your filler, . you might be well called the 
happicll of mankind. [ExtKni. 
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SCENE vr. 

MARIANA, LArPET. 

Lap^ Ha, ha, ha! and fo you have peifiiaded the 
old lady, that >ou really intena to have him. 
- Mar. I tell you, I do reallv intend to have him. 

Lap. Have him I ha, ha, ha. For what do you 
intend to have him ? 
- Mar. Have I not told you already that I will 
marry him ? ' 

Lap. Indeed, you will not. 

Mar. Howl Mrs. Impertinence, has vonr miHrefs 
told you fo ? and did ilie lend you hither to perfuadc 
me againfl the match ? 

Lap. What flioiild you marry him for ? ^As for his 
riches, you might. as ivell think of going hungry to ;i 
ifine entertainment, where you are lure of not being 
luffer'd to cat. The very inconie of your o'An/ortniie 
will be more than lie Will, allow you. Adieu fine 
cloarhs, operas, plays, aflemhiics ; adieu dear Qiia- 
drille — and to wha't have you facrificed all thefe ? — 
not to a hufband — for whatever you make of him, you 
will never make a hufband of him, I'm fine. 

Mar. This is a liberty. Madam, I fhill not allo^v 
vou ; if you intend to ftav in this houfe, vou mult 
ieave otf thefe pretty airs you have .lately given your- 
felf— Remember you arc a icrvant here, and not the 
miilrcfs, as you have been fufter'd to aftb(^. ' 

L.AP. You may lay aficle your airs too, good Mr- 
dam, if you come to that ; for I fliall not defire to ftay^ 
xn this houfe when you are the millrcf? of it. 

Mar, It will be prudent in \ou, not to put on 
your ufual inlblence to me; for if you do, your mailer 
fliall punifli you for it. 

Lap. i have one comfort, he will not be able to 
puniili me half fo much as he will you. The worft he 
can do to me is to turn me out of the houfe — but you 
he can keep in it. Wife to an old fellow I faugh ! 

Mar. If Mifs Haniet fent you on this erraiid, you 
may return, and tell he', her wit vs ^^Wonn^x ^^cv^T\ v ' 
ujia^m*d it— —.and iiace Ai^ has uo mot^ ^^^^t\^x\c^^ 
1 i W-^^- 
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I believe I fhall fend my daughter-in-law to fchool 
again. \^Exiu 

Lap. Hum I you will have afchool-mafter at home* 
I begin to doubt, whether this fwect-tcmper'd crea- 
ture will not marry in fpite at lalh I have one pro- 
jed more to preveat her, and that I wilf about in- 
llantly. 

SCENE VII. The garden. 
LOVEGOLD, iWrj. WISELY. 

Love. I cannot be caly. ,Imufi fettle fomething 
upon her. 

Mrs. Wise. Believe me, Mr. Lovegold, it is iin- 
necellkry ; when you die, you will leave yoiu" wife vety 
well provided for. 

Love. Indeed, I have known feveral law-fuits hap- 
pen on thefc accounts ; and fometimes the whole has 
iccn thrown away in difputing to which party it be- 
lotig'd. I fliall not fleep in my grave, while a fet of 
villranoijs laywers are dividmg the little money I have 
among them. 

Mrs; Wise. I know this old fool is fond enough 
now to come, to any terms ; but it is ill trufling'him ; 
violent paflions can never laft long at his years. 

iJfidc. 

Love. What are you confidering ? 

Mrs. Wise. Mr. Lovegold, I am furc, knows the 
world too well to have the worfe opinion of ^ny wo- 
man from Jier prudence : therefore I muft tell you,. 
this delay of the match does not at all pleafe me. It 
ieems to argue j'our inclination abated, and fo it is 
better to let the treaty end here. My daughter has a 
very good offer now, which were (he to refiife on your 
account, ihe would make a very ridiculous figure i» 
the world after you had left her. 

Love, Alas ! Madam, I love her better than, any 
thing almoft upon the face of the earth ; this delay is 
: fo fecure her a good jointure: I am not worth th«. 

money the world ?ays ; I an^ nqt indeed. 
- . /V//?s..WiSE. Well, Sir, tWu there can be no harm 
.^6ir'th€ /atisfeaion of bot\v \iw txwJcA ^jsA tKOK^xT. 
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your figning a fmall contradl, which can be prepar'd- 
immediately. 

Love, What fignifics figning, Madani ? 

Mrs. Wise. 1 fee, Sir, you don't care for it. So 
there is no harm done; and really this other is io 
very advantageous an offer, that I don't know w^he- 
thcr I (hall not be blam*d for refufing him on any ac- 
count. 

LovB. Nay, but be not in halle ; what t^ould you 
have me fign ? • 

Mrs. Wise. Opiy to perform your promife of mar- 
riage, 

. Love. Well, well, let your lawyer draw it up then, 
and mine fhall looic it over. 

Mrs. Wise. I believe my lawyer is in the houfe; 
1*11 go to him, and get it done inflantly ; and then 
we will j(ive this gentleman a final anlwer. I affure 
you, he IS a very advantageous offer. [£a7/.. 

Love. As I intend to marry this girl, there can be 
no harm in iigning the contrad ; her lawyer draws it 
up. fo I fhall be at nocxpencej for I can get mine to 
loolc it over for nothing. I fliould have done very 
wifely indeed, to have intitled her to a third of my 
fortune, whereas I will not make her jointure above 
a tenth* I proteft, it is with fome difljculty that I 
have prevailed with myfelf to put bff the match* I 
.am more in love, I find, than I fufpeded 

SCENE VIIL. 
. w; LAPPET, LOVEGOLD. 

t-AP. Oh! unhappy! miferablccreaturcithatlam^ 
what ihall I do ? whither fhail 1 go ? 
Love. What's the matter. Lappet ?• , 
Lap. To have been innocently alMing in betray- 
jnjg £> ^ood a man ! fo good a.malier ! fo good a 
•friend I ' 

IiOV|z... Lappet, I fay. 
. Lap. I fluill never forgive myfelf, I (hall ncv«r 
outlive it, I fliall never cat, drink, dt^o 

1 I liWi^ 
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LotE. One would think you were walking in your 
ficcp novv. What can be the meaning of this ? 

Lap. Ch ! bir ! — you are undone. Sir, and I am 
undone. 

LcvK. How! what! has any one ro^b'd me ? have 
I loft any thing ? 

L.AP. No, Sir; but you have got feme thti^g;; 

l.o\ E. What? what? 

l.A ■. A wile, Sir, 

lovt. No, 1 have not yet— ^ — but why* ^ 

Lap. How, Sir, are you not married ? 

Love. No. 

Lap. '1 hat is the hnppiefl word I ever heard come 
out ot youi mouth. • 

io.E. 1 have, for feme particular rcafons, put off 
ti«e match for a few days. 

Lap. Yes, Sir; and for fome particular rcafons, 
yoti AkiU put oft the match for a few years. 

Love. \V hat do you fay ? 

Lap. Ch ! Sir; this affair has altaoft detcrminM 
roe never to engage in matrirnonial matters agairt. I 
have been fine^ deceived ia this lady. I told you, 
Sir, fhe had an efFate in a certain countr}-; but 1 iind 
it IS all a clieat, Sir ; the devil of any cftate h^s flic. 

Love. How ! not any eflate at. all ! How can fhe 
live then f 

Lap. Nay, Sir, Heaven knows how half the peo- 
ple in this town live. 

Lov£. However, it is an excellent good quality in 
a woman to be able to live without an euatc. She that 
can make fomethipg out of nothtng, will make a 
Unit go a great way. i am forry (he has no fortune ; 
but confidering all her faving qualities. Lappet -— i- 

Lap. ah an impofition. Sir; fl)e is the moll extnl- 
\agant wretch upon earth. 

Love. How i how : extravagant ! 

L^F, 1 tell you, Sir, Ihe i* downright >xlrava-, 
gance itfelf. 

Love. Can it be poflible after what you told me ? 

Lap. Alas ! bif, that was only a cloaR thrown 
over her real inclination^. 
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Love. How was it poffible for you to be fo decciv'd 
in her? 

Lap. Alas! Sir, fhe would have deceiv'd any one 
upon earth, even you yourfelf : for. Sir, during jl 
whole fortnight iince you have beea in. love with her, 
fhe has made it her whole bufincfs to conceal her ex- 
travagance, and appear thrifty. 
. Love. That is a good fign, tho* ; Lappet, let ire 
teH you, that is a good %n ; right habits as well- as 
wrong arc got by affe6ting[ thcna- And Hie who could 
be thriftv a whole fortnight,^ givet lively hopes that 
ihe may be brought to be fo Jts long as flic live^r 

Uap. She loves play to dillradtion r it is the only 
vifible way in the world ilie has of a Ii^<. 

Love. She mull win then. Lappet; an J pla\% wlton 
people play the bell of the game, is. no fuch very b.id 
thing. Beiides, as flie plays only to fupport lurl^lf, 
when fhe ran be iupported without it, fhe miy le^ve 
it off. 

Lap, To fupport her extravagance, ip^ drdV parri- 
cularly; why, don't you» ie«,. Sif, flie ia drefii'd Oii,t 
to-day like a princefs I / ,/ 

Lo V E. it may be an effe6^ of prudi^ee in a younij 

woman to dreis, in order to get a hufhand. And gs 

that is apparently her motive, when. fhe, is married, 

that motive. ceafes ; and, to" lay the truth, fhe Uwjn 

. diicourfe a very prudent young woman. . . 

Lap. Think of her extravagnnpc. ,..-,. 

Love. A woman. of the greatell jr^adefty !• , , " 

Lap. And extravagance.. 

Love. She has really a: very fine fct. o£ teptb*. 

Lap. She will have all the teeth out 6f your head.' 

Love. I never faw finer eyes./ . \ . 

Lap. She will eat you out of houi and home. 

Love. Charming nair. - 

Lap. She will ruin you. \\ ,'' 

Lo¥£. Sweet kilFing lips^ fwellin^ brcafls, aijd'the 
figttik fliap^ that ever was embraced. 

ICa/cbif/^ lappet ift iij^atft^.. - 

Lap. O, $ir ! I am not the li^^l) .— ^Was ever 6ich 
a» old goat:— Well, Sir, I fee ^'0\x 211^ ^^vwswift.^ 
oa the mutch, and io I defire you >NO\3?d "^^^ tos. vi^i 

1 4 . ViW^tf^- 
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wages. I cannot bear to fee the rub of a family in 
which I have lived fo long, that i have contradcd 
as great a friendfliip for it as if it was my own : I 
can t bear to fee wafle, riot, and extravagance ; to 
fee all the wealth a poor, honcft, induftrious gentle- - 
jnan has been raifing all his life-time, iquander'd 
away in a year or two in feafts,' balls, muiic, cards, 
cloaths, jewels — It would break my heart to fee my 
poor old mafter eat out by a fet of fingers, fidlers, 
miHiners, mantua-makers, mercers, toymen, jewel- 
Ier§, fops, cheats, rakes— To fee his gjuineas fly about 
likeduft; all his ready money paid in one morning 
to one tradefman ; his whole ftock in the funds fpcnt 
in one half year; all his land ' fwallowed down in ah-' 
other; all his gold, nay, the very plate which he 
has had in his family time out of mind, which has 
defcendcd from father to ion ever fince the fidodj to 
iee even that difpoled of— What will they hav6 next, 
I wonder, when they have had all that he is worth kk 
the worid, and left the poor old man without any thing 
to furnifh his old age with thfe neceffaries of life !— — 
Will they be contented then, or will they tear out 
his bowels, and eat them too ? [Both hurft into tears*] 
'1 he laws are -cruel, to put it in the power of a wife to 
ruin her hufband in this manner — And will any one 
tell me that fuch a woman as this is handfome i^-^—- 
What are a pair of fhinin^ eyes, wheq they muft be 
bought with the lofs of all one's (hining gold ? 

Love. Oh I my poor old gold ! 

Lap. Perhaps fhe has a fine fet of teeth. 

Lov£v My- poor plate, that I have hoarded with ib 
much care ! 

Lap. Or m grant fhe may have a moft beautiful 
iliapei 

Love. My dear lands and tenements ! 

La p. What are the rofes oti her cheeks, or Uiies in 
her neck? . . 

Love . My poor India bonds, bearing at leafi three 
and a half per cent. 1 

Lap. a fine excafe, indeed, when a man is ruined 
by his wife, to tell us he has married a beamy. 
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S C E N^E IX. 
LAWYER, LOVEGOLD, LAPPET. ^ 

Law. Sir, the contra6t is ready; my client hat-, 
-fent for the counfel on the other fide, and he is now 
below examining it. 

Love. Get you out of my doors, you villain, you • 
and your client too ; 1*11 contrad you, with a pox. 

Law. Hey-day ; fiire you 2iveaon compos mentis! 
' Love. KOf nrrah, 1. had like to have, been ncn 
tompos mentis'y. but I have had the good luck to efcapc 
it. Oa and tell your client L have difcover'd her: 
bid: her take her advantageous offer j for I Ihall fign no > 
contrads. 

Law. This is the ilrangfeft thing I havi^anet with ia. 
my whole courfe of practice. 

Lovi. lam very much obliged to you, Lappet; 
indeed, I am very much obliged to you. 

Lap. 1 am fure, Sir, I have a very great fatisfac- 
tion in ferving you ; and I hope you -will confider of* 
that littl^ affau-l mentioned: to you to-day about my . 
law-fuit.- . 

Love. I am very much oUiged to ^ou* . 

.La£.. I hope, Sir, you won't fu&r roe to be r^ned, , 
whcnl have prefer ved you £Fom.it% ^ ' 

. Love. Heyi [Appioring deaf* 

. Lat. You know, Sir, that in We{ltniniier>-hall money 
and right are always on the fame fide. 

Love. Ay, fo they are; very true, {o they are; . ^ 
and therefore no one can take too much care of -1^19 
money. 

Lap. The? fmalleft matter of money j^ Sir, would dofr 
me an. infinite fervice. 

Love. Hey! What? 

Lap. A fmall matter of moniy-, Sir, wauld do me- 
a £^eat kindnefs^ 

Love. Oho [ 1 have a very great kmdnefs for you ;• 
indeed, 1 have a very great kindnefs for you* . 

Lap. Pox take yourt kindneCi ! 1^ only lofin^ 
time : there's nothing \x> be got out of Kvvc^ ^ V^- 
ev'n to Frederick, andfee^w^ai^Wt^wii^^m^i!^^^^ 
; i c ^^^^ 
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cds will do there ! Ah ! would 1 were married to thee 
iinfclf! 

Love. What a prodigious cfcape have I had! I 
caniiOt look at the precipice without being giddy. 

SCENE X- 

RAMILIE, LOVEGOLD, 

Love. Who is that? Oh, is it you, firrah ? Hqw 
dare you enter within thefe walls ? * 

* RamijL. Truly, Sir, 1 can fcarcely reconcile it to' 
niytelf ; 1 think, after whaft has happened, you have 
no great title to my tViendfliip. But 1 don't knoW how 
it is, Sir, there is fomething or other about )cu which 
itrangely engages my aft"e(5lions, and which, togeth^ 
with the frieudihipT have for your Ion, won't let nic 
itiflcr you to be impoled upon ; and to prevent that. 
Sir, is the whole ^nd iole occafion of.mv coming 
wiihin your doors. Did hot a certain lady, Sir, called 
Mrs. La-pet, depart from you juil now? 

Love. What if (he did, iirrah ? ' 

Kamil. bas flie not,. Sir, been talking to you 
about a young \'^<iy whole naipe is Mariana ? 

Love. Well, and what then ? 

RAMiL.:.Vvii^, then, Sir, every iingle fyllable fl*c 
has^oid you has, been,, nether more nor Icfe, than a 
tiioft confounded lie ; as is, indeed, every word flie 
'iays : tov 1 dpn't beliqve, .upon a naodeil calculation, 
ftif has told fix truths ifrice fiie has been m the houle. 
Mie is made up, of lies; her father was an. attorney, 
and .her mothfilf; was .chanibferroaid to a maid of ho- 
nour. The firft w'ord flie fpoke was a lie, and fo will 
be tiip laft. , I'^kaow fine has pretended a great alfe^tion 
for you, that's one lie ; and every thing (he has Ihid of 
Mnriana is another. 

LoxE. How ! how ! are >o\i fure of this ? 

Ramil. Why, Sir, flie and I laid the plot tcge-s 

ther J that one time, indeed, i myfdf was forced to 

deviate a littl.e from the truth; but it was with a good. 

'deftgn: the jade pretended to nie that it was out of 

tficiMvp tO; my mailer ; that it was becaufe (he 

ii^Jght inctk a iuatd^ v<c\iU .ug\ b^ ^V ^V\q Vi\?.\a-. 



f^eft;, bat, alas I Sir, I know her friend nii|) begins 
and ends at hdme ,• and that (lie has fricndflup for.'nnr^ 
perfoR living but h^riiblf. Why^^Sir, do but look^C 
Mariana, Sir, and fee vvhetheryou can think her fuch 
a foFt of woman as (he has dercribed<her to you. 

Love. Indeed (he has appeared" to. me always in a^ 
different light. ' I do believe' what yoUi fay. This 
jade has be«a bribed by my children to.impoie upton 
me. I forgive thee all that thou haft done* for this 
one fervice. I \rill go deny all that I fa id' to rhe 
lawyer, and put an end to every thing this moment. I 
knew, it was impoffible.- (he could be fiich a fort of a 
Wflunan. IFxif. 

,%i^MiL. And'I will gp find out my maftcr, mnfke. 
hill the happieft of mankind^ fquceze his purfe, and- 
then^tdrUnk for the honour of all pa rt^^olotired 
politicians. 

■ S CE NE XI. iieHdKi 

FR E.DERICK, LAPPETi ' • 

Fred. Excellent Lappet!' I (hall never thinly !• 
Eave fiifficieiltly rewardca you'forwhat you huve done; 

Lap. I have only done half the bnuncfs yet. I 
have,, I befieve, cffediially broke off the match with 
yptit father. Now-, Sir, 1 fhali make up the maptccr 
betwieen you and'her. 

FiiED. Do but that, dear girl, and I'll coin' myfelf" 
into gutiieas. 

I;a>. Keep yourfelf for your lady, Sir,^ fhewill 
take all that ibrt oif coin, I warrant her: as for me; 
I.fhall be much more eafily contented, 
' Freh. I>i|t what hopes' canft thon have ^ for 1, 
alas ! fee lionc. 

Lap. Ohi Sir! it is more eafy to nrvake-half a' 
dpzen matches, than to break one ;• and, to fisiy the 
tnith^ it is an office I myfelf hke better. There . 
fOmething, methinks,.^ fo pretty in' bringing youag 
people together that are fond of one another I pr)- 
tefti $ir, ypn will be a miehty handforne cou^>!e» 
How fond Will you be of a lilSe gi\\ tVi^ •^xi.^ \jvA.\\<; 
1 b v<i 
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,of her mother ? and how fond will fhe be of a boy to 
put her in mind of his father ? 

Fred. Death! you jade, you have fir'd my ima- 
gination. 

Lap. But methinks I want to have the hurricane 
begin, hugelv. I am furprizM they are not altogether 
by the ears already T 

SCENE XII*. 

RAMILIE, FREDERICK, LAPPET. 

Ramil. Ohl Madam ! I little expected to have 
found you and my mafler together; after what has 
happened ; I did not think you had the aflurancc— - 

Fred. Peace, Ramilie, all is well, and Lappet is 
the beft friend 1 have in the world. 

Ramil. Yes, Sir, all is well indeed ; no thanks 
to her ; happy is the maimer that has a good fervant ; 
;* good fervant is certainly the greateft treafure in this 
world ; I have done your buunefs for you. Sir ; I 
have frudraicd all flio has been doing, denied all (he 
has been telling him ; in fliort, Sir, I obferved her 
ladyfliip in a long conference with the old gentleman^ 
mightily to your intereft, as you may imagine. Ko 
ioouer was llie gone than I fleps.in, and made the old 
gentleman believe every fingle iyllable flie had told' 
him to be a moll confounded lye; and away he is 
gone, fully determined to put an end to the afl'air. 

Lap. And fign the contrad; fo now. Sir, you are 
ruined without reprieve. 

Fred. Death and damnation ! fooll villain! 

Ramil. Hey-day I what is the meaning of this ? 
Have I done any more than you commanded me? 

Fred. Nothing but m^ curs'd liars could have 
contrived fo damn*d an accident. 

Ramil. You cannot blame me. Sir, whatever hai 
happened. 

Fred. I don't blame you, Sir; nor myfelf, 'nor 

any one : Fortune has marked me out for mifery. 

But I will be no longer idle ; fince I am to be ruin'd, 

/ViZ/iDcet jmy deflruaioa. _^^ ^ 
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SCENE xm. 

LAPPET, RAMILIE. 

[fiey^anJJome timefient^ looking at each ot^er,"] 

Lap. 1 give you joy, Sir, of the fuccefs of your 
negociation ; you have approved yourfelf a moft able 
perfon, truly ; and I dare fwear, when your ikill is 
once known, will not want employment, 

Ramil. Do not triumph, good Mrs. Lappet j a 
politician may make a blunder ; I am fure no one can 
avoid it tl>at is enaploy'd with -you ; for you change 
fides fo often, that *tis impoffible to tell at any time 
which fide you are on. 

Lap. And pray, firrah, what was the occafion of 
your betraying me to your mafler, for h© has told me 
all? 

Ramil. Confcience, confciencc, Mrs. Lappet, the 

freat guide of all my adions ; 1 could not find in my 
eart to let him lofe his miftrefs. 
Lap. Your rhafter is very much obliged to you, 
indeed ^ to lofe your Qwn, in order to preferve his, 
for henceforth 1 forbid all your addreflTes, I difpwn 
all -obligations, I revoke alt promifes ; henceforth I 
would advife you never to open yoiir lips to me, for 
if you do, it will be in vain; I fhall be deaf to all 
your little, falfe, mean, treacherous, bafe infinuation*.; 
I would have you know, Sir, a wpman injured as I 
am, never can, ner ought to forgive. . Never fee my 
face again. \^Exiu 

Ramil. Huh ! now would fome lovers think them- 
felves very unhappy ; but I, who have had experience 
in^e fex, am never frightened at the frowns of a mif- 
ti^fs, nor ra^ifiiM with her fmiles ; they both natu- 
-^jaily fucceed one another ; and a woman, generally^ 
it as lure to perform what ihe threatens, a»ilie i^ what, 
fee promifes. But now 1*11 to my lurking-place, l^in. 
fure this old rogue has money hid in the garden ; if 
r can but difcover it, I fliall handfomely quit all fcores 
with the jold gentleman, and make .my matter a fuffi- 
cient retxirh for the lofs of his miflrels. 
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SCENE XIV. ANOlher JparfmmU 
FREDERICK Mu WISELY, MAillANA.- 

FaED. No, Madam, I have no words to upbraid* 
you'widi,. ii6r (hall I attempt it. 

. Mrs. Wise. I think,. Sir, a refpci^ to your fotber 
(bould keep you now within the rules of decency ; as* 
for my daugnter, after what has* happened, 1 think. 
Hit cannot expert it on any other account. 

Mar. Dear oiama, don't be Icrious, when, I dare ^ 
fay, Mr. Frederick is in jelh 

Fred. This exceeds all you have done;-, to infult* 
the perfon you have made miserable, is more cruch 
than having made him'fo. 

Mar. Come, come, you may not hp fo miferable 
as you expecl. I know the word Mother -in-hw has. 
a terrible found ; but perhaps J may make a better 
than^ou imagine. Beheve mcj. you wiil fee a change 
in this houfe which will not be difagreeable to a man. 
of Mr. Frederick's gay temper. 

Fred. All changes to me; are henceforth eqnal.. 
When Fortune robbed: me of yoir, fhe made her ut«- 
rooft effort ;, J now defpiie. all iii her power* 

Mrs. Wise. 1 muil infif^. Sir, on your behaving 
in a different manne/ to my daughter. The world is 
M)t to be conforioufs. Oh,' Heavens! I fliudder af 
th^ apprehenfions of having, a refifexibn call on my fa- 
mily, wliich has hitherto pafl unblemilhed. 

Fked. I fhali take care, Mad^m, tofhim any poffi--' 
bjlity of giving you fuch a. fear; for. from this night - 
' I never will behold thofc dear,, thofe fatal eyes again* 

Mar. Nay, that 1 amfure will'caft a reflexion on- 
mc» What a perfon will the world think me to be,. 
when.you could'not live with me? 

Fred. Live u ith you ! Oh, Mariana! thofe words - 
bring back a thoufand tender, ideas to my mind. Oh \ ! 
had that beerr my blell ibrtune 1 

Mrs. Wise. Let me beg,. Sii-, you would keep a^ 
greater diftance. The young fellbws of this age are: 
fo rampant, that even degrees of kindred can t rc- 
ftfain them. 

2 Fa£D. 
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Fred. There are yet no fuch degrees between us, 

Oh, Mariana! while it is in y oar power, while 

the irrevocable wax remains unllamp'd, confider, and 
do not feal my ruin. 

Mrs.Wjse. Come with me, daughter; you fliall 
not ilay a moment longer with him— a nude tellovw 

S C E N E 'XV. 
RAMILIE, FREDERICK. , 

Rawil. Follow me, Sir,' follow me this inftant.. 

!•> E D. What's the matter ? 

Ramil. Follow me, Sir ; we arc in the right box; 
the bulinefs is done. 

Fred. Wlwt done.^ 

Ramil. I have it under my arm. Sic — ^here it is ! 

Fred. What ? what ? 

Ramil. Your father's foul, Sh*,, his moneys FoK 

low me, Sir^ this moment, before wc a re overtaken. 

Fred. Ha ! this may preferve me yet. 

i 

SCENE XVI. 

LOVEGOLD in the utmaft^ dijiraaion^ 

Thieves ! thieves ! aflaffination I murder ! I am un- 
done ! all my money is gone ! Who is« the thie£? 
where is the villain ? where fliall I find hiin ? Give 
me my money again, .villain. {Catching him/elf hy tht.^ 
drm,] I am diilraded ! I know npt where. I am, nor^ 
what I am, nor what 1 do. Oh ! my money, my mo- 
ney! Hal what fay you? Aiack-a-da}^/ ! here is no 
one. The villain muft have \Vatch'd his time care- 
fully ; he mufl have done it while 1 was iigning that 
d— u'd contrail. I will go to a juftice,. and hava 
all my houfe put to their oatiis, my fervants, my chil- 
dren, my miflrefs, and mylelf too ; all the people 
in the houfe, and in the flreet, and in the to\vLi ; t 
Tfill have them all executed; I will hang all the 
world ; and if I don't find my money, 1 wiU hang 
myfelf afierwards. 
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A C T V. S C E N E L 

SCENE The Hdl. 
SEVERAL SERVANTS. 

JAMES. 

THERE will be rare doing, now ; madam's an 
excellent woman, faith ! Things won't go as 
they have done ; llie has order'd fomethmg like afup- 
per ; here will be vi6tual8 enough for the whole town; 
. Thomas. She's a fweet-humour*d lady, 1 can tell 
you that. 1 have had a very good place on't with her* 
You will have no more ule tor locks and keys in this 
houfe, now. 

James. This is the luckieft day I everfaw : asfoon 
as fuppcr is over, I will get dnmk to her good health, 
I am refolv'd ; and that s more than ever 1 could- have 
done before. 

. Thomas. You fhan't want liquor, for here are ten 
hogfheads of flrong beer coming. 

JAM£S. Blefs her heart ! good lady ! I wifh flie had 
a better bridegroom. 

Thomas. Ah ! never mind that, he has a good 

Jiurfe ; and for other things, let her alone, mailer 
ames. 

Wheed. Thomas, }fou mud go to Mr. Mkture's 
the wine-merchant, and ofder him to fend in twelve 
dozen of his beft Champagne, twelve dozen of Bur- 
gundy, and twelve dozen of Hermitage. And you 
rouft call at the wax-chandler's, and bid him fend in . 
a cheft of candles ; and at Mr. Lambert's the confec- 
tioner in Pall-Mali, and ordcf the fineft defert he can* 
fiit-nifh ; and you. Will, muft go -to Mr. Grey*s, the 
horfe-jockey, and order him to buy my lady three of 
the ftncft geldings for her coach, to-morrow mornitsg;' 
and here, you muft take this roll, and invite aU the 
people in it to fuppet ; then you muft go to the play-. 
Aoufe in Drury-L^ne, and engage all th^ mufic, for my. 
lady intends to have a ball. ■ . 

][AMf», 
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James. Oh brave Mrs. Wheedle! here are fine 



tunes ! • 

Wheei>. My lady defires that fupper may be kept 
back as much as poilible ; and if you can think of 
any thing to add to it, die defires you would. 

James. She is the beft of ladies. 

Wheed. So you will fay when you know her bet- 
ter : file has thought of nothing ever fince matters 
have been made up oetween her and your mafter, but 
how to lay out as much mpney ^s ihe could ; we fliall 
have all rare places. 

James. I thought to have given warning to-morrow 
morning, but I believe I fhall not b^ in hafte now. 

Wheed. See what it is to have a woman at the 
head of a houfe. But here (he comes. Go you into 
the kitchen, and fee that all things be in the nicell 
order. 
J Vmes, I am ready to leap out of my Ikin for joy* 

SCENE II. 

MARIANA, WHEEDLE, UPHOLSTERET, Mi^ 
WISELY. 

Mar. Wheedle, have you difpatched the fervants 
according to my orders ? . 

Wheed. Yes, Madam* 
' Mar. You will take care, Mr. Furnifh, and let me 
have thofe two beds with the utmofl: expedition ? 
. Uphol. I Ihall take^ a particular care. Madam. 1 
(hall put them both in hand* to-morrow morning ; I 
(hall put off fome work, Madam, On that account. 

Mar. That tapeflry in the dining-room "does not 
at all pleafe me. 

Uphol. Your ladyfhip is very much m the rights 
Madam ; it is quite out of fafhion; no one hangs a 
room now with tapeflry. 

. Mar. Oh 1 1 have the greatefi fondne'ls for tapeffry 
in the world! you muft pofitively get me fome of a 
newer pattern. • . ^ 

, Upkol.. Truly. Madam, as you fay, ta'peftry- is 
one of the prcttiefi forts of fumkui^ foi ^iwi\x\>^'^\ 
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I know of. I believe I can fliew you fcine that will 
pleafe you. 

Mrs. Wise. I proteft, child, I can't fee any reafon. 
for this alteration. 

Mar. Dear mama, let me have my will. There 
is npt any one thing in the whole houfe that I dial 1 be 
able to leave in it^ every thing has fo much of anti- 
quity about it ; and I cannot endure the fight of any 
thing that is not perfectly modern. 

Up HOL. Your ladyfhip is in the right. Madam ; 
there is no |X)flibility of being in. the fSliion without 
ncw-fiirnifliing a houfe, at kafl once in twenty years ; 
and indeed to be at the very top of the falliion, you 
will have need of almoft continual altcratioi.s. 

Mrs* Wise. 1 hat is an extravagance I would ne- 
ver fubmit to, I have no notion of dcflrb; in^ one^'r 
goods before they are half worn out, by followmg the 
ridiculous whims of two or three people of quality. 

Upuol. Ha ! ha !^ Madam, 1 believe her ladyfliip 
is of a different opinion— I have many a fet of gooa», 
entirely whole, that I would be very loth to put intop 
your liands. 

SCENE m. 
Ta them MERCER, JEWELLER. 

Mar. Oh, Mr. Sattin! have you brought thofe. 
fold (luffs I ordered you ? 

Mqrc. Yes, Madam, I have brought your lady - 
flip fomc of the fined patterns that were ever made. 

Ma*;, Well, Mr. Sparkle, have you the necklace 
tttd car-ri^jgs with you r 

Jewel. Yes, Madam ; and I defy any jeweller in 
Umix tQ ihew you their equals i they are, I think, the 
llneft water I ever faw ; they are finer than the ducheft 
of Glitter's, which have been fo much admired ; P 
hjiye brought you a folitairc too. Madam j my lady 
Raffle bought the fellqw of it yeiterday. 

Ma^. bure, it has a flaw in it, Sir. 

IjBWEL. Has it. Madam ? then there never was a 
Uwi^Ut without 0M\ tamfure) Madam, I bought 
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it for a good ftone, and if it be not a good flonc, you 
(hall have it for nothing. 

SCENE IV. ^ 

LOVEGOLD, MARIANA, Mrj. WISELY, 
JEWELLER, MERCER, UPHOLSTERER. 

Love. It*s lofl, it's gone, it's irrecoverable ; I (liall 
never fee it more ! - 

Mar. And what will be the lowed price of the neck- 
lace and ear-rings ? ^ 

Jewel. It you were my Ci^tr, Madam, I could not 
'bate you one farthing of three thoufand guineas. 
- Love. What do you fay of three thouland guineas^^ 
villain ? Have you my three thoufand guineas ? 

Mrs. Wisely. Blefsme, Mr.Lovegold: what's the; 
matter? . 

Love. lam undone! I am ruin'd! my money Is 
ftolen ! my dear three thoufand guineas, that I re* 
ceived but yellcrday, are taken away from the pjlace 
I had put them in, and I never (hall' fee them again 1 

Mar. Don't let them make you uneafy,. you mav 
poffibly recover them ; or, if you lliouid not, the low 
is but a trifle. 

Love. How ! a trifle ! Do you call three thoufand ^ 
guineas a trifle ? ^ 

Mrs. Wise. She fees vou fo difturbed, that (he is 
' willing to make as light of your lofs as poifible,, in ox> . 
dcr to comfort you. 

Lote. To comfort me ! Can (he gomfbrt jjne by 
calling three thoufand guineas a trifle J But tell mcp 
what were you faying of them ? Have you feen theme 

Jewel. Really, Sir, I do not underiland you ; I 
wall telling the lady the price of a necklace ana a papr 
of ear-rings, which were as cheap at three thouland 
guineas as ■ 

Love. How! What? What? 

Mar. I can't think them very cheap. However, I 
am refolved to have them ; fo let him have the money. 
Sir, ifyoupleafe. 

Love. I am in a dream* 

Mar. you will be; paid unm^<J;v^ts;\7^ '^vc. H^€\^ 
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^r. Sat tin, and pray what is the highcfl priced gold 
Kuff you have brought ? 

Merc. Madam, I have ope of twelve pounds a yard. 

Mar« It mud be pretty at that price. Let me have 
a gown and petticoat ctit oC 

/ L.ov£. You fliall cut off my head firft. What arc 
you doing ? Arc you mad ? 

Mar. I am only prepaiiag a proper drcfi to appear 
in as your wife. 

Love, Sirrah, offer to open any of your pick -pocket 
trinkets here, and I'll make an example of you. 

Mar. Mr. Lovegold, give me leave to tell you, 
this is a behavioiu: I don't underfland. You give xbc 
a fine pattern before marriage of the ufage I am to ex- 
pert atter it. 

Love Here are fine patterns of what I am to ex* 
pc6t after it. 

Mar. I aflureyou. Sir, lihall inlift on all the pri- 
vileges of an ^Englifh wife. I fliall not be taught to 
ilreis by my hufband. I am myfelf the befl judge of 
ivhat you can aflbrd ; and if I do Aretch yoiu* purfc 
SL little, it is for your own honour. Sir. The world will 
know it is vour wife that niakes fuch a figure. 

Love, dan you bear to hear this, Miacnm? 

Mrs, Wise. I fhould not countenance my daugh- 
ter in any extravagance. Sir ; but the honour of my 
family, as well as yours, is concerned in her appear- . 
log handfomely. Let me tell you, Mr. Lovegold, 
the whijle world is very feniible of your fondnelii for 
money j I think it a very great bleifing to you, that 
you hscve met with a woman of a different temper, one 
ivho will preferve your reputation in the world, whe- 
ther you will or no. Not ttiat I would infmuate to you, 
.that my daughter will ever run you into unneceflaiy 
fxpences; fo far from it, that if you willl3is|t.gene- 
rbufly make her a prefent of five thoufand poiit^^o 
fit herfelf out at hrft in cloajths and jewels, I dare^ 
fwear you will not iiave any other. demand oii thofe \ 
accounts 1 don*t,kn.ow when* 

Mar. No, unlefs a birth-iiight iliit or two, J lliaU 
fcarcc want any thing more xhk twelvemonth, 

* - . * Lqve. 
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- Love. I am undone, plundered, murdered! How- 
ever there is one comfort ; I am not married jret. 

Mar. And free to choofe whether you will eiari; 
srt all, or no. 

Mrs. Wise. The confequence, you know, will be na 
more than a poor ten thoufand poimd* which is all Iho 
forfeiture of the breach of contract. < 

Love. But, Madam, I have one way yet." f have 
not bound my heirs and executors ; and fo" if I hang 
myfelf, I am off the bargain.— —In the mean while 
Vil tnr if I cannot rid my houfe of this ncft of thicvey, 
--— 6et out of my doors, you cut«purfes. 

Jewel. Pay me for my jewels, Sir, or return 
'cm me. . 

Love. Give him his baubles ; give him them. . 

Mar. I fball not, I aflure you. You need be un- 
der no apprehenfion, Sir. ; you fee Mr. Lovegdd is a 
little difordered at prefent ; but if you will come to- 
morrow, you (hall have your money. 

Jewel. Til deperid on your ladyftiip. Madam. 

Love. Who the devil arc you ? What have you to 
do here ? 

Uphol. I am an upholfterer, Sir, and am come to 
new-furnifh your houfe. 

Love. Out of my doors this inftant, or I will dif* 
fumifh your head for you ; I'll beat out yoxu* brains. 

Mrs. Wise. Sure, Sit*, y«u are mad. 

Love* J was when I fign'd the contract. Oh ! that 
I had never learnt to write my name ! 

SCENE V. 

CHARLES BUBBLEBOY, LOVEGOLD, 
MARIANA, M-j.WISELY. 

Char. Your moll: obedient fervant. Madam. 

Love. Who are you, Sir? What do you want. here? 

Cha. Sir, my name is Charles Bubbleboy, 

Love. What's yoiu* bufinefs ? 

Cha. Sir, I was ordered to bring fome fnuff-boxes 
and rings. Will you pleafe. Sir, to Took at that fnuff- 
box ; .fhere is butone perfon in England^ Sit^ c^sv-'^itsO^. 
ii> this manner. If he* vraa bux. ^a ^^\«.tiX ^.'^\«.^'^ 
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able, he would get an inairenfe cftate, Sir; if he had 
an hundied thouiand haAds, I could' keep them aH 
employed. I have brought you a pair of the new in- 
vented Inuffers too, Madam, Be pleas*d to. look at 
them ; they are my own invention ; the niceit lady in 
the world may make ufe of them. 

X.ovE, Who the devil fent for you, Sir ? 

Mae. I fent for him, Sir. 

Cha. Yes, Sir, I was told it was a lady fent for me: 
will you pleafe, Madam, to look at the fnuff-boxes or 
rings firft ? . 

Love. Will you pleafe to go to the devil, Sir, firf^, 
or fliall I fend you ? • 

Cha. Sir? 

Love. Get you out of my houfe this inflant, or. 
ril break your Inuft-boxes, and your bones too. 

Char. Sir, I was fent for, or I fhould not have 
come. Charles Bubbleboy does not want cuftom. 
Madam, ybur moft obedient fervant. 

SCENE VI. 

MARIANA, Afri. WISELY, LOVEGOLD, 
WHEEDLE. 

Mar. I fuppofe. Sir, you expert to be finely fpoken 
of abroad, foi* this ; you will get an excellent charac- 
ter in the world by this behaviour. 

Mrs. Wise. Is this your gratitude to a woman who 
has rcfufed fo much better offers on your account ? 

LovE. 'Oh ! wou'd llie had taken them. Give me 
up my contrad, and I will gladly refign all right and 
title whatfoever. 

Mrs. Wise. It is too late now, the gentlemen have 
kad their anfwers ; a good offer once refuted is not 
to be had agaih. 

.. Wheed. Madam, the tailor, whom your ladyfhip 
fent for, is come. 

Mar. Bid him come in. This is an inftance of 
the regafd I have for you, I have fent for one of the 
beff taUors in town to make you a new fuft of cloaths, 
that you may appear like a gentleman; for a&it is for 
jour honour that I fliould be well drels'd, fo it is for 
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mkie that you (hould. Come, Madam, we will go 
in, and give further orders concerning the entertain^ 
ment. , ' 

SCENE VIL 

LOVEGOLD, LIST. 

Love. Oh, Lappet, Lappet! the time thou ha? 
prophefy'd of, is come to pafs. 

Lisr. lam your honour's moft humble fervant. 
My name is Liil. I prefume I am the perlon you fent 
for — the laceman will be here immediately. Will your 
honour be pleafed to be taken me^fure of firft, or look 
over the patterns ; if you pleafe, we will take mealbre 
firft. I do not know, Sir, who was fo kind as to re- 
commend me to you, but I believe I fliall give you 
entire latisfa6lion. I may defy any tailor in England 
to underrtand the fafliion better than myfclf; the 
thing is impoffible, Sir. I always vifit France twice 
a year : and thd* I fay it^ thit ihould not fay it 
Starjfl upright, if you pleaie, Sir 

Love* I'll take meafiire of your back, firrah <■ 
I'll teach fuch pickpockets as you are, to come here 
Out of my doors, you villain. 

List. Heyday! Sir, did you fend for me for this. 
Sir ? — I fhall bring you in a bill without any cloaths. 

SCENE' VIIL 
LOVEGOLD, JAMES, PORTER. 

I^vE. Where are you going?— What have you 
tliere ? 

James. Some fine* wine. Sir, that my liady fent for 
to Mr. Mixture's.— But, Sir, it* will be impoflible for 
me to get fupper ready by twelve, tis it is ordered, 
^unlefs I have inore affifiance. I want half a dozen' 
kitchens too. The very wild-fowl that my lady has^ 
lent for, will take up a dozen fpi.ts. 

Love. Oh I oh i it is in vain to oppofe it ; her 
extravagance is like a violent fire, that is no fooner 
flopped m one place, than \t bitA% wix'vck^^tjp^^x* 



191 T H E M I S E B. 

'-^—^ Drums heat 'without.'] Ha ! what is the meaning 
of this ? Is my houfe befieged? Would thfey would fct 
it on fire, and bum all in it. 

Drum. IfFitbout] Heavens blefs your honour! 

'fquire Lovegold,' Madam Lovegold; long life and 

happinefs, and many children^ attend you— and fo 

God fave the Kins. [Drums beat. 

fLovegol<r^#// M/, andfion after the drtms ciofe. 

James. So, he has quieted the drums, I find— — - 
This is the roguery of forhe well-wifhing neighbours 
of his. Well, we fhall foon fee which will get the 
better, my mafler or my miftrefs. If my mafber does, 
away go I ; if my miflrefs, I'll ftay while there is any 
houfe-keeping, which can't be long; for the riches 
of my lord-mayor will never hold it out at tKis rate. 

SCENE IX. 

lovegold; JAMES. 

Love. James ! I (hall be deflroy'd ; in one week I 
ftall not be worth a groat upon earth. Go, fend all 
the provifions back to the tradefmen ; put out all tlxc 
fires-; leave hot fo much as a candle burning. 

James. Sir, 1 don't know how to do it ; Madam 
commanded me, and I dare not difobey her. 

Love. How \ not when I command thee! 

James. I have loft fever al places, Sir, by obeying 
the matter againft the niiftrefs, but mrv^er loft one by 
obtymg the miftrefs againft the roafter. Betides, Sir, 
flije^ is io good and generous a lady, that it would go 
againft my very heart to offend her. 

Love. The devil take her generoiity ! 
, James. And I don't believe ilie has provided one 
morfel more than will be eat ; why. Sir, Ihe has in- 
vited above five hundred people to fupper ; within 
this hour, your houfe will be as full as Weflminftcr- 
hall the laft day of term — But I have no time to lofc. 

Lovg. Ohl Oh! Whatflmllldo? 



^^^^^ 
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SCENE X. 
LAPPET, LOVEGMDLD. 

Lap. Where is my poor maftcr ? Oh, Sir! I can- 
not exprefs the afflidhon I am in to fee you devoured 
in this manner. How cou'd you. Sir, when I told 
you what ^ woman ftie was, how cou'd you undo 
yourfelf with your eyes open ? 

Love* Poor Lappet I had I taken thy advice, I 
had been happy* 

L.\p. And I too, Sir; for, alack-aday, I am as mi- 
ierable a« you are ; I feel every thing for you. Sir ; 
indeed I (hall break my heart upon your account. 

Love. I ihall be much obliged to you if you do, 
Lappet. 

Lap. How could a man of your fcnfe, Sir, marry 
in fo precipitate a manner ? 

Lov£* 1 am not married; I am not married. 

Lap. Not married ! 

Love. No, no, no. 

Lap. All's fefc yet. No man is quite undone til! 
he is married. 

Love. lam, I am undone. Oh, Lappet ! I cannot 
tell it thee. I have given her a bond, a bond, a bond 
of ten thoufand pounds to marry her. 

Lap. You fhall forfeit it. 

Love. Forfeit what ? my life, and foul, and blood, 
and heart f 

Lap. You fliall forfeit it 

Love. I'll be buried alive fooner ; no, I am deter- 
mind I'll many her firfl, and hang myielf afterwards 
to fave my money. 

Lap. I (ee, Sir, you are undone; and if you (hould 
hang yourfelf, I could not blame you. 

LovH. Could I but fave one thoufand by it, I would 
hang myfelf with all my foul. Shall I live to die not 
worth a groat ? 

Lap. Oh! my poor mailer! my poor maftef! 

Love. Why did I not die a year ago ! what a deal 
had I faved by dying a year ago! [J Mcifc ^ivithout. 
Vol. UI, K QiV^ 
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Oh! oh! dear Lappet, fee what it is; I ihall be un- 
done in an hour— Oh ! 

SCENE XI. 
^ LOVEGOLD, CLERMONT rkl^drtJSd. 

Lov&. "What is here? — Some of the people who arc 
to eat me u|) ? ^ 

Cler. Don't you know me,. Sir? . 

Love. Know you! Ha!, What is the meaning^of 
this!— ^ — Oh ! it is plain, it is too plain ! n^y money 
has paid for all this finery. Ah ! bafe wretch, could 
I have ftifpe£ted you of Inch an a6tion, of lurking in 
my houfc to ufe me in fuch a manner ? 

Cler* Sir, I come to confefs the fadt to you 5 and 
if you will but give me leave to reafon with you, you 
will not find yourfelf fo much injured as you imagine.. 

Love. Not injured! when you have flolen away my 
Wood! 

Cl^R. Your blood is not fallen into bad hands ; I 
am a gentleman. Sir. - - . _ . . 

. Love. Here's impudence ! a fellow robs me, and 
tells me he is a gentleman— Tell me who tempted 
you to it? 

Cler. Ah, Sir! need I fayi*— Love. 

Love. Love ! 

Cler. Yes, love, Sir. 
, Love. Very pretty love, indeed; the love of my 
guineas. ^ 

Cler. Ah, Sir ; think not fo? Do but grant roc 
the free pofTeffion of what I have, and, by Heaven, I'll 
never aflfc you more. 

Love. Oh, moft uncqualM impudence ! was ever 
fo modeft a requeft. 

Cler. All your efforts to feparatfc us will be vain; 
we have fworn never to f&rlake each other ; and nor- 
thing but death can part us. 

' Love. I don't queftion, Sir, the very. great affec- 
tion on your fide ; but 1 believe 1 fliall find methods 
to rccoytX'^---' 
Cler. By Heavens! Vft di^mM^ufei^mY right, 

4 ^^'^ 
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tnd if that were the cafe, think not, when I am gone, 
you ever could poflefs what you have robb'd me of. 

Love. Ha ! that's true ; he may find ways to pre- 
vent the reftoring it. WeU, well, let me delight my 
eyes at leaft ; let ipe fee my treafure, and perhaps I 
may give it you ; perhaps I may. 

Cler. Thenlambleft! Well may you fey treafure, 
for to poffefs that treafure is to be rich indeed. 

Love. Yes, truly, I think three thoufand pounds 
may be well caJI'd a treafure. Go, go, fetch it hi- 
ther ; perhaps I may give it you fetch it hither. 

Cler, To fliew you. Sir, the confidence I place 
in you, I will fetch hither all that I love and adore, 

\Exif. 

Love. Sure, never was fo impudent a fellow ; to 
confefs his robbery before my face, and to defire to 
keep what he has ftolen, as ir he had a right to it. 

scene xii. 
lovegold, lappet. 

Love, Oh, Lappet! what's the matter ? 

Lap. Oh, Sir! I am fcarce able totellyou. It is 
fpread about the town that you are married, and your 
wife's creditors are coming in whole flocks. There is 
one fingle debt for ?i\Q thoufand pounds, which an at- 
torney i6 without to demand. 

Love. Oh I Oh ! Oh ! let them cut my throat. 

Lap. Think what an efcape you have had j think, 
if you had married her 

Love. 1 am as bad as married to her. 

Lap. It is impolfible. Sir ; nothing can be fo bad : 
what, you are to pay her ten thoufand pounds !—— 
Well ■ a nd ten thoufand pounds are a fum— — they 
are a fum, I own it — they are a fum ; but what is fuch 
a fum, compared with fuch a wife ? Had you married 
her, in one week you would have been in a prifon. 
Sir 

Love. If I am, I can keep my money ; they can't 
take that from me. 

Lap. Why, Sir, you willlofe twice thft ^^.Vvift. '^51 
your contraa before you know Viow V> X^\x ^wxSj^'vx 
K X ^^ 
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and if you have no value for liberty, , yet confider. 
Sir, fuch is the great goodnefs of our laws, that a pri- 
fon is one of the dcareft places you can live in. 

Lt)VB. Ten thoufand pounds!— — No 1*11 be 

hang'd, Til be hang'd. 

Lap. Suppofe, hir, it were poffible (not that I be- 
lieve it is) ; but fuppofe it were poffible to make her 
abate a little ; fuppofe one cou'd bring her to eight 
jthoufand — ^ 

Love, Eight thoufand devils take he r . 

Lap. But, dear Sir, conlider; nay, confider im- 
mediately ; for every minute you lofe, you lofe a fum. 
—Let me beg you, intreat you, my dear good 
mafter, let me prevail on you not to be ruin'd. Be 
refolute, Sir; conlider, every guinea you give faves 
you a fcoie. 

Love. Well, if (he will confent to, to, to eight 
hundred — But try, do, try if you can make her Ijatc 

any thing of that if you can you (hall have a 

twentieth part of what fhe 'bates for yourfelf. 

Lap. Why, Sir, if 1 could get you off at eight thou- 
fand, you ought to leap out of your (kin for joy. 

Love . Would I were out of my ikin 

Lap. You will have more reafon to wi(h fo when 
you arc in the hands of bailiffs for your wife's debts^- 

LovE. Why was I begotten! Why was I bwu ! 
Why was I brought up ! Why was not I knock'd o* 
th* head, before 1 knew the value of money ! 

Lap. lA'nockhg without} So, lb, more duns, I fup- 
pofe- — (jo but into the kitchen, Sir, or the hall, 
and it will have a better effed on you fhan all I can 
fay. 

Love. What have I brought myielf to ! What (hall 
I do ! Part with eight thouiand pounds ! Mifcry, de- 
ftru£tion, beggary, prifons ! But then on the other fide 
are wife, rum, chains, ilavery, torment ! I fliall run 
diftra6ted either way. 

Lap. Ah ! would we could once prove you fo, you 
old covetous good-for-nothing. 
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SCENE xiir. 

MARIANA, LAPPET. 

Mar. Well, what fuccefe ? 

Lap. It is impoirible to tell ; he is juft gone into the 
kitchen, where if he is not frighten'd into our delign, 
I fhall begin to deijpair. They fay fear will make a 
coward brave ; but nothing can make him generous : 
the very fear of lofing all he is worth will fcarcc bring 
him to part with a penny. 

Mar. And have you acquainted neither Frederick 
nor Harriet with my intentions ? 

Lap. Neither, I aflure you. Ah, Madam, had I 
not been able to have kept a fecret, I had never 
brought about thofe affairs that I have. Were 1 not 
fecret, lud have mercy upon many a virtuous woman's 
reputation in this town. 

Mar. And don't you think I have kept my real in- ' 
tentions very fecret ? 

Lap. From every one but me, I believe you have. 
I alTure you, I knew them long before you lent for me 
this afternoon, to difcover them to me. 

Mar* But could you bring him to no terms, no 
propofals ? Did he make no ofter ? 

Lap. It mufi be done all at once, and while you 
are by. 

Mar. So you think he muft lee nie« to give an/ 
thing to be rid of me. 

Lap. Hufhy hufli, I hear him coming agaia. 

SCENE XIV. 
LOVEGOLD, LAPPET, MARIANA. 

Love. I am undone ! I am undone ! I am eat up! 
I am devoured I I have an army of cooks in my 
houfe. 

Lap. Dear Madam, confider; I know eight thou- 
fand poimds ar^ a trifle. I know they are nothing; 
my mailer can very well afford them ; they will make 
no hole in his purie : and if you fhould ftand out^ 
you will get more 
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Love. [Puttit^ bh band hefore Lappet's mmth. 
You lie, you lie, you lie, you lie, you fie. She never 
could get more, never ihould get more: it is more 
than I am worth ; it is an immenfe fum ; -and I will 
be flarv'd, drowned, fliot, hang*d, burnt, before I 
part with a j)enny of it. 

Lai». For heaven*s fake. Sir, you will ruin all 
——Madam, let me beg you, intreat you, to *batc 
thefe two thouland pouni. Suppofe a law-fuit fhould 
be the confequence, I know my mafler would be caft, 
I know it would cofl him an immenfe fum of money, 
and chat he would pay the charges of both in the ena; 
but you might be kept out of it a long time. Eight 
thouiand pounds now are better than ten five years 
iience. 

Mar . No, the ^tisfai^ion of my revenge on a man 
who bafcly departs fronii his word will make roe 
amends for the delay ; and whatever I fuffer, as long 
as 1 know his ruin will be the confequencei J ihall be 
cafy. 

Love. Oh, bloody-minded wretch \ 

Lap. Why, Sir, fmce flie infifis on it, what does 
it (ignify ? You know you are in her power, and it 
will be only throwing away more money to be com- 
pell'd to it at lail : get rid of her at once; what aie 
two thoufand pounds ? Why, Sir, the court of Chan* 
eery will eat it up for a breakfall. It has been ^en 
:£(}ra mifireis, and 'Will you not give it to be rid of^a 
wife ? 

•S C E N E XV. 

THOMAS, TAMES, 'MARIANA, LOVEGOLD, 
LAEfET. 

^IX0VEGX)LD iind LAV? ET talk afari,] 

Tho. Madam, the mufick arc come which vour 
hdyfliip.order'd; .and naoft of , the company .wilrbc 
here immediately. 

James. Where will your ladyfhip be pleasM the 
fervants (hall eat? for there. is no room in the houfe 
that will be large eno\\d:v to ev\x^iu\w'wx. 
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Mar. Then beat down the partition, and turn tw^ 
rooms into one, 

James. There is no fervicfi in the houfc proper for 
the defert, Madaraf. 

Mar. Send^namediately to the great china-fliop 
in the Strand for the finefl that is there. 

LevE« How ! and will youfwear a robbery agairiif 
her ? that Ihe robbed me of what I Ihall give her ? 

Lap. Depend on it, Sir. 

Love. TU break open a bureau, to naake it look the 
more likely. 

■ Lap. T5o fo, Sir ; but lofe no time : give it her this 
moment. Madam, my mailer has confented, and, if 
you have the contract, he is ready to pay the money. 
Be fure to break open the bureau, Sir» 

Mar. Here is the contract. 

^Lovi. Ill fetch, the money. It is all I am worth 
in' the world. ■ 

SCENE XVI. 

MARIANA, LAPPET. 
* -' ■ ■ ' « 

Mar. Sure, he will never be brought to it yet.^ 
Lap. I warrant him. But you are to pay dearer 
Jbr it thfltf'you imagine ; for I am :to ftvear a robbery 
acrainfk you. -What will yov give me, Madam, to buf 
off my evidence? • :.'.': 1 > 

• - Ma%. Atid is it poffible that the old rogue wouli 
confent to fuch villainy ! • . i 

-i^ "^fcfAp/' Ay/ Madam • for half that fum he would 
htegi half Che- toWn%' But; truly, I can never* be madt^ 
amends for all the pains 1 have takenron your account. 
'Wer^ I fd rec«ive-^-fingle gniiiea a lie for every one I 
have tdld this day, if would. make me a prettytole- 
rabl6 fortune. -Ah 1 Madam,, ivhat a pity it is that 
a'^vrohiati iof my 'eoccellent talents^ fltould be confin'd to 
-fo Uw-a- ffSvfcre'Of 'life ^ I ami' H«i I been born a 
-^reat lady, what'g deal of good (liould i have done in 
the worldi 
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. SCENE XVII. 
MARIANA, LAPPET, LOVEGOLD. 

Love. Here, here they are — all in bank notes— 

all the money I am worth in the world. (I have 

ient for a conilable ; (he mud not go out of light be* 
fore we have taken her into cuftody). 

[Afitie to Lappet. 

Lap, [7^ Lovegold.] You have done very wilelv. 

Mak. There, Sir, is your contra£t. And now, Sir, 
I have nothing to do but to make myfelf as eafy as I 
can in my lois. 

SCENE xvm. 

LOVEGOLD, FREDERICK, CLERMONT, 
MARIANA, LAPPET, HARRIET. 

Love. Where it that you promia'd mc t where it 
my treafure ? 

Cler. Here» Sir, U all the treafure I am wortht 
A treafure which the whole world s worth (hould not 
purchafe. 

Love. Give me the money, Sir, givt me the moneyi 
I fay, give me the money you dole from me, 

Cler. I underftand you not. 

Love. Did you not confelii you robb'd me of my 
treafure ? 

Cler . This, Sir, is the ineftimable treafure I meant ! 
Your daughter. Sir, has this day bled me by making 
me her huiband. 

Love. How! Oh, wicked vile wretch! to run away 
thus with a pitiful mean fellow, thy father's clerk ! 
^ Cler. Ihink not your family difgrac'd. Sir. I 
am at leafi your equal born ; and tbo my fortune bo 
not fo large as for my dearefl Harriet's fake I wiih, 
i^ill it is fuch as will put it out of your power to make 
us miferable* 

Love. Oh ! my money, my money, my money ! 

Fred. If this lady does not make you amends for 

the Ms of your money, re^gn over all pretenfions in 

her to me. and 1 will cftgagi^ to gtx.\x\^Wc'^\»^^>^* 
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LovB. How, firrah ! are you a confederate ? Have 
you helpM ,to rob me ? 

Fred. Softly, Sir, or you (hall never fee your gui- 
neas again. 

Love. I refign her over to you entirely, and may 
you both ftarve together ! So, go fetch my gold 

Mar. You are eafily prevail'd upon, i lee, to re- 
fign a right which you have not. But were I to re- 
fign over myfelf, it would hardly be ,the man's for • 
tune to ftar\'e, whofe wife brought him ten thoufand 
pounds. 

Love. Bear witnefs, ihe has confefs'd fhe has the 
money ; and I iliall prove fhe Hole it from me. She 
has broke open my bureau ; Lappet is my evidence. 

Lap. I hope I fhall have all your pardons ; and 
particularly yours, Madam, whom I have moft injur'd. . 

Love. A fig for her pardon ; you are doing a right 
adlion. 

Lap. Then, if there was any robbery, you mull 
have robb*d yourfclf. This lady can he only a receiver 
of flolen goods; for 1 faw you give her the money 
with your own hands. 

Love. Howl I! You! What! what! 

Lap. And I muft own it, with iliame I mufl own it 
J that the money you gave her in exchange for the 
ContrajSl I promised to fwear fhe had Hole from you. 

C^'er. Is it poffible Mr. Lovegold could be capable 
of fuch an a6tion as this > 

Love. I am undone, undone, undone! 

Fred. No, Sir, your three thouiand guineas are 
fafe yet ; depend upon it, within an hour, you fliall 
find them in the fame place they were firft depoiited. 
I thought to have purchased a reprieve with them ; 
but 1 find my fortune has of itlelf beflow'd that on 
me. , 

Love. Give 'em me, give "iem me, this inilant— ^— 
but tlien the ten thoufand, where are they ? . 

Mar. Where they ought to be, in the hands of 
one who I think de(ervcs them. [Gives them to Fre- 
derick.] You fee. Sir, I had no defign to the prejudice 
of your femily. Nay, I have prord the beft triend 
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you ever had ; for, I prefume, you. arc now thoroughly 
cur'd of your longing for a young wife. 

Love, Sirrah, give me my notes, give roe my notes* 

Fred. You mull excufe me, Sir; I can part with 
jiothing I receive from this lady. 

Love. Then I will go to law with that lady and 

u, and all of you ; for I will have them again, if 
aw, or julHce, or injuftice, will give them me. 

Cler. Be pacified. Sir; I think the lady has a^d 
tx>bly, in giving that back again mto your family which 
Ihc might have carried out of it. 

Love.. My family be h^g'd ; if I am robb*d, I 
don't care who robs me. I would as foon hang nay 

fon as another and I will hang him, if be docs not 

reflore me all I have loft : for I would not give half 
the fum to fave the whole world— I will go and employ 
all the lawyers in town ; for I will have, my money 
again, or never fleep more. 

Fred. I am refolv'd we will get the better of him 
jiow. But Oh ! Mariana ! your, gencrofity isr much 
.greater in beftowing this fum than myJhappinefs in re- 
ceiving it. I am an unconfcionable beggar, and Ihall 
jiever D€ fatisiied while you have any tfiSg to bcftow. 

Mar. Do you hear him— — 

Har» Yes, and begin to aj^rovc him— for your 
late behaviour has convinced me. 

Mar. Dear girl, no more ; you have frightenM me 
already fo much to-day, that rather than venture a 
fecontl ledure, I would do whatever you wifli* d i 
So, Sir, if I do beftow all on^ou, here is the lady you 
are to thank for it. 

Har. Well, this I will fay, when you do a good- 
natur'd thing, you have the prettieft way of doing it. 
And now, Mariana, lam ready to aik your pardon 
for all I faid to-day. 

Mar. De^Harricti no apologies; all you faid I 
deferv'd. 
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S:C EN E thi loft. 

LAPPET, RA]MrtLIE* FREDERICK, MARIANA,, 
CLERMONT, HARRIET. 

, Lap* Treaties are going on, on b"oth fides, while 
you and I feem forgotten. 

Rami&.' Why, have w« not done them all the fer- 
vice wd can ? What farther have they to do with us ? 
—Sir, there are fome people in mafquerading habits 
-widioiil^V-; *'• - '/ ".'.■. • » • ■.'.:\'.,-. 

Mar. Some Ifent for to afiifl: in my defign on ybiir 
iather: I- think rwe> will give them admjttanc^i tho*^^ 
*we have done without 'em. 
' All* - Oh ! bv alt^means. 

Fred.* Mrs. Laippet, be aiTur'd I have a jufl fenfc- 
of your favours ^ land bothyou and Ramilie fhall findi 
my gratitude, 

i- {P^nce hire.'] 

Faed-^ Dear Clermbhr^ T)e fitisfied I fhall make no* 
peace with the old gentlemaiy^ inr which you fhall not 
be indudttd. I hope my filler will > fUTOve a fortune - 

lequal to your^great dcfcrts. •. 

•[ CiER. While lam enabled to fuppojt her in an-. 

jaffluence equal to her defires^ I fhall defire no more-. 
From what I have feen latdy, I think riches are rather 
to be feared .than wifh'Aj at leaH^ I am fure, avarice,., 
which "to6 otien attends wealth, Js a ^cater evil than , 
any that is found m poverty. Mifety is- generally the 
end of aU Arfce$ but it is the very mark at wliich 
avarice feenfts to aim : the mifer> endcavourvS to h^: 
wretched^. » 

He hoards eternal cares within his;purfe; 

Aod what he wifhes moft, proves mdft Jiis curfc^. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Written by COLI.EY GIBBER, Efq, 

Spoken by Mrs. RAFT OR, 

f\UR author^ $ fur e htwitcVd! ThifenfeUfs rogue 

^^ Infifli no good play wants an epilogue. 

Suppofe that true^ faid /, what's that ta this ? 1 

Is yours a good one ! — No^ but Moliere^s isy ? 

He cry'dj and zounds I no epilogue was tacl^dto bis, i 

BefideSj your modern epilogues^ faid be^ 

Are hut ragouts offmut and ribaldry. 

Where the falfe jejfs are dwindled to fo few^ 

There* s fear ce one double entendre left that's neWm 

Nor wou'd I in that lovely circle raife 

One blufhy to gain a thoufand coxcombs praift^ 

Then for the thread-bare joke of cit and wit^ ^ 

U^hoje fore-known rhyme is echoed from the pity > 

Till of their laugh Ihe galleries are bit ; 3 

Then to reproach the criticks with ill-naturey 

And charge their malice to his Jiinging fatire ; 

And thence appealing to the nicer boxes^ 

Tlnf talking fluff might dajb the Drury doxes ; 

If thefiy he crfdy the choice ingredients be 

For epilogues y they Jball have none for me. 

Lordj Sir, fays I; the gallery will fo bawl / 

Let 'em, he crfdj a badone^s worfe than none at all. 

Madam^ thefe things than you Fm more expert in^ ■% 

]^or do I fee no epilogue much hurt in : V 

Zounds I when the flay is ended^^Drop the curtain, J 
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AN EPISTLE 

TO MRS. C L I VE» 

MADAM, 

IF addreiTes of this nature rnotwithflao^ng the 
bafe purpofes to which they have been perverted) 
were origmally intended to exprcfs the gratitude of 
the author for foihe favour received, or to celebrate 
the merit of fome particular friend; I think you hdyc- 
. a very juft title to thhj. 

Dedications, and indeed moft ^ane^ricks, have 

, teen generaly confined to perfons in high-life r .not 

' that gpod qualities are fo; biit as thepraife w1iy:h 

moft authors beftow eomes not frona the heart, nor 

is the effe6t of their gratitude for paft favours, but* of 

.their neceffity of fixture, it is not fo much their bufi- 

nefs to inquire who befl: defenres pi^ife, as who can 

befl pay for it. Andl thus we often let an epifcle' 

crammed with fuch grofs, frife, and abfurd flattery, 

as fhe poet ought to be aiham*d of writing,' and the 

,patron of accepting. 

But while I hpld the pen, it will be a maxim with 

^ |nc, that vice can never be too great to be lalli*d, nor 

virtue too obfcure to be commended j in other words, 

that fatire can never rife too iugh, nor panegjrri'ck 

Hoop too lew. 

It is your misfortune to bring the greateft genius for 

acting on the flage, at a tin^e when the faaions ard 

, divifions among the players have confpiredwkh ,the 

folly, injuftice, "and barbarity of the town,> to fidtflx 

the ruin of the Aage, aad iacx)&gi ^>ai;W«wT^^^^^>^ 
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tertainments to a wanton afre6ted fondneis for fbreigR 
""mufick ; and when our nobility lecm eagerly to rival 
each other, in diflinguiihinfi; themfelves in favour of 
italian theatres, and in negled of our own. 

However, the few who have yet fo much Englifh 
tafle and good-nature left, as fometinoes to vifit that 
ilage where you exert your great abilities, never fail to 
receive you with the approbation you defcrve ; nay, 
you estort, by the force of your merit, the applauie 
of thofe who are languifhing for the return of Cuz- 
zoni* 

And here I cannot help r«fle6ling with fome plca- 
fiXTty that the town, that part of it, at leaft, which is 
not quit€ Italianized, have one obligation to me, who 
made the firft difcovery of your great capacity, and 
brought you earlier forward on the theatre, than the 
Ignorance of fome and the envy of others would have 
otherwife permitted. I fhall not here dwell on any 
thing fo well known as your theatrical merit, which 
•ne of the fineft judges and the greateft man of his 
sige hath acknowledged to exceed in huaiour that of 
any of your predecelTers in his time. 

But as great a favourite as you at prcfent are with 
the audience, you would be much more fo, were they 
acquainted with your private character; could they 
fee you laying out great part of the ptofits, which ariic 
to you from entertaining them fo well, in the fupport 
of an aged father ; did they fee you, who can charm 
them on the Ilage with perionating the foolifh and vi- 
tious characters of };our fex, ading in real life the 
part of the bed wife, the belt daughter, the beft 
uiler, and the befl i'riend* 

The part you have maintained in the prefcnt dif* 
pute between the players and the patentees, is fo fiill 
of honour, that, had it been in higher life, it would 
have given you the reputation of the greatefl heroine 
of the age^ You looked on the cafes ot Mr. Highmore 
and Airs. Wilks with companion, nor eonld any pre- 
mj/es or views of intercOL twaj 'jfwi xo ^teSfcix \\«ssv\ 
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nor have you fcniplcd any fetiguc (particuhiriy the 
part which atfo (hort a warning you undertook in this 
rarcc) to fupport the caufe of thofc whom you iraagin*d 
injured and diflrelTed ; and for ihis you have been fo 
far from endeavouring to exa6t an exorbitant reward 
from perfons little able to afford it, that I have known 
you otter to a^ for nothit!^, rather than the patentees 
ihould be injured by the didniifion of the audience. 

In fliort, if honour, good-nature, ^titude, and 
good fenfe, joined with the moil entertaining hun^ioury 
wherever they are found, are titles to public efleem, 
I think you may be fure of it ; at lead, I amitirethgr 
will always reconuncnd you to the fincere frieaa« 
&ip of, 
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Your moft obliged humbto 8onftBl| 

HENRY FIELDING. 



T O 

V « 

Mr. F I E L D I N G, 

Occafioned by the revival of the Author's Fa&c£» 
,Sent to the Author by an unknown hand. 

WHILE wit, like perfecution reigns, and ajl 
Mufl in the furious inqui&tion fall, 
Untry'd, unheard : while guiltlefs crowds expire, 
Martyrs to fplecn ! in each poetick fire ; 
Nor characters, nor worth, nor fex, nor age. 
Nor facred majefty efcapes her ragfe ; 
Againft example who fhall dare commend ? 
Avow good-nature or confefs the friend J 

Hard is^ the talk, in fuch a foil, to raife 
From h& tfecij- 1he'loftg=loft aft ofptsSk ; 
Where the (harp thifUe fprings t*implant the corn. 
Or graft the ro& upon the fpmy thorn. 

Selling, yet weak, and fearful of the fight. 
In vain I mourn th* abufe I cannot right \ 

.Yet this remains with chearful warmth to pay 

To real worth this tributary lay. 

Accept, then, Fielding ! from a heart fmccre^ 
A gift oommended by its being rare, 
Unfeigned applaufe I by no mean motive fway*d^ 
Nor yet to thee, but to thy merit paid. 

Long have I feen, with forrow and furprifc, 
Unhelp*d, unheeded, thy flrong genius rife. 
To form our manners and amend our laws, 
And aid, with artful hand, x\\e i^\i&^X\OL ^>aSft^ 
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When modem crimes, to elder times unknown, 
With worfe than Sodora*8 guilt polUitc this town, 
Ty'd to old rules, tho* Weftminfter muft ^d. 
The ihame and fcandal of the nuptial bed. 
The equitable mufe aflcrts her claim. 
To mark the monfter with eternal (hame. 
The brute appears, in thy moft juft decree. 
Triumphant only in his inhmy. 

But fee! the politician mounts the flage, 
The bane and weaknefs of our clime andage ! 
Who can unmov'd behold th* inflru6Uve fccne t 
Indulge his laughter ? or contain his fpleen ? 
When he reflcOT that fuch grave heads, fo late 
Control*d our fenate, and inflam'd our fbte ! 

O ! had the Mufe a due attention founds 
Her flights encouraged, and her labours crown'd ; 
Each bufy knave had felt her vengeful hand, 
And laughter branded whom the laws ihould brand 1 

In vain we wifli !— — and the compliant bird, 
The publick tafte muft fway, that muft reward ; 
To that conforming, he muft fill the fcene. 
With puppets, plavers, Henley, harlequin; 
Farce, x&adque, ana opera, Grubflreet, and ti^e ooUTt, 
linkM of nonfenie, muft diub to make us fport. 

Yet here, ev'n here, whatfenfe ! with how muchaic^f 
He courts the head, fince we dieny the hearty 
Mark, in his mirth how innocent he plays I 
And while he mines the mimic, hurts not Bajrcs , ■ 
Tho* much provok'd, no bafe ill-nature ftams, 
With murd'rous dye, his unpolluted ilraias. 

Proceed, even thus proceed, blefs'd youth ! to d^irxnt 
Divert our heats, ancl civil rage difarm, 
Till fortune, once not blind to merit, fmilc 
On thy dcfert, and recompence thy toil : 
Or Walpole, ftudious llill of Britain's feme, 

* Protcd thy labours, and prefcribe the theme. 
On which, in eafe and affluence, . thoM taaN"^ t^isSa^ • 

' More aoble trophies to thy coxmlrf^ i^t^^% 



P R O L O G 'U E. 

Upon the revival of the Author's Farce. 
Spoken by Mrs. C L I V E. 

AS whin fame ancient hofpttabU feat^ 
•" IVhert pUnty oft has giv*n the jovial treaty 
Where in full bowls each welcome gueji has drowned 
All farrowing thoughtSy while miri hand joy went round^ 
Is lyfome wanton worthlefs heir dejlroy d^ 
Its once full rooms grown a defer ted void ; 
tVithpghSy each neighbour views the mournful place \ 
Withfighs^ each recolUSls what once it was. 

So does our wretched theatre appear ; 
For mirth and joy once kept their revels here* 
Herif the Beau'-monde in crouds repaired each day 
And went well pleased and entertained away. 
IVhili Oldfield here hath charnid the liffning agiy 
And Wilks adorttd^ and Booth hath filTd the flage\ 
Soft eunuchs warbled infuccefsfulflrainy 
And tumblers Jbew^d their little tricks in vain ; 
TT)0fe boxes Jlill the brighter circles were. 
Triumphant toajis received their homage there* 

Bt^t noWy alas I how altered is our cafe I 
I view with tears this poor deferted place ; 
None to our boxes now in pity ftray^ 
But poets free o* tW houje^ and beaux who never pay. 
No longer noWy we fee our crouded door 
Send thi late comer back again at four m 
At f even now into our empty pit -^ 

Drops from his counter fome old prudent city K 

dntentid with /tt;e/w|)«nnjv;ortb ofwit* J 

— ■ >Ouf 
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■' Our author^ of a generous foul poffefCd^ 

Hath kindly ainC d to fuccour thedijireffd\ 

To-night what he fhall offer in our caufe 

Already hath been hlejl with your applaufe, 

Tet this J his Mufe maturer hath revis^dj 

And added more to that^ which once fa much you prized. 

We fuey not mean to make a partial friend^ 

But without prejudice at leajl attend. 

If we are dully ien cenfure ; hut we trujl^ 

Satire can ne'er difpleafe you when *tisjufl. 

Nor can we fear a brave^ a generous town 

Will join to crujh us^ when we are almoji down. 
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THE 

J. " ' ' 

Intriguing Cfaambferraaid; 

A C T I. S C E N E L 

SCENE, Covent-Garden. 

Mn. HIGHMAN, LETTICE. 

Urs. mOHMAN. 

V^H! Mrs. Lcttice, is it you? I am cxt redely 
\^ glad to fee you ; you are the very peribh 1 
would meet. 

Let. I am much at your fervice, Madam. 

Mrs. High. Oh! Madam, I know very well that; 
and at every one's fcrvicc, I dare fwear that will pay 
for it ; but all the feryice, Madam, that 1 have for you 
is to carry a meiraj;c to your mafter.— — I^ defire. 
Madam, that you would tell him from me, that he is 
a very great villain, and that I intreat him liever more 
to come near my doors ; for if I find liim within *em, 
I will turn my niece out(pf them. 

Lb T. Truly, Madam, you muft fend this by another 
metfenger : but pray, what has my mafter done, to 
deferve it fhou'd oe lent at all ? 

Mfis. High. He has done not^iing yet, I beljevc ; 
Ji,^anJk Hcaycn, and niy own prudence : Diit I kno^ 
what he wou'd do. ., .. , ^ . ^ , 

. . Let. He wou'd do nothing but what becomes a 
genUcmao, I am confident. . . ^ . . 

Mrs. High. Oh! Idarcfwew^M^A^m^^^ovM^c^- 
ing a yoiwg lady is afting Ukt a "^zvj toft ^\>S«s»ask% 
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but I {hall keep my niece out of the hands c^fuch fine 
gentlemen. 

Let. You wrong my matter, Madam, cruelly | l\. 
know his defigns on your niece are honourable. 

Mrs. High. You know 1 

Let. Yes, Madam, no one knows my mailer's 
heart better than I do. I am fure, were his ckllgns 
other wife, I would not be acceiTary t6*em: I love your 
niece too much. Madam, to carry on an amotirr in 
which fhe (hould be a lofer. But as I know that my 
matter is heartily in love with her, and that flie is 
heartily in love with my matter ; and as I am certain 
theyJwiU be a very happy couple ; I will not leave one 
Jlonc unturn'd to brin^ them together. 

Mrs. High. Rare impudence ! Hutty, I have ano- 
ther match for her ; fhe fhall marry Mr. Oldcattle. 

Let. Oh ! then, I find it is you that have a dittio- 
nourable defign on your niece. 

Mrs. High. How, faucinefs ! 

Let. Yes, Madam, marrying a young lady, who is 
in love with a young fellow, to an old one whom fhe 
bates, is the iureft way to bring about I know what, 
that can poifibly be taken. 

A I R I. Soldier Laddy. 

When a virgin in love with a brifk joU^ lad 
You match to a fpark more fit for her dad, 
Tis as pure, and as fure, and fecure a^ a gun. 
The young lover's bufmefs is happily done : 
Tho' it feems to her arms he takes the wrong rout. 
Yet my life for a farthing, 
Purfuing 
His wooing, 
The young fellow finds, tho* he go round about, 
Its only to come 
The nearett way home. 

Mrs. High. I can bear this no longer, I wouM 
advife you, Madam, and your matter both, to keep 
trom my houfe, or I fliali take meafures you won t 
like. lExit. 

Let. I defy you ; we have the flrongett party, and 
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I warrant we'll get the better of yoiu But here comei ' 
the young lady herfelf. 

SCENE IL 
LETTICE, CHARLOTTi 

Charl. So, Mrs. Lettice ! 

LjET. 'Tis pity you had not come a. little fconer. 
Madam ; your good ailnt is but juft gone, and has left 
pofitive orders that you fhould make more frequent 
vifits at our houfe. 

Charl*, Indeed ! 

Let. Yes, Madam; for fhe has forbid my mafter 
ever vifiting at yours, and 1 know it will be impoiliblc 
for you to live without feeing him. 

Charl. I aflure you! Do you think me fo fond 
then ? 

Let, Do I ! I know you are ; you love nothing elfe, 
think of nothing elle all day; and, if you will cont'eljs 
the truth, I dare lay a wager that you dream of no- 
thing clfe all night. 

Charl. Then to (hew you. Madam, how well you - 
know me— —the devil take me — if you are not in 
the right. 

Let. Ah ' Madam, to a woman pra6lis'd in love, 
like me, there is no bccafion for confeffion : for my 
part, 1 don't want words to aflure me of what the eyet 
tell me. . Oh ! if the lovers would but confult the eyes 
of their miftreffes, we fhould not have fuch fighing, 
languiilung, and defpairing, as we have. 

AIR IL BufhofBoon, 

What need he truft your words precife, 

Your foft defires denying. 
When, Oh I he reads within your eyes 
Your tender heart coinplying ? 
Your tongue may cheat, 
And with deceit 
Your fofter wiflies cover ; 
But, Oh ! your ^ya 
Know no difguife, 
Nor ever cheat your \o\cc* _ 
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S:CENE III. 
LETTICE, CHARLOTTE, VALENTINE, 

Val, My deareft Charlotte 1 this is meeting my 
v.ilhes, indeed ! for I was coming to wait on you. 

Let. It's very lucky that you do meet her here : for 
her. houfe is forbidden ground : you have fcen your laft " 
of that, Mrs. Highman fwears. 
• Val. Ha! not go where my dear Charlotte is I 
What danger could deter me ? What difficulty prevent 
me ? Not cannon, nor plagues, nor all the moft fright- 
ful forms of death, fliould keep me from her arms. 

Charl, Nay, by what I can find, you are "not to 
put your valour to any proof; the danger is to be tiiine: 
J am to be tum'd out of doors if ever ypicarc feen in 
them again. 

\'al. The apprehenfions of your danger would, 
indeed, put it to the fevcrefl proof. But why will my 
denrefi: Charlotte continue in the houfe of one who 
threatens to turn. l>er out of it ? Why will llie not 
know another home, one, where flie would find a pro- 
teclor from every kind of danger. 

Charl. How can you pretend to love me,. Valen- 
tine, and alk me that in our prefent defperate circum-; 
fiances ? 

Let. Nay, nay, don't accufe him wrongfully. I 
won't indeed infill that he gives you any great inltance 
of his prudence by it ; but I'll iwear it is a very fl^rong 
one of his love ; and- fuch an inftance, as when a man 
has once flievvn, no woman of any honelly, honour, 
or giatitiidc, can refiife him any longer. For my part,' 
if 1 h^d ever found a lover who had not wicked mer- 
cenary views upon my fortune, I fliould have married 
him, whatever he had been. 
Charl. Thy fortune? 

Let. My fortune! Yes, Madam, my fortune. I 
was worth fifty-fix pounds before J put into the lottery ; 
what it will be now, I can't tell ; but you know fome- 
body mil ft get the great lot, and why not I ? 

Val. Oh, Charlotte ! w^ould you had the fame fen- 
tiaicnts with me I For, by Heavens ! 1 appreheiui iao 

d^Lvx^er 



danger but that of lodhg you ; and, believe me, love 
will fufficicDtly reward us tor all the hazards we nm on 
Ihis account. 

AIR in. Fanny bloomiag fair, &c» 

Let bold ambition lie 

Within the warrior's mind ; 
Falfe honours let him buy, 

With llaughter of mankind : 
To crown a doubtful right, 

Lay thoufands in their grivc;; 
While wretched armies fi;j;ht 
' Which mafter fliall inliave. 

Love took my heart with (lorm^ 

Let hijn there rule alone. 
In Charlotte's charming form, 

Still fitting on his throne. 
How will my foul rejoice. 

At his commands to fly, 
If lix)ken in that voice. 

Or looked from that dear eye I 

To univerfal fway 

Love's title is the befl ; 
Well fliall we him obey. 

Who makes his fubjcds blcfl I 
If Heaven for huir.an good 
^ Did empire'firll deltgn, 
Love muft be undei flood 

To rule by right divine. 

Let. Hifl! hitl ! get you both about your bulinci% 
Nlr. Oldcallle is jull tura'd the corner ; and if he 
fliould fee you together, you are undone. 

[^Exeunt Valentine and Charlotte. 
Now will I banter this old coxcomb feveiely : for I 
think it is a moH impertinent thing iiithefeold fumbicrs 
to interpofc in young people's fport. 

Li SCE.^;^,^ 
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S C E N E IV. 
LATTICE, OLDCASTLEl 

,Qld. Hem, 'hem ! I profefs it is a very fcvcre eaft- 
crly wind ; anil if it was not to fte a miftrcfs, I believe 
I llioiild fcjntce have ftirred abroad all day. 

Let, Mr. Oldcaftle, your very humble f«rvant. 

Old. Yom* humble lervant, Madam : I alk your 
pardon ; but I profefs I have not the honour ef know- 
ing you. 

Let. Men of your figure. Sir, are known by more 
than they are themfelves able to remember* I am a 
p6or handmaid of a young kdy of your acquaintance, 
Mils Charlotte Highman. 

Old. Oh I your very humble fervant, Madam; I 
hope your lady is well. 

Let. Hum 1 fo, fo. She fent me. Sir, of a finall 
melTage to you. 

Old. I am the happieft man in the world. 

Let. To defire a particular favour of you. 

O^d. She honours me with her commands. 

Let. She begs, if you have the leaft afFedlion for 
her, that flie may never fee you here again. 

Old, What I what! 

Let. She is a very well bred, civil, good-naturM 
lady, and does not care to fend a rude meSage ; there- 
fore only bids me tell you, (he hates you, fconis you, 
detefts you more than any creature upon- the earth ;. 
that if you are refolv'd to marry, fhe would recom- 
mend to you a certain excellent dry nurfe, who might 
polLbly be brc>ught by your money to do any thmg 
but go to bed with you ; and, laftly, llie bids me teU 
you, in this cold weather, never to go to bed without 
a good warm poiTet, and never to lie without, at leail, 
a pair of flannel (birts. 

Old. Hold your impertinent, fancy tongue ? 
Let. Nay, Sir, don t be angry with me, I only de- 
liver my melfage; and that too in as" civil and concHe 
a manner as poffible. 

Old. Your miftrefs is a pert young huily, and t 
/I23II tell her mother of her. 
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Let. That will never do; you had better triifl to 
her own gQod-nature; 'tis I am your friend, and it \vc 
can get over three little obltacies, I don't defpair of 
marrying you to her, yet. 

Old. What are thole obftacles ? 

Let. Why, Sir, there is, in the firll place, your 
great age ; you are at leafl fome fixty-fix. " 

Old. It's a lye ; I want feveral ^months of it. 

Let. If you did not, I think we may get over this : 
pne half of yonr fortune makes a very fuilicient amends 
^for your age. 

Old. We (han't fall out about that. 

Let. Well, Sir, then there is, in the fecond place, 
your terrible, ungenteel air: this is a grand obibicle 
with her, who is dotingly fond of evciy thing that is 
fine and fbppifli ; and yet I think we may get over this 

' too, by the other half of your fortune. And now 

there remains but one, which, if you can find ai^ 
thing tp fet afide, I believe I may promile you, you 
(liall have her; and that is. Sir, that horrible face of 
yours, which it is impoiBble for any one to fee without 
being frighten'd. 

Old. Ye impudent baggage I I'll tell your miftrefs, 
ril have you turh'd off. 

Let. That will be well repaying me bdeed, tor 
all the fervices I have done you. 

Old. Services] 

Lit. Services ! yes. Sir, fervices ; and, to let you 
iec I think you fit for a hufband, 1*11 have you my- 
felf I Who can be more proper for a hufband, than a 
man of your age and tafte ? for I think you could not 
have the confcience to Hve above a year, or a year 
and half at moll : and I think a good plentiful jointure 
would make amends for one's enduring you as long as 
that ; provided we live in feparate parts of the houfe, 
and one had a good handibme groom* of the chambersi* 
to attend one. 
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AIR JV. Ksirk, hark, the cock crows. 

When a lover like you 

Toes a vvomi:n purfue, 
She muHhMve little wit in her brain, Sir„ 

if tor better and worfe 

She takes not the purfe, 
Alas, v;i(h her iighing poor fwaio, Sir. 

'J'hoiTgh hugg'd to her wiflies, 

Amidil empty (i^ilics, 
INJuch hunger her ftomach may prove, Sir j 
Put a pocket of gold, 
As full as 'twill hold, 
Will lliil iind her food for her love, Sir. 
0],}j, Yon ;irG an impertinent, impudent baggage! 

ar d 1 have a n,ind tc 1 am out of breath witfe 

jpiiji. un ^ acd 1 iliall not recover it this half hour. 

' ^ [ExiU 

SCENE V. 
LETTICE, RAKEIT. 

f.KT. A very pretty kiver for a young lady, indeed* " 

Rak. Your lurvant, Mr?. Letticej what have you 
?.nd the great Iquire Oldcaflle been entertaining one 
another with ? 

Let. Wiih his paHion for your young miftrcfs, op 
ra'ber her paffion for him. I have been bantering him 
'rill he's in inch a rage, that I adually doubt whether 
he will beat her or no. 

Rak. v\ ill you never leave off your frolicks, fmce 
we rniift pay for them ? You have put him out of hu- 
mour ; now will be go and put my lady out of hu- 
rr.our ; and then we may be all beaten for aught 1 
know. . ' ' 1 

1 et: A'Vell, firrah, and do you thick I had not ra- 
ther twenty inch as you fliould be beaten to death',. 
than my mafler fhould be robb'd of his miftrefs ^ 

RaX- Your humble fervant, Madam; you need 
not take any great pains to convince me of your fond- 
jDcis for your oiafter. I b<l\Rve ha haa more miftrefles 
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thnn what are in bur houfc ; biit hang it» I am too 
polite to be jealous ; and if he h is doiie me the fa- 
irour with you, why, .perhaps, I'may return it one day^ 
with fomebody ehe, l am not the lirft gentfeman of 
the party-coloured regiment, who has been even with 
his m after. 

Let. Not with fueh getvtlemen as Mr. Valentine^ 
Indeed with your little, pert, (kipping beaux, 1 don't 
know "what may happen. Such maiters and their mcrt 
are often, both in drels and behaviour, lb vety like 
one another, that a woman may be innocently falfe, 
and miftake the one for the other. Nay, I don't know 
whether fuch a change as you mention may not bs 
fometimes for the better. 

A I R V. -As down in a meadow, &:c.. 

See John and his mafter as together they pais,. 
Ck- lee them admiring themfelves in the ^lafs : 
Each cocks fierce his hat, each ftrurs and looks big, 
BothhaX^e lace on thieir coat, and a bag to their wig. 
Both fwear, and both rattle, both game, and both 

drink, 
"When neither can write, or can read, or e'er think. . 
Say then where the difference lies if you can : 
Pahh ! widows, you'd give it on the lide of the man-' 

Rak. But, my dear Letticfr, I do not approve this 
match in our families. 

Let. Whyfo? 

Rak, You know how defperate hb circumftances 
are ; and Ihe has no fortune. 

Let. She hath indeed no fortune of her owji; hut 
her aunt Highman is very -rich. 

Rak. She will be little the better for't. • 

Let, Then there's the chance' of both her brothers 
death : befides an uncle in Yorkfliire, who hath five 
children only, one of which hath never had. the fmall- 
pox : nay, there are not abov« fixteen or feventeen 
between her and an Irifli barony. 

Rak. Ay, this lady would make a fine fortune after 
two or three good plagues. In fliort^ I find tUar^ 1% hvix 
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Jittle hopes on our fide, and if there be no more on 
yours . 

Let. Oh, yes, there are hopes enough on ours. 
There are hopes of my young raafler's growing better, 
for I am fure there is no poflibilitypf his growing- 
r;\'orfe ; hopes of my old mafter s (laying abroad ; 
hopts of his being drown*d if he attempts coming 
home; hopes of the ftars falling. 

Rak, Dear Mrs. Lettice, do not jeft with fuch fe- 
rious things as hunger and thirft. Do you (eriouily ' 
think that all your mailer's entertainments are at an end? 

Let. So far from it, that he is this day to give a 
grand entertainment to your miftrefs, and about a do- 
zen more gentlemen and ladies. 

Rak. My chops begin to water. I find your matter 
is a very honefl fellow, and it is^offible may hold out 
two or three weeks longer. 

Let. You are miftaken, Sir, there will be no dan- 
ger of his giving any more entertainments ; for there 
is a certain gentleman call'd an Upholfterer, ,\»ho, the 
mon:ent that the company is gone, is to make his en- 
trance into the houfe, and carry every thing out on*t# 

Rak. a veiy good way, faith, of himifliing a 
houfe to receive a wife in ,• your matter has fet me a 
very good pattern againft you and I marry, Mis. 
Lettice. 

Let. Sauce-box I Do you think I'll have you ? 

Rak. Unlels I can provide better for myielf. 

Let. Well, that 1 am fond of thee I am certain, 
md what I am fond of I can't imagine, unlefs it be 
thy invincible impudence, 

Rak. Why, faith, I think I have the imj>udcncc of 
t gentleman, and there is nothing better to fucceed 
i^'ith the ladies. 

AIR VI, 

When^ modetty fues for a favour, 
Whatanfvvers the politick lafs ? 
Let, 1 hat flic mightily likes his behavjotir, 
And thipks in her heart he's an als. 
And thinks in \\er Yic^n W% ^Yt^^%, 



. ,^Jh§ l5rj[;|Li9^u;NQ Chambermaid. ^p-' 

. Rak. , ^Biit wli^n bolder impudence ruflics, , 
And manfully feizes her charms ? ' 
Let. ^ tardl you're rude, Sir, fhe crips; thca fJie 
bliiflies, 
Aj\d folds the briik youth.in her arms. 
And folds,. &c. {^Exeuiit. 

' SCENE VI. 
VAX EN TINE, TRICK. 

Val. You fay I owe you 500!. principal and in-- 
tcrcft > 

Trick. Yes, Sir; y6u will plcafe to cad it- up 
yourfelf, and 1 believe our accounts will correfpohd. 

Val. ril take your word for it, Sir; and if you 
plcafe to let me have 500 more, 1 ftiall owe you 

lOOO. 

Trick. Sir, the money was none of my own, I 
had it from another ; and it mull be paid, Sir ; he 
hath called it in. 

Val. He may call as long as he pleafes ; but till I \ 
call it in, it will'lignify not much. Sir. I have thought * 
of an expedient; if the money you lent me was an- 
other's, and he be impatient for it, you may pay him 
off: lay me down the other 5©©, and take the vv hole 
debt upon yourfelf. 

- Trick. I am quite out of cafli, Sir, or you kqcr.v 
you might command me ; and therefore 1 hope you 
will not put off the payment any longer. 

Val, I am extremely buly to-day, and beg yov^ 
would cair another time. , . 

Trick. I have called fo. often, that I am quite 
,weary of calling ; and if I am not paid within thcl« 
three davs, I lliall fend a lawyer . for my mon^y—rapd 
lb your lervant. [Exii. 

SCENE Vll. 
VALENTINE, TRUSTY. 

Vax. So honeff Trufty, wliat fuccefs ? 
Trusty. I went to the jeweller's with the rin^ 
Trhfch your honour told me cq& ?ca\i>xw^t^^\^Q'Nsw^'^^ 



but he refilled to give me any more than fifty for iff 
io 1 e'en took that. 
■ Val Very well; 

Thusty. As for the old filvef bowl which your 
father valued at fouriborc pounds, Mr. Whiting laid, 
there was fo much reckon'd for the fafliion ,' atid that 
it was fo old and ungenteel, that he offered me but 
twenty : but I knew your honour Wanted money, anef 
lb I took it. 

Val. Very well. 

Trusty. The gold repeatitig watch I carried to* 
the maker, and told him he had recieived fifty odd 
guineas for it two years ago ;^ but he faid it was much 
the worfe for wearing ; and that the nobility and gen- 
try run fo much into Pinchbeck, that he l^d not dif- 
pos'd of two gold watches this month. However,, 
he faid he would give half; and I thought that better 
than nothing, fo I let him have it. 

Val. Very well. 

Trusty. But this was nothing to that fogue in 
Monmouth- llreet, who otfer'd me birt i6l. for the' 
two fuits of fiuQ eloaths, that I dare fwear flood your 
honour in above lool. I flew into a great paflioii'Wfth 
him, and have brought them back again. 

Val. You (hould have taken the money. 

Trusty. One piece of furprifmg good fortune war' 
the faving of } our medals, which as 1 was juft going 
to difpoie of, a gentleman whifper'd in my ear, that 
a certaiit knight, tliat would be in town in a fortnight, 
would give lix times as much for them. 

Val. a fortnight 1 what of a fortnight? a fort- 
night*s an age. I would not give a fliilling tor the rever- 
fion of an eftate fo long to come. Here, give me what 
money you have brought, and go and diipofe of the' 
reft, immediately. 

Trusty, Bur, Sir, I wifli your honour would con- 
fider : for my pait, 1 dread my old matter's coming 
home ; and yet if he does not, what you wil^ do any 
longer, Heaven knows. 

Val. Don't trouble thyfelf about that; but go ex- 
ecw:e iny conuninds* ^ r£;r// Trufty^. 
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AIR VII. Excufe mo. 

Let mlfers with forrow to-day 
Lay up for to-morrow's array, 
Like Tantalus thirfty, who craves, 
Drink up to his chin in the waves. 
But fortune, like women, to-day may be kindj. 

And yield' to your mind{ 
- To-morrow file goes. 
And oh others bellows 

The bleffing.- 
The lover, who yields to the fair-one's delaj^^ 

Oft lofes the day : . 

Then fly to her arms,. 

For we are fure 
Of her charms 

When pofTefling, 

Scene VIII. 

inter SERVANT. 

SEitY. Sir, a gentlenfiartia mourdiiig dfefirci to fee 
you. 

Val. Shew him in. fExit Servant.] Wou!d mf 
dfear Charlotte were here ! 

S G E N E IX. 
VALENTINE,. SLAP. 

Val. Your moft obedient fervant. Sir; I have not 
{he honour of knowing you. Sir. 

SlAp. I believe you do not, Sir ;• I alk pardon^ but 
I Uavtf- a fmall writ againft you, 

Val. a writ againft me ! 

Sx^AP. Don't be uneafy, Sir; it is only for a trifle,. 
Sir ;' about 2 0oi. 

Val. What mufti do, Sfr? 

Slap. Oh, Sir, whatever you pleafe-; only pay 
the money, or give bail, which you pleafe. 

Val. I can do neither of them this inftant, and I- 
cxpe^ company every mometvt. Y^xv^^^^^^w^^^^^sL'^. 
take my word till to-moi:ro\v motmtv^^ 

1. b ^^^^ 
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Slap« Oh, yes. Sir, with all my heart. If yon 
will be fo good as to (lep to my houfe hard-by, you 
Hiall be extremely well usM, and I'll take your word. 
Val. Your houfe ! 'fdeath, you ralcal I 
Slap. Nay, Sir, 'tis in vain to buUy. ^ 

Val. Nay^then ? who*s there my fervants ? 

[JE«/rr Servants^] Here, kick this fellow down flairs. 

Slap. This is arefcue, remember that arefcuc, 

Sir j I'll have my lord chief juftice's warrant, 

[Slap isfirc^d off by thtfirvantu 

SCENE X. 
VALENTINE, CHARLOTTE. 

Charl. Oh Valentine I what's the matter? I am 
frightcn'd to death. Swords drawn ! Oh my heart I 
you are not hurt ? 

Val. By none but you, my love ; I have no wounds 
but thofe you caa cure. 

Charl. Heaven be prais'd ! But what was the pc- 
cafion of thir buflle ? 

Val. Nothing, my dear, but a couple of fencing- 

mafters 1 happen'd to turn about, and one of them 

cut me on the b^ck ; that's all. 

Charl. You fee the dangers I run on your ac- 
count ; fliould my aunt know -of my being here, I 
ihould be unddne for ever. Nay, and what the reft of 
the company will think when they fee me here before 
them, I dread to imagine. 

Val. You know- jjou have it in your power to 
fllence the tongues of the world whenever y^ou pleafe : 
and, Oh Charlotte ! I wifh you would this day con- 
fent to make this houfe your reputable home. 

Charl. Prefs me nqt, Valentine: for wha'tever 
be the confe^uence, if jou Ihould, I feel, I cannot 
deny you» 



K11L 



The^^IHTfLlGiriKO.CHAMBKRMAID. . UW^ 

AIR VIII. Spring> a coming.. 

Virgins wary 
Wou'd ne'er mifcany, 
' If lovers would take a denial or two : 
If he purfues her ftill, . 
Can me refufe him itiU 
What ihe herfeif hath a mind to do ? 

Val. Turtles, tho* with each other they die. 
Shall be lefs conftant and fond than I : 
For April's foft fliowers. 
Nor June's fweet flowers, 
In foftnel's and fweetnefs with thee caa vie. 
Charl. Turtles, tho', &c. 

Char. CouM I be aflbr'd of your conftancy ,• cou'd 
I find you always fond ancjl endearing as now ; believe 
me, it v\i»u'd not be in the power of fortune to make 
me miferable. 

Val. If thou canft place any confidence in vowt, 
I know not how to bind myfelt fader ^o you than I 
have done already ; but you have a better, which ia 
in your own merit. Believe me, Charlotte, men are 
more ^conftant than you imagine. He that marries 
for money is conftant to the love of his wife's money. 
He that marries for beauty is commonly conftant 
whilCv that beauty lafts ; and a love that s fix'd on 
merit, as mine, will be conftant while thai endures., 

Charl. Well, we muft all nm a rifle, believe me; 
as to the point of fortune, it is the leaft of my thoughts. 
A woman, who can carry her prudence fo rar as that, 
cheats you when fhe pretends to love. Love reigns 
alone in every breaft it inhabits, and, in my opinion, 
makes us amends for the abfence of Madam Prudence, 
and all her train. 

Val. Thou deareft girl, this night fhall miake me 
thine. 
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AIR IX. PbI«rorth oil the gretn. 

Come, Charlotte, let's be gay, 
Let's enjoy ouifelves to-day ; 
To-morrow's m the hands of the powers,. 
• To-day alone is burs. 

Let fools for weahh 

Spend time, and health ; 

While we, more happy, try,. 

In each foft kifs, 

Tranfporting blifs, 
Which I'reafures ne'er can buy. 

CHARLr Let age gjrave leflbns preach, 

'Gainll what flie cannot reach ;. 

Let prudes condemn what they efteem,. 

All tools our joys impeach. 

tcftt. Let fools, &c. 
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VALENTINE anii Cmfanyy feated as aftir /Saner ^ 

VALENTINE. 

CALL m the dancers. I hope, ladles, your good* 
nature will make you as , kind to this part of the 
entertainment as it hath to the other. 

Marcu Je vous felicite de votre gout raviflant^ 
JUonfieur Valentine, mais allons ! dancons nous mefmes. 

Val. My father arriv'd, fay you? 

Let. Yes, Sir, and will be here inftantlv. 

Val. Death and hell! what fliall I dO| Letticc? 
1 muft truft to the contrivance of thyl>rain, of I am 
WKione. 

Let. Well, I will do the beft I can for you;. in- 
the mean time be not chagrined, enjoy your friends, 
and take no notice of it. 1 will lie perdue for him, 
and meet him at the door. Be fure to keep clof<^ gar- 
rhdiiy and after I am go»e ovit^ op^w the doors to none. 
Val, 'Send thee goodlucV, itt^\>^^Hi^wOsv. C^^t^. 
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gentlemen and ladies, what fay you, arc you for cards 
©r hazard? lExeunf.- 

All. Hazard, Hazard. 

Marq^ Hazard! ma veix eft tousjours pour ha*^ 
zard! 

S C £ N E IL 
GOODALLy LETTICEy anifervant voitb aportmanttan^ 

GaoD. This eurfed ftage-coach from Portfmouth 
hath fatiguM me more than my voyage from the Cape 
of Good-Hope: but, Heaven be prais'd, I am onc» 
more arriv*d within fight of my own doors. I cannot 
help thinking how pleas'd my fon will be to fee me re- 
turned a full year iooner than my intention. 

Let. He would be much more pleafed to hear you 
were at the Cape of Good-Hope yet. S^^fidt. 

Good. I hope 1 (hall find my poor boy at home j 1 
dare fwear he will die with joy to fefe me. , - 

Let. I believe he is half dead already > but now for 
you my good raafter. \Afidu 

Blefs me ! what do I fee ? an apparition? 

Good, Let;ice! 

Let. Is it my dear mafter Goodall returned, or is it 
the detil in his fhape ? \% it you. Sir, is it pofitively. 
youyourfcif? 

Good. Even i^. How do you do, Lettice ? 

Let. Much at your honour's fervice* I am hear* 
tily glad to fee your honour in fuch good health. 
Why, the air of the Indies hath agreed vallly with 
you. Indeed, Sir, you ought to have ftay'd a little 

longer there for the fake of your health and our 

quiet. {Afidem 

Good, Well, but how does my fon do ? And how 
hath he behaved himfelf in my abfence ? I hope he hath 
taken great care of my affairs. 

Let. V\\ anfwer for him, he hath put your affairs 
into a condition that will furprife you, take my word 
. for it. 

Good. I warrant yo\i, Vie u cv^r^ ^^a^ vcs.^^'a^^'^l 
Stocks have gone juft ai 1 \ma^tv!^4\ ^asA'SS. \nr.^^- 
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lowed my advice, he muft have amailed a vafi fiim of 
money. 

Let, Not a farthing, Sir. 

Good, How, how, how ? ^ 

Let, Sir, he hath paid it out as faft as it came in.. 

Good. How! 

Let. Put it out I mean. Sir, to intereft, to intereft, 
Sir ? Why, our houie hath been a perfect fair ever fincc 
you went, people coming for money every hour of 
the day. 

Good, That's very well done, and I long to fee my 
dear boy. [To Lettice.] Knock at the door. 

Let. He is not at home, Sir and if you havo 

fuch a defire to fee him 

SCENE III. 
SECURITY, GOODALL, LETTICE. 

Sec. Your Servant, Mrs. Lettice. 

Let. Your fervant, Mr. Security. — Here's a rogue 
of a ufurcr, who hath found a very proper time to afc 
for his money in. 

Sec. Do you know, Mrs. Lettice, that I am weary 
of following your mafter day after day in this manner, 
without finding him ; and that, if he does not pay me 
to-day, I lliall lue out an execution diredtly, Athou- 
fand pounds are a fum 

Good. What ! what ! what's this I hear? 

Let. I'll explain it to you by and by. Sir. 

Good. Does my fon owe you a ihoufand pounds ? 

Sec. Your fon, Sir. 

Good. Yes, Sir, this woman's young mailer, who 
lives at that houfe, Mr. Valentine Goodall, is my fon. 

Sec Yes, Sir, he does ; and I am very glad you 
are returned to pay it me. 

Good. There go two words tho' to that barig^aln. 

Let. I believe, Sir, you will do it with a great 
deal of joy, when you know that his owing this mo- 
ney is purely an efFedl of his good conduft. 

Good. Good condu6t I Owing money good con-" 

Let. Y^Si Sir^ U^la.alVibo>i^x.^\xw3feQl^^^\v». 

^1 
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of two thoufand pounds^ which every one fays is worth 
more than four ; and this he could not have done with- 
out borrowing this thoufand pounds. I am fure, Sir^ 
I and he, and Trufty, ran all over the town to get the 
moncfy, that he might not lofe fo good a bargain.— —I 
believe there will not go many words to the payment 
on*t now. I4fi^* 

Good. I anj over}oy'd at my fon's behaviour. 

Sir, you need give yourfelf no pain about the money ; 
return to-mqrrow morning, and you' fliall receive it. 

Sec. Sir, your word is fufficient for a much greater 
fum ; and I am your very humble fervant. [Exit. 

Good.' Well, but tell me a little, .in what part of the 
town hath my fon bought this houle ? 

Let. In what part of the town ? 

Good. Yes, there are, you know, fome quarter* 
better than others as for example, this here — — 

Let. Well, and it is in that it ilands. 

Good. What, not the great houfe yonder, is it ? 

Let. No, no, no 5 do you fee that houfe yonder--* 
where the windows feem to have been juft cleaned? 

Good. Yes. 

Let. It is not that and a little beyond, you fee 

another very large houfe higher than any other in the 
fquare ? 

Good. I do. - / 

Let. But it is not that— —Take particular notice 
of the houfe oppofite to it, a very handfome houfe, is 
It not ? 

Good, Yes, indeed, is it. 
. /Let. That is not the houfe— but you may fee one 
with great gates before it, almoft oppolite to another 
that fronts a ftreet, at the end of which ftands the 
houfe which your fon hath bought. 

Good. There is no good houfe in that ftreet, as I 
remember, but Mrs. £Jighman's. 

Let. That's the very houfe. 

Good. That is a very good bargain, indeed ; but 
how comes a Woman in her circumftanccs ta fell her 
boufe? 

Let. It is impoffible. Sir, to account fot ^^^\&*^ 
a<5lion5; beEdes^ flie is out o£ Vvci foofes* 
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Good. Out of her fenfes ! 

Let. Yes, Sir, his faQiiJy hath taken out a •corti^nrf- 
•<ion of hinacy againft her : and her Ion, who is a moft 
abandoned prodigal, hath fold all Ihe had for halt its 
value. 

Good. Son ! why, /lie wt^b not mzrry^d when 1 
Went away ? 

Let. No, Sir; but to the great furprize of every 
t)nc, and to the great fcandtil of all our iex, there ap- 
peared all of a iudden a very lufly young lellow, of 
the age of three and twenty, whom flic owned to have 
been her fon, and that his father was a grenadier in 
the firft regiment of guards. 

Good. Oh, monftrous ! 

Let. Ah, Sir ! if every ghild in this city knew his 
Town father ; if children were to inherit only the eftares 
of thofe who begot them, it would caufe a great coBi* 
fulion in ioheritances. 

A I R X. Pferot's dance. 
Were all women^s {tcrct^ knowi>^^ 
Did each father know hijs own. 
Many a ion now bred to trade, 
Then had lhin*d m rich brocade.; 

Many cits 

Had been wits, 
h efbte, tbo* not m fefttfc ^^- 

^Tany heaBx 

Birih-day cl9aths 
Had not worn at cits cxpcncc* 

!For did our women, wife indeed^ 
Contrive no way to mend the breed, 
Our fparks fuch pretty mailers grow^ 
60 Ipruce, fo taper, and fo low; 

From Britons tall. 

Our heroes Ihall 

Be Lilliputians all* 

<??ooD. Well, bm I ftwrd here talking too long ; 
knock at the door. 
Le t. Whit (haUl do ? ^ [ ^r. 

Good. ^ on feem in «l coTiiyttttax\ei\ \\^ ^r.^6(&ki^ 
iMh happened to my ion^ lYio^cX 
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Let. No, Sir, but - 



Good. But I but what ? Hath any one robbed n)e 
in my abfcnce ? 

Let. No, Sir; not abfolutely robbed you, Sir,rr» 
What (hall I fay ? 

Good. Explain yourfelf ; fpeak. 

LtT. Oh, Sir, I can wi^h-hdld my tears no longer.— 
Enter not, i befeech you, Sir, your houfe ; Sir, your 
dear houle, that you and I, and my poor young mailer^ 
lovM fo mucli, within thefc fax. months 

Good. .What of my houfe, within thefe fix months:? 

Let. Hath been haunted. Sir, with the mofl ter- 
rible apparitions that were ever heard or beheld' t 
You'd think the devil himfelf had taken pofleliion of 
it ! Nay, I believe he hath too : all the wild noifes in 
■the univerfe ; the fqueaking of pigs, the grinding of 
knives, the whetting of faws, toe whirling of winds, 
the roaring of feas, the hooting of owls, the howling 
cf wolves, the braying of afles, the fqualling of chil- 
dren, and the fcolding of wives, all put together,^ 
make not fo hideous a concert. This 1 myfelf have 
iicard ; nay, and 1 have fecn fuch fight* ! one with 
about twenty heads, and a hundred eyes, and mouths, 
and no&8 in each. 

Good. Heyday ; the wench is mad. Stand from 
bcfoi^ the door : 1*11 fee wliethcr tlic devil can keqx 
axe out from my own houfe. Haunted, indeed I — — 

Let. Sir, I have a fricndfliip for you ; andyoa 
&all not go in. 

Good. How ! not go into my own houfe ? 

Let. No, Sir, not tiH the devil is driven out on't t 
there are two prieils at work upon him now. Hark,^ 
I think the devils are dancing. N^y, Sir, you may 
Men yourfelf, and get in too, if you can. 

[Laughing meithm*. 

Good. Ha ! by all that*s gracious, 1 hear a noife. 

Let. I have nothing but his monftrous fuperftition 
to rely on. 

Good. Oh, Heavens ! what monftrous fqualling is 
Ibat ? Wjriek Ruithin. 

Let. Why, Sir, I amf>xrpT\z'^^o>\ Wxi^^^x^j^s-'V. 
woii y impofe upon yoiK 1 «Swtc 1^^^ ^cs^xXnkjpqSr. \^ 
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haunted by a whole legion •£ devils. Your whole fa- 
mily hath been driven out of it ; and this was one rea* 
foQ why your fon bought Madam Highman'i houfe, 
not being able to live any longer in this. 

Good. 1 am in a cold fweat 1 What, my fon left thu 
houfe ! 

Let. Oh, Sir! I am fure, had you known the ter- 
TOTt we undei-went for a whole fortnight, efpecially 
poor I, Sir, who lay every night frightened with the 
li^ht of the moft monftrous large things, fearing every 
minute what they would do to me— 

Good. Can all this be true, or are you impofingon 
mc ? I have, indeed, heard of fuch things as appari- 
tions, on jull caufes, and believe in them ; but why. 
they j[hou*d haunt my houfe, ) can't imagine. 

Let. Why, Sir, they tell me, before you bought 
the "houfe, there was a murder committed in it. 

Good. I muft enquire into all thefe things ; but, in 
the mean time, I mufl fend this portmanteau to my 
Jon's new houfe. 

LiT. No, Sir, that's a little improper at prefent. 

Good. What, is that houfe haunted? Hath the 
devil taken poileilion of that houfe too ? 

Let. No, Sir, but Madam Highman hath not yet 
quitted polTeffion of it. I told you, before. Sir, tnat 
flie was out of her fenfes ; and if aqy one does but 
mention the fale of her houfe to her, it throws her into 
the mofl violent convulfions. 

Good. Well, well, I (hall know how to humour her 
madnefs. 

Let. I wifh. Sir, for a day or. two- 
Goon. You throw me out of all manner of patience* 
I am refolv'd I will go thither this inflant. 

Let. Here Oie is herfelf : but pray remember the 
-condition flie is in^ and don*t do any thing to cha- 
grin her« 
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S C E N E IV. 
LETTICE, GOODALL, Mrs. HIGHMAN. 

Mrs' High, What do I fee ! Mr. Goodall re« 
tumM ? 

Let. Yes, Madam, it is him; but alas ; he's not 
himfelf— he's diftraded ; his loffes in this vo)rage 
have tiirn'd his brain, and he's become a downright 
lunatick. 

Mrs. High. lam heartily concem'd for his misfor- 
tune.- Poor gentleman ! 

Let. If he fhou'd Ipe^k to you by chance, have no 
regard to what he fays ; we are going to fhut him up in 
mad-houfe with all expedition. 

M R s . H I G H . [ Afidi. J He hath a (Irange wand'r ing 
in his countenance. 

Good. [AJide.'] How miferably fhe is alter'd ! She 
hath a terrible look with her eyes ! 

Mrs. High. Mr. Goodall, your very humble fervant. 
I am glad to fee you return'd, tho' I am forry for your 
misfortune. 

Good. I raufl have patience, and trull in Heaven, 
and in the power of the priefts, who are now endea- 
vouring to lay thofe wicked fpirits, with which my 
houfe is haunted. 

Mrs. High. His houfe haunted; poor man! But 
I muft not contradidl him ; that wou'd make him 
worfe. 

Good. In the mean time, Mrs. Highman, I fliou'd 
be oblig'd to you, if you wou'd let me order my port- 
manteau to your hx>ufe. 

Mrs. High. My houfe is at yoiir fervice ; and I 
defire you wou'd ufe it in the lame manner as your 
own. . 

Good. I wou'd not. Madam, on any account, in- 

fult yoxxY unfortunate condition Lettice, this lady 

does not carry any marks of madnefs about her. 

Let. • She 'has fome lucid intervals, Sir ; but her fit 
will foon return. 

Good. I am extremely forry for "^'owt m\^^c>w.x\Tsft.^ 
'Mrs, Highnun ; which, iudeed) YwA \ xtfiX. \>^fc^ Sa 
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well aflur'd of, I couM not have believed. But I have 
known fomc in your way, who, during the intervals 
of their fits, have talk'd very reafonably : tlierefore, 

five me leave to afli you the caufe of your phrenzy. 
or 1 much queftion, n whether - this commiiSon. of 
lunacy that has been taken out againfl you be not 
without fufficient proof. 

Mks. High. A commiiTi^n of lunacy agabfi: me! 
Me! 

Good. Lettice, I fee flie is worfe than I imagin'd« 

Mrs, High. However, if you are not more mif* 
chievous than you at prelent feem, I think it is wrong 
in them to confine you in a mad-houfe. 

Good. Confine mc I ha, ha, ha ! This is turning 
the tables upon me, indeed ! But, Mrs, Highman, I 
wou'd not have you be uneafy that your houle is fold; 
at leaft, it is better for you that my fon hath bought 
it than another; for you fhall have an apartment in it 
flill, in the fame manner ^a if it was flill your own, and 
you were in your fenfes*-^ 

Mrs. High. What's all this ? As if I was dill in my 
fenfes ! Let me tell you, Mr. Goodall, you are a poor 
diftradted wretch, and ought to have an apartment in 
a dark room, and clean Ifraw. 

Good. Since you come to that, Madam, I fl\aJl (hcvr 
you the neareft way out of doors ; and I give yon 
warning to take away your things ; for I fhall fill all 
the rooms with goods within theie few days, 

S C E N E V. 

LETTICE, GOODALL, ilfr/. HIGH MAN, 
SLAP, CONSTABLE, afidJJ^Jiatfts. 

Slap. That's the door, Mr. Conftable. 

Let. What's to be done now, I wonder ? 

Const. Open the door, in the king's name, or I 
fhall break it open. 

Good. Who are you, Sir^ -in the devil's name ? 
And what do you want in that-houfe ? 

Slap. 6ir, 1 have a prifoner there ; and I have my 
/w-d-cWef-juflicefs warrant agaL\u&\)Msv. - 



- Good* For what funa, Sir ? Are yoa a juftice of 
ppkcQ ? 

.'StAP. I am.oneof his majefly.'s officers, Sir; and 
this day I arretted one Mr. Valentine Goodall, who 
lives in this houfe, for two hundred pounds : his fer* 
vants have relcu'd him; and 1 have a judge's warrant 
for the refciie- 

Goop, What do I hear ! But harkee, friend, that 
hoiife you are going to break open is haunted; and. 
, there is no one in it but a couple of prieHs, who arc 
laying the devil. 

Si. A p. 1 warrant you, I lay the devil better than 
all the prieflis in Eiirofje. Come, Mr. Conftable, do 
your office ; 1 have no time to lofe. Sir, I have, feve- 
ral other writs to execute before night. 

Let. 1 have defended my pafs as long as I can ; and 
now I think it is no cowardice to ileal off. [£;uV« 

S C E N E VI. 

Coiofiel BLV¥ F, Mo^Juar la MAR (XIJ ESS, 
SLAP, GOODALL, CONSTABLE. 

Col. What, in the devil's name, is the meaning 
of this riot ? What is the reafon, fcoundrels, that 
you dare difhirb gentlemen, who are getting as drunk 
as lords ? 

Slap. Sir, we have authority for what we do. 

Col. Damn your authority. Sir I If you don't go 
about your bufmefs, I fliall lliew you my authority, 
and fend you all to the dev^il. 

Slap It is he 1 I have a warrant againll him too, 
I wifh it was in my pocket. 

Const. Mr. Slap, fliall we knock him down ? 

Slap. Sir, I defire you wou'd give us leave to en- 
ter the houfe, and feize the prifouer. 

Col. Not I, upon my honour, Sir. 

Moj«. Qiie veut due cette bruit quelle vilain An- 
glois ! quelle poufcon ventre bleu ! Allous ! Monfieur. 
le Colonel ! allons ! frappohs ! 

Slap. If you oppofe us any longer^ 1 (J\^V^ ^^^^t^'^^ 
to force*^ 
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■<:;oL, If you \Cfvt fbfcfc, -ni ihtn^'jron tHc wiy, 
yowdogi. [Colonel ^"rvfi /ito» igf. 

Good. I find I am difhii6ted! I acn flark nmnff 
nrad ! I &m undone, min'd, cheafed, impos'd odlI 
Bur; pleale Heaven, I'll go fee whart^m mjr Innife. 

Col, Hold, Sir, ^on muft not enter here. 

* Good* Not fznev into my own hoixfe, Sir ? 

Col. Nt bir; if it be yours, you muft not come 
within it. 

MoNs. II nc faut pas entrer icy. 

Good. Gentlemen, I only beg to Ipeak with the 
mafter of the honfe. 

CoL. Sir, the mailer of the honfe defires to fpcak 
with no fuch fellows as you are : yon are not fit com- 
pany for any of the gentlemen in this houfe. 

Good, bir, the matter of this houfe is my fon. 

CoL. Sir, your moft obedient humble fcrvant : I 
am overjoy M to fee you returned. Give me leave, 
Sir, to introduce you to this gentleman. Monfieur 
le Marquis, Quelque Lhofe, le pere de Monfieur Va- 
lentine. 

MoNS. Ah, Monfieur, que je fuis ravi de vous voir, 
. Good. Gentlemen, your moft obedient humble 
fcrvant. 

Col. Give me leave to tell you. Sir, you have the 
honour of being father to one of the fincft gentlemen 
of the age ; a man fo accomplifhM, f© well-bred, and 
fo generous, that I believe he never wou'd part with 
a gueft while he had a (lulling in his pocket ; nor, in- 
deed, while he cou*d borrow one. 

Good. I believe it, indeed. Sir ; therefore you can't 
wonder if I am impatient to fee him. 

Col. Be not in fuch hafte, dear Sir; I want to talk 
with you about your affairs. I hope you have had 
good iiiccefs in the Indies ; have cheated the company 
nandibmely ; and made an immenfe fortune. 

Good. 1 have no reafon to complain. 
Col, I am glad on't. Sir, and fo will your fon, I 
dare fwear: and let me tell you, it will be very op- 
portune; he began to want it. You can't imagine, 
6xr, what a fine life he has Ud fvtvce you went away. 
// wou'd do 3'our heart gooA^ \£'^QVL'v^^Vs>axViVxrfy« 



be im ^tcpfi, trluit ballf wdMtn'- 
*kas made: Re ii the talk of cIms «rlia()B 
toinit Sir ; a man woii'4 work with plcafiire fur fuck t 
jfett. iK is a (tikm iMth a £>ul, damn me I Ypilr Ibr- 
nme wod't be^ throvv^n awav upon him ; for get al mudl 
^•t y on |>lbafc, mj hk be ^n6s every fstrthmg* 

Good. Pray, geoclemen, let me fee thit miracle of 
a tdn of mine* 

Col* That jou (liouM, Sir,- long ago; but really^ 
"te, the houfe is a little out of order at prefent ; them 
<it but one room fiu-niihed in it ; and that is fo full of 
^company, that I am afraid there vvou'd be a fiiiali defi- 
^cjency of chairs. You can't imagine. Sir, how oppor- 
tune you are come ; there was not any one thing left in 
•the houfe to raiie any money upon. 
Good. What, all my pi<5hircs gone? 
CoL» He fold thejn firft, Sir; he was oblig'd to 
:fcll them tor the delicacy of tafte : be certainly is the 
modelleft yoiing fellow in the world, and has Com- 
plained to me a hundred times of the indecent liberty 
painters take in expofing the brealls and limbs of wo- 
men I you had indeed, Sir, a very fcandalous collec- 
tion, and he was never eafy while they were in the 
^houfe. 

SCENE VII. 

VALENTINE, COLONEL, GQQDALL, 
MONSIEUR. 

Val. My father retuni'd! Oh, let me throw my- 
felf at his feet ; and believe me» Sir, I am at once o\'crr 
joy'd and afliamM to fee your face. 

CoL. I told you. Sir, he was one of the'naodefteft 
yonng fellows in England. 

Good, You may very well be afbam'd; but come, 
let me fee the infide of my houfe ; let me lee that both 
lides of my walls are flanding, * 

Val, Sir, I have a great deal of company within, of 
the firfl faftiion, and beg you uou'd not cxpolc me be- 
fore them. 

(jood. Oh, Sir, I am their very humble ferva^i% 

Vol.111. M X-^xxx 
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I am infinitely ©Wig'd to allthe pcifons off^ioftj^Aift 
they will fo generoully condefcend to eat^a poorckiif^ 
out of houfe and home. :*..'■ 

Col, Harkye, Val, Ihall we tofs this old klVaW l» i. 
blanket? , " = 

Val, Sir, I tmft in your gobd-nature and-fepgivci 
tjefs ; and will wait on you in. ^^ ^ 

Good. Oh, that ever I fliou'd live to fee this A^V '' 

Mof^s.. Fardie voila homme extraordinaire. ' 

[Exeunt. 

■ i 

SCENE VIlI. A iiimng'r$9m. 

Z^r./ PRIDE, Lrr^/ PUFF, &c, 

, Xr. Pride. I told you, my lord, it would never hold 
long ; when once the chariot dilappear'd, I thought the 
nviuer wou'd foon follow, 

L. PuPF. I helpM hini on with a fmall liftj the other 
day, at piquet. 

L; Pr lot. Did you do any thing confiderable I 
- L. Puf J'- A mere trifle, my lora: it wou'd not have 
bet n worth xnentioni&g, if it had been of any other; 
but i fancy, in his prdent circiunflanccs, it cut pretty 
*xletp, • 

:. L. Pride* Danm me! there's a pleafure in ruining 
thcfe little mechanical rafcals, when they prefume to 
nval the extravagant expences of us men of quality. 
; L, Puff. That ever fuch plebeian fcoundrels, who 
are ofaUg'd to= pay their debts, ihou*d prdume to en- 
^a^ with uS'Oiea of quality, who are not ! 

■' ^ S C'E N E IX. 

' GOODALLj VALENTINE, CHARLOTTE, 

COLONEL, MONSIEUR, Z^r^ PRIDE, 
■;; , If^v/PUFF, &c, 

Val. Gentlemen and ladies, wy father, beifl^ jnik 
•arpiv-d from the Indies, defires to make one ot tthis 
-go6(d company* : . ' 

GodB, -M^'^fi^ Uwd% ^iVrtLt I ixiay affaont none^tby 



c^i^^ jbu^: ben^h his, title) I ana bigUy f^ofible. of 
the great' aonour you do mpelf aiid my ioD, by filr 
ling my poOr houfe with your noble p^rwjns, . apd your 
^ool« pcnon*. witll Jny poor wine and provifions.' I 
dare fwear you have been all highly inftrurnental in the 
exprav^gaiices of p?y fpn ;. for which I am very muclv 
olDlfg'd to you, and humbly, hojpe that r AiaU npyef 
fee him, or any pf your fcices, agam. > 

L. Pr I D E/,Brother Puff, what dqes the fellow; raioan ? 

L. Puff. Curie me, if I know. 

Good. I am very glad that my fon hath ruin'd him- 
felf in fo good a company ; that when I difinherit him, 
he can't tail of being provided for. I promlfe myfelf^ 
that your iQtereit will h^.lp hun to places and prefer- 
ments in kbiindance, 

L. Pripe. Sir, any thing in my. power, he may 
always command. 

L, Puff. Or mine. 

L. Pride. But let me whifper a word in your tar. 
Your fon is a very extravagant fellow. ., 

Good. That's very true. Sir ; but I hope you will 
confidcr you affifted him in it; and therefore. will 
help his ncceffities with a bracQ of thouiknds. . i 

,L. Pride. I don't, under Hand yoti, Sii*. . ; 

Good. Why then. Sir, that you may underJftajid 
me, I muft tell you iaj>laia worcfsi, that he owes his 
ruin to entertaming fuch fine gentlemen as youriclf. 

L. Pbide. Me, Sir! Rat mel I would fhave you 
icnow, I think I do you, too much honour in entering 
into your doors : but I am- glad you have taught me 
at what diilance to keep fuch mechanicks for ihe .fu- 
ture. Come, PufF, let's to the opera: I fee, if a man 
hath not good blood in his veins, .riches won't teach 
him to behave like a gentleman. 

L. Puff. Cannille? lExennt L. Pri^c W JL. Puff. 

tjOOD. S'bbdikins! I am in a rage; that ever a 
fellow fliou'd upbraid me with good blood in his veins, 
when, Odflieart! the bed blood in his veins hath run 
'through; my bottles. ^ , . ., 

Lady. My lord Pride and my lord Puffgoije! 
Come, my dear, the aifembly is broke up i Jet <vi8 .oMt-^ 
.ha&G a^^Xi ^r wc ihali be too Uti&<i%i ^^'^i5J^'t. . , ' 
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2 Lady. With all my heart, for j gife Heartily fide 
of this. ' ... 

3 Lady. Come, come, come; away, iW^^y! 

MoNS. Allons, quittons le bourdon. 

Col. Sir, you afc a fcrub ; and it I had not a friend- 
fhip for your fon, IM (hew you how you ^tigtft to treat 
people of fafhion. \Exiimt C61. inn^;Mbnfieur* 

Charl. Poor Valentuie! how tenderfy I -feel hit 
misfortunes ! 

Good. Why don\ you follow your cdrnpanions^ 
Sir? 

Val. Ah! Sir, I am fo fenftbte of what I have 
?onc, that I could fly into a defart.vfrom the appre- 
htHfions of your juft wrath ; nay, I ivilj, unleis you 
can forgive nae. 

Good. Who are you, Madam, that Hay behind 
the refl of your company ? There is no more mifchief 
to be done here, fo there is no more bufinefs for a 
•fine lady. 

Chakl. Sir, I ilay to intreat you to forgive joinr 
poor tmhappy fon, who ^ill otherwife fink under the 
wciglit ofyourdifpleaftire. 

Good. Ah! Madam, if that be all the buiinefty 
. you may leave this houie as ibbn as you pleafe ; "fiBr 
4iim 1 am dctermirt'd to turn direcily out on't. 

CAar; Then, Sir, lam dctermm'd to go withhiite 
'5^ qomforted, Valentine, I have Ibme fdttune whiok 
^y aunt cannot prevent me from ; and tt^will m^kc 
us happy for a while at leafl ; and I prefer a year, a 
'lifiontn, a day, with the man 1 love, to a whole lliipid 
^ge without hini. 

Val. O, my dear love! and J. prefer an hour wiiL 
tt^e,' to all that Heaven cilti ^ive me. Oh ! 1 andf lb 
bleft, that fortune cannot make me miierable* 

AIR XL ThelafeofPatie^imill^ . 

:■ , , .Thus when the tempcft high 
^ . . , ! .' Roars dreadful from above, 
..^,V . The Qonftant turtles fly , 
"'■ Together to iVit gio\t x 



TSi9 IzfTKlGtrii^G C^AVB&JCMAIO* Hf 

fijMi fpr^ds its tender wing. 

And hovers o*cr its mate ; 
Tl^y kifs, they epo^^ and fing. 

And love, in fpite of fote. 

AIR xir. 

My tender' heart me long begnirdj 
• 1 npw^firil my paffions* prov'd ; 
Hbd fortune on you ever fmit'd, 

I'd known not how I lovM. 
. Safe pafliops, like bafe metals, coldji 
With true may feem the fame ! 
Biit wou'dyou know true love and goldj 
. Still try them in the flame. ^ -. 
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SCENE X. 

ALL, VALENTINE. aiARtOTTl^, 
tbCAStLfi, Mrs: HIGHMAN- 



Old^ Here, Madam, now you may truft your o^pji 
eyet, 'if you won^ beiieve mine. 

JS4i^s.;H-LCK. What dolieef My niece to thc-yery 
Hfmt of her t^trayer, and hit fathisr aa abetter of tlir 
injvfticcl^^— ^Sir, give nie leave to tell fc/i, ypurmad- 
nefs is a popr excuie for this behaviour, . 

Goop* Madaau 1 aik your pardon far what I faid 
tp you to-!day. I was impoi'd ofi by a* vile wretch, 
Nivho^*' I'diare fwcj^r, mifreprefeirted each of us to the 
fdien/'iatfurc you, Irzta not mad, cor do 1 belief 
yoatb/ ** ■ • " . - 

^*Mi$k-fhGn: Thou vile wrqtch,- thou diihouoiir of 
thv family ! how dofl thou dare to appesit before fpy 

' I' GBJktLm K^adam, I havfi dotie n^hing to be aihaaiU 
of: and I dare appear bdfereai^one'^'hice. 

Good. Is this young lady a relation of yours ? 

Mm^^qh;.. She w^y befi^r^ypur fdn had accom* 
^UAi'd^ t^ defignji m her.^ ' [^ 

Charl. Madam,''you Tfijtre hint ; fiis defigns on 
me have been ftill honourable ; nor hath he faid any 
thing which the moll virtuous cars migjit tvQt. h«x^ 
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Val. To-morrow (hall filence your fufpicions on 
that head. 

Mrs. High. What, Mj. Goodall, do you forgive 
your fon's extravagance ? 

Good. Is this lady your heircfs ? 
Mrs. High. I ooce uitended her {o; 
Good. Why then, Madam, 1 like her generous paf- 
iion for my fon fo much, that if you will give her a 
fortune equal to what I iiall fettle, on him^ 1 fhall not 
prevent their happinefs. 

Mrs. High. Won't you ^ And I fee (he is fo intirely 
his, in her heart, that lincc he hath not dared fo thfek 
dillionourably ofj^r, I fliall do all in rny power to 
make it a bargainV 

'Val. litemai bleffiflgt-on }«ou-l)Oth! Ntofr, ^y 
Charlotte, I am blefs'd i.ndeed» . . . . .:: :.x .. 

Old. And pray, Madam, what's to became of 
.n?e? I '^ 

'. ftliiSfc liiGH. That, Sir, I cannot poffiHy tfcU ;ryou 
' l^ow I was your fnend ; but my niece thought fit to 
•4ifpofe of hcrlelf another way.^ :. \ "JLj^i 

^ Old. Your niece has behaved like a-^ — ^Bo9ikui8.! 
"^Tam in a pa(£on ; and for her fake, TU iieVd: fi£aki^ 
•■ ibve to any woman ajgairi, I am refolv'd^ - '^ p 

^ Mrs. High, No imprudent refgjution. . ^ 

"^^ Good, 1 hope, Val^entine, you will make the iiJy 

?*^turn in your power to^njy patenui tendeiiidi ibAi;- 

givmg you J and let the mifery yoii fo narrowly eitaped» 

'tXQOi your former extravagances, be a warning, to ybu 

for the future. 

Val. Sir, Was my gratitude to your great ^^oodoeGi 
infufficient to reclaim me,. I am in no danger ot engag- 
ing in any vice, whereby this lady migbt be.a fufiferqf. 

Single, I'd fuffer Fate's fevcreft dart V 

Unmov'd ; but who can bear the douUe mzT% > 
i <] \yhei> lorrow picys upoij the feir oiic^f licart, J 
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EPILOG U E. 

Spoken by Mrs. C LI V£. 

jPoetJhouIdj uwU/s his fate hi guiftj 
-" H^ritifor eacb play two eclogues at Uajl. 
for how to empty benches can wefayy 
• fyhat means this mighty, ^ouding hm to iay V 
Cir'^ullthf^it liithfl^Uery'l^ ci^aiiim*4J Ci 
How can we fpeak it when the play is darmlif 
Damrid^ did I fay ? — ^H^fyrefy need n^fear it^ 
Jlis phy isfaf t ■ when none will come t§ bear ii^ 
Englifb 4S, now below this learned town^ 
Noee ht4t*Ifa/ian iSfarbLrs will go'^etoa^m. ryj yjr 
TM cdur^ ^. re nS^ poiiuM^ Bttilijb dfi^ ^^- 
(Wd htritofore at Uaft content the city : 
That J for halian now has let us dr^^j^^ 
A^d Diipi (laia rings t}>^o' ni'ryjkdp*. J . 
ff'hat gUtfiotis thctighis mu/i «// our mig/>kw^ n^fifi 
Ofus^ where rivcU operai can fioM/riJh» 
Ltt France win.alLth^r p^J^n^^ .;wpifi<i nHfWi "J 
But Italy will fend^her ftfigers hen \ ' > 

IVe cannot buy ^^ at a^pricf too dean ., ^ 

Ikiiis recibbi ihm k^UKf^aeift^Jhirti: ' " " * ' 
A^- hile in thtir otom the angpy Cfnnons roap : 
Here they fnoiy fing infsfeiy^ tug riwarH ^tm^ 
fiere no Fifconij^lhreaUm t^ imhi^*Hlh 

Oryhem df4ti\> Jit^neit with his inthaniingfovg^ ; *^ 
TTAffe can do morey they draw our gdd ^Qng^,, ,i.''\ 
- 'But tho' our angry poets fail in Ipite^ 
Ladies y 1 own^ 1 think your judgments right : 
Satire^ perhaps j met) wound jome p etty thing ; 
^fhojejojt I alian warbbrs ha^'e no Jiing. 
*lhu your foji hearts the tvnefut chorm may win^ 
3CoureJlill Jecu^e to find no ha^m within. 
iP'ifejy from thofe rude plofes ycu ahjlain^ 
U hire Jatire gives the wounded hearer pain^ 
^Tis hard to pay them who our faults reveal^ 
Js hoys are fori." d to buy the rodi ihcs feel 
J^ffy let V/// Jiarve^ who dare to bjb the ft^e^ 
^/./^ as^ju've lift the |>fiipit^ leave \h% J\a^e. 



it . . — > . '.- / - •-•-'" ■ ♦■- 

A>v.., ;. ..V. -^- ..:^ u'> ^>-. :• •*;..^^ «^^ 



E N"«f'L\.A-:.N;:.m 



A C O M E D %■■■■■' 

As it was adUd at the'* "'' V 
New Theatre in tlic Kay*Mark?t^^ ^^a3.$* 

. •••.•.- .• . ■".. •■• . . ■ ,.. :-; :y W 

Aufusidcm— ^-^*'- ■■•• "■ <'•■'■= ^•^■•"• ^'-^ •••'■• Aiia 
• : ^'^ ' • • : .' \ va: v*^\.v>\ \\t\ .,f^^V 

■■■- V ■ ^- . ^ , -"^ ,A^ ;;T;i.,A .xc\ -xvi-. '^-^V 

..;';■. \\:\: . ,...:. A.,:-^ t\-;f\ wcnx y.^y*. \V 
v^i -1 -n .V. ;- ■;.'.... -Mi .r\ .•.•^^^^^>^.>.Si^<J>t^:^ \^ 

iv»:\ .■: '. ■'.';" ^'■.•.■. .. , .)'vj.i ■■.\\^:i .\^^^\ V-tCkA iVl'' 



'k' 



i t. 



d'l ' T. 



Sldfii^-i. -:•:. <i... V . i:^A 'V 



.^TiCi :\i> 



/i.I *. ):/ "■> :': r '■ 



So •-» tTf. ' 7' •' V ''ri'. 

■ •<■> o; ...-Jit . ■: - ■. 



i^i 



..] -oj - = :■. V . ; " 






TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

PHI L I P 

EARL OF CHESTERFIELD. 



KNiqrHT QF THE UOST NOBLE ORDER. 
' . 0£ THEGAATER. 



MY LORD^i^ 

HOWEVER' unworthy thfcfe teents m^^y tfe 
• of Your L o R D s II i p's protctfHon, the d^- 
{\gn with which feme of them were written canridt 
fail of recommending them to one who hath fo <;lori- 
'oufly diftinguiflied himfelf in the caafe of liberty, to 
which the corruption I have here endeavoured to ejf- 
pofe may one day be a very fatal* enemy. 

Tire freedom of the • flngc * fs, -perhnps, a«- u*eH 
vrorth contending for ay- that- of ^he p^efs.* It''' ri 
dw opinion of ao aiithsar^well known (.QYQv\^V5i^\»- 
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s.HiN^r.tbtt cxampies work quicker and Qroagctoo^lc 

]' ,Tlus^illy I Believe, oiyXoRDf b^ found, tcaer with 
Ifgard to politics than to ethics: t\up moft-xifUci^our 
exliibitions ot luxury or avarice niay'l^l^evn^ h^ve little 
eifedt on the fenfualift or the miier ; but I fancy a lively 
Tcprefentation of the caUmitfes,, brPHgt^^ oik a jpount^y 
by general corruption, might have a veiy fenfible and 
ufefiil effect on the fpe6tators, 

SocrateSy who owed his defti*u6tion greatty to the 
contempt brought on him by the comedies of AriAo- 
phanes, i^ a.' ]iftiii|[ mi^ncR t^ the forge of tt|eatricai 
Vidicule : here, indeed, this weapon was ufed to an itt 
p\)rpofe i .but, iur^ly» wX^t is able to bring wifdom and 
;r?kid5 ^liito" dlfi^iutc, 'vfilt/ With great ftcility^ 1^ 
their oppoiltes xioder a genefai conten»pt. There are 
among us who feem fo ienfible of the danger of wit and 
humour, that they are refolved to have nothing to do 
Vr'ith them : and indeed they are in the rigbt 0|i*t ; for 
,wit, like hunger, will be with great diJSkulty refiraintd 
from falling on, where there is great plenQr and varicCjr 
^f food. 

But while the powerful fons of dulnefs flied all their ixi^ 
fiuence on their inferior brethren, be You, my Lpro». 
who are the moft favourite offspring of the Britilh 
mufes, the patron of their younger children; whom Youc 
LoKDSuiphas fo mudi reafon to love as others to fear: 
for jrou muft have ieen, that to be celebrated by then^ 
and applauded by the morp decerning a^d wotitb^*, a)i]» 



daloufly ridiculed by fome) voan ibeurely expeA, ^Aifi 
here I am pleading the caufe of others : for the only 
^e IlMine'^t6';if)fro>'iAy4^f lU'lftex^ 
4iftv<i fe^^nWwencfcir to" y»ar favdefr^ 8 By teftj^y vnSi 
^moftpet'fe^tadmifktlitaaiid re^p^, : /^ 



Youi: L.0 A p s V I f's mpft obedient 
aiid noft humbfe fenan^ 
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THIS Comedy was begun at Lcydcn ip th(tj^2T 
1728; and, after it had ^a iketd^d/out i.nti^* 
ft few loofc icenes, was thrown hy^ and fpr^a Ipng, 
while no more thought oL It was ori^iQal^ ^'^mk^' 
iny private' amnfement ^ as it woutdi in4ce4» h^;^ 
been little lefs than Quixotism itielf to hope any other 
fruits from atteoipting charad^ers wherein the iiuqiiT 
table Cervantes fo far excelled. The impoffibilffy of 
|}:>iog ^^yond, and the extreme diffio^y.-.p^fcatpbig 
]|ptce If i]Eh hoii, i^er^ fii^citQ^ to infuft deiypjus.ititQji 
Vj^ adventurous author. \ \ .,« 

t foon diicovcred too, that my too fmaU^^rienpci 
in,, and.littic knowledge, of the worid,. had led.mejiif|^ 
to an error. I foon found it infinitely more diffic))l|' 
than I imagined to vary the foene, and give my knight 
an opportunity of difplaying himfelf in a different 
Bianner from that wherein he appears in the romance- 
Human nature is every where the fame : and the 
modes and habits of particular nations do not change 
It enough^ fufficiently to diftinguifh a t^^ote in Eng- 
land from a Qiiixote in Spaia. 

In thefe fentiments Mr. Booth and Mrw Gibber eon* 
curred with me„ who^ upon feeing the aforcfaid &etch» 
both diiTuaded me from fuffering it to be reprefented 
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•ndiejftage ; and accordingly it was remanded. l^>adi 
to my llielf, where probably it would have perifhed ia 
oblivion, had not the folicitations of the diflrefled. 
a6lor8 in f)rury4ane jprevailed on me t^ rerife it, at 
the famb ^e'that it came intacny head to add thofe 
icenes concesdnig oiirdc^oaff. 

Bei6g thus alteredy & was often rehearfed on 4^at 
tii^atre, and a particular day appointed for its adion ; 
but thi^'l^a^t Cajanusy of a race who were alyira^rt 
ekediiliej tx^'ot^ poor Don, dl^ferredhis appearance To 
^dtf^fy tliat th^ intervention of the actors bcncfes 
tg>buld 4iave^piut it off till the next ibaibn,, hsd I not 
broujjit it oi where now it appears,- 

. I.htfirc troubled the reader thus Ibng, toiicijoubi 
for th'ii Coiaed/s appearfng^ at it tkow 4ots^ and thlsi 
he might diffinguiih thofe parts of k wfitek weft tHiif 
production of this feafon from thofe which were writ- 
t^^in'my oiore juvenile years, and before moft of the 
pieces with which. I have endeavoiared to eiitert^n the 
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MANAGER, AUTHOR. 

. . MANAOER. 

^^TQ prolofliij:^ SiJr! The audience^ will new k^^ 
JlN !«• They will njgit Ut^ y«u wy thit^iQJf thcif! 

Atfrn. t an^^the ^udience^s very. hunoM«t fenr«iit'r 
but ^ey caz»notii)4k« a tn^n writ^ ^'prol^^g;^ Vn^ll^ 
be can or np. 

Man. W^, Sir, tl^c if n^tbi^ig f;j|)Jci^ I hum 
kqowri an wS^ hnng W^ V §)wr ^q tb^ l|ouiA :m«|l 
one pfay, ipd gm u) QUf q}v>W ^d^qti. v^e :vwlt 
fp«*« ./ .:-' . ■ I 

: A^TH. Yei» Sir* fn^ I b^ye nov liMW in <)(|jr 
iw:kct» writl;^ ly (rifiWH ^f vW.cb I ti^ UPRF 
l&Qi^Id be fpqker 

Ma¥* Ktow fp f 

AvT».. Bcc^^fe t|w tWA t^cm flU: ^»» iff^ 

M«. J^t M ieq tbf n|^ j^sqr, . . , . i^v 

, ApTfr Tbct ^ »ri«t^ m fticb ^M^cigmj 
hands, you win never be able to rea^jf^eini^.p^t 
I will tell you the fubdance of them* One brthem 



begins with abuiing the writiogs of. all my contem* 
poraries, lamenting the faBeii ftatsiif the itage ; and, 
laftly, alTiiring the audience that this play was written 
with ^ defign to i^fjbor&tnie.taite, fiii(t.t;bei|: approv- 
ing it is the bed fymptom they can giye oftheu' h^v* 
mm- ' ^ . - : 

\NJ4R, Welt, and a vm^ good fchcme. 

AuTH. May be fo; biit it hath bceii the fqypft 
of aimoft every prologue for thefe tea years faft ^^ 
The fecond is in a different. c^ft.\ xSi A^ "w^iw^ 
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tines inveigh a^infb all indecenqr on. this ibge»^aBd 
the lafl t^'cnty lines fliew you what it is. r ... 

Mam. That would do better for an epilogue^. But 
what is the third ? 

i^uf H« \Vhy, ^ tbej third has fbmei wit ' in itr;I /and 
Would have done very well, but for a miilakc. 

Man. Ay I whatmiftake! 

AoTn* Why, the author nchrer read my play ; and, 
taking it for a regular Comedy of five a6ts, bath fallen 
vtry tevercly on Farce. .However, it is a pretty good 
one, and will do very well for the firft genteel Comedy 
jou bring pn the flage. , • 

Man. But don't you think a play, with fo odd a 
title as yours, requires to be a little explained ? May 
fj^y not be too much furprizM at fome things ? * 

• AUTH.' N6t at all. The audience, I believe, arc 
all atquainted with the chara6^ers of Don Qiiizote 
.and Sancho. I have brought them over into Eng- 
land, and introduced them at an inn in the country, 
where, 1 believe, no one will be furpri2*d that the 
Iclifght* finds feveral people as mad as himfelf. This 
^I couUl have told them In forty dull lines^ if 1 would ; 
]i)iit I rather cholc to let it alone: for, to tdl you 
"tht truth, I can draw but one concluiion from the 
prologues I have ever feem that .the authors are fo 
fcnfible of the demerits of their plays, that they de- 
^re to fet the audience afleep before they begin. But 
of what real ufe is a bill of fare to any entertainment, 
^ where the gueils are not left to their choice what part 
'tliey Will pick at, but are obliged to fwallow th6 whole 
indifferently^ 

Enter a P L A Y £ R. 

Play. Sir, the audience make fiich a noife with 
their canes, that, if we don*t begin immediately, they 
will beat the houfe down before the play begins ; and 
it is not advifeable to put them outof humoutf for 
there are .two or three of the loudeft cat^calls ia the 
gallery that ever were heard« 
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jAvth, Be* not frightned at that: thofe art anljr 
fome particular friends of mine, who are to put on 
the face of enemies at .firil, and be converted at the 
end of the firfta6l. 

Man. Order- then to play away the overture im- 
mediately. Come, Sir, what do you do with your*- 
felf ? 

AuTH. I Ihall difpofe myfelf in; fome part of the 
houfe, where I (hall fee, and not be feen; And I 
can aiTure you. Sir, if the audience are but half as 
.well entertained with this play as Ifhall be myiel^ . k 
will go off witli univerfel applaufc. 
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A C T L SCENE I. 

S'C E N E, Jn Inn. 
GUZZLE, SANCHO. 

GUZZLE. 

NEVER tell me. Sir, o^ Don Quixote, or Don 
Beelzebub : here's a man cbines into my - 
^mife, and cuts me out on't, and then tells me he's a 
knight-errant; he is an arrant rogue, and if he does 
-ooc pay me my hill, I'll have a warrant for him. 

San. My mailer fears no warrant, tiriend ; had you 
«ver been in Spain, you would have known that men 
of his order are above the hw« 

^^JuZ|/rell me not of Spain, Sir; I am an EngKfti- 
nBPIpcre no one is above the law ; and if ^ottr maimer 
iPb$ hot pay me, 1 ihall lay his Spantardfiiip tail in a 
plSice, which he will find it as diflkuit to get out of, as 
yoiir countrymen have tbund it to get into Gibraltar. 

San, That's neither here nor there, at the dd fay- 
ing is; many are fliut into one place, and out of ano- 
ther. Men bar houies to keep rogues out^ «.v\d\^\V^v^ 
keep thera in. He tbaOa hau^d iot- ^^^\^% '^'^^'^^ 
ro-dayv iw« oo rcalbn t^ buy oa\% iw \xvxi x^-ycwotcw^^ 
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Guz. Sirrah, your horfc, nor your afs neither, Ihall 
have any more oats at my expence ; never vxrt maftcn 
and their beafls fo like one another. The Don is jtift 
iiich another lean ramicallion as hi i i ■ what d'ye call 
him<— his Rozinante j and thou art juft fucK another 
fquat bag of guts as thy Dapple. Send my hotife and 
my liable once well emptied of you, and if ever I fuffer 
a. Spanx^/d .^o enter my dpors. again^ may^i have^ * 
whole co'mpaAy oi foldiers tiuartered oh' xnc ;- for if I 
muft be eaten up, I had ratner fuflfer by my own coun- 
try rogues, than foreign one|. ^ [^Exit* 

A I BL I. 

» • ■ 

San, Rogues there are of each ilation. 

Except among the divines ; 
And vinegar, fince the ercation. 

Hath ftiil been made of all wines, 
Againft one lawyer Lurch > 

A country fcarce can guard ; 
One parfon does for a church, 

One doftor for a churchyard. 

SCENE II. 
Don QUIXOTE, SANCHO, 

Qyix. Sancho! 

San. a n't pleafe your honour " ■ ■■■ 

Quix. Qome hither, Sancho, I foiell an adventure; 

San. And 16 do I, an't pleafe your u-orfhip j the 
landlord of the houie fwears bitterly that he wiU* ha\c 
a warrant againfl us. 

Qj^ix. What landlord! what houfe ! Wilt thou 
never be in thy fenfes ? Are we not in a caftle ? 

San. No marry are we nptj but we ap ciaAfe ir 
V79y to to be in one. flP^^ ^ ' 

Quix. What doft thou mean, oaf? ■%•-■ 

San. I mean that I (hall fee your honour in a gaol 
with thefe two days, * 

Qy IX. Me in a gaol ! ha! caitiff! 

5xan. Ayi Sic ; we arq got into a terrible country^ 
A mian*8 quality here c^'t defeat him, if he biraki 
the laws. 

4 ^^'vi.*' 



::£Q.v,»6n:rrhefe indeed koight-erraatij were *of no 
vfef;. but I uU thee, caitiff^ §aols in all .countries are 
My:hftUQati0i{ft fprtbepooc* not for nien of ^ualicf • 
If a po^r fdiow. rohfl a man of fafhion of five fliillings^ 
tbigdc^ with bim : but the man of fafhion may plun* 
der a t^Qofaod poor, and flay in his ownhoufe. But 
kf*Qw,; thou bale fquire. of the great Don-^iuixote dc la 
Ma|^a> that an .adventure . now prefents icfelf, not 
only worthy m^. hut the united force of all the knights 
upon earth. - 

San. Ah poor Sancho I there's an end of thee ; a 
leg or an arm will not fuffice this bout. 

Quix. There is now arrived in this caflle one of 
the mofl accurfed giants that ever infefled the earth. 
He marches at the head of his army, that howl like 
Turks in an engagement. 

San? Oh lud ! Oh lud! this is the country fquire 
at the head of his pack of dogs. 

Quix. What, clofl thou mutter, varlet? 

San. Why, Sir, this giant that your worfliip talks 
of is a country gentleman who is going a courting, 
and his army is neither more not Icfs than his kennel 
of fox-hounds. 

Quix. Oh, the prodigious force of enchantment! 
Sirrah, I tell thee this is the giant Toglogmoglogog, 
lord of the ifland of Gogmogog, whofe belly hath been 
the tv>mb of above a thoufand ffrong men. 

San. Of above a thoufand hogflieads of firong beer, 
I believe, 

Qurx. This mufl be the inchanter Merlin, I know 
him by his dogs. But, thou ideot ! dofl thou ima- 
gine that women are to be hunted like hares, that a 
man would carry his hounds with him to yifit his 
miflrefs ^ 

' San. Sir, vour true Englifli fquire and his hounds 
arc as inCeparable as the Spanifh and his Toledo. He 
eats with his hounds, drinks with his hounds, and lies 
with his hounds ; your true arrant Engltfh fquire is 
but the firft dog-boy in his houfe. 

Qijix. 'Tis pity then, that fortune fhould 'contra- 
did the. order of nature. It was a wife mflitutidn of 
Plato to educate children according to their m^d^ 
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not to their bifchs^; thde fquird ihduid (bw thtft l^rm 
^hich th^ ride over. Sinchc^ when I lei a gtMkS 
fnan on his own coadi-box, I regret tBe loft-^^hidi 
4bnie one hat liad of a ^Soachmao? the nti^tfi who toih 
ail- day ^fter a partridge or •« pheaiant snig^t ta:\% 
his country by toiling aner a^plough-; and when I fte 
•a low, mean, tricking lord, I lament the lofs x>f an 
Excellent attorney. JiSiruplf^ witiiin^ Bnt^ haric, 
'fome courteous lady in the caflle :prikput8 ste dntery 
tainmeUt for my ears. 

AIR H. Tweed fide. 

Oh ! tlrink not the maid whom you fcon^ 

With riches delighted can be 5 
liad I a ijreat princefs been bom. 

My BiHy had' dear been to me. 
Ingrandcur and wealth we find woe, 

In lote there is noting but tiharma-; 
'On others your treafures beftow, 

Give Eilly alone to thcfe arms. 

Jn title and wealth whait is loft 

In tendenici's oft' is repaid ; 
Too much a great fortune may coft ; 

Well puif has'd may be the jxx)r maid. 
Let gold's en^pty fiiew cheat the great ^ 

We hiore real pleafures will proves 
While they m their palaces hare, 

We in our poor cottage will love, 

S C E N E IIL 
Dm OyiXOTE, tiUZZLE, SANCHa 

Quix. IVIoft illuflrious and moil mtghty loid, how 
ihall I infiiciently .pv you -for thofe founds with which 
i have been raviflrd V 

Guz. Sir, I deiire no other pa^'metit but if this 
fipall bill;. your worlhip's cattle are iaddled, aoU it is 
a charming day for travelling. 

.. C^ix. Nothing, my lordi ftiall ever tempt im to 
leave you, till wlut I have this day lieea wichn the 
€uiHc walla t>c utterly detnolvCUtd^ 
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Guz. So! he has fecR the fiirloin nf beef »t the fire, 
I find. [4/lf^'} — Biu if your wmrfhip intends to ((ay 
any lon^r^ I hope y^m defigB to fatiuy this iiiiaU mat- 
ter here : I am in great neceffity, I aflure you. 

Qtrix* To what mean adlkas does neceffity force 
men! that ever a mighty lord ihould be obliged to 
borrow money ! 

Guz. I am aihamed to aft: your worfhip (6 often for 
this trifle, but ■ 

Qjjix. My lord, I fee you arc j I fco the generous 
confufiOH whicli ipreads your face. 

Guz. I am fo poor, an*t pleafe your honour, that 
it will be quite charity to you. It is the iame as if you 
gave it me. 

Q^ix. My lord, I am mofe confiisM than you ) but 
do not think it a ^ift, fince I fee you fo backward to 
receive it in that light. And fince, my lord, every 
thing I have, faving to the charming Pulcinea del To- 
bofo her fixt and unalterable right, be jurt.ly jours, 
give me leave to call it a debt, my lord. *>uncho, pay 
his lordfliip a theuihnd Knglifli guineas. 

Sa n. It your worihip will pleafe to tell me where I 
fliall get them ; but there's no paying with an empty 
hand ; uhcre nothing is, nothing can come (>n'j. ' 
1' welve lawyers make not one bone^^ man. 

Quix. Ceafe thy impertinence, and p^y tlie money 
immediately. 

San. If I have fccn the colour of^old this fort- 
night, may I aqver ice Tenefa Pa ncha, again I 

QuiK. 1 am coflfpumicd, my lord, at the extrava- 
gance of my fquire, who, out (»f the fpoils of lb maQ-/ 
giants he batn plundered^ fliould not have rclerv'ci 
en(mgh to oblige ywir lordfliip with inch »> trifle ; but, 
if you know aiiy one who will difewburfe that funvi or 
any other, I \ViU fell him the reverlioa of the next 
illand I conquer. / 

Guz. Do you make ajeilofffnc, sirf 
Quix. Be not iooens^d ; I am fbrry l am not d)Ie 
to give it you. 

Guz. Sorr}% forfooth! a pretty ^^y of paying 
debts, truly; I fancy if I was to tell the cxcircman, 
and my breucr, i was forry L ccra\4 xtfsx v^n ^Csv<^x\. 
Vol. III. N ^^^ 
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•^hev would fend rnc and myforrow to gaol tpgetlier^ 
K 1 fliort, Sir, I muft and I will have ray money. 

Sav. You muft get the philofo^iers ibxie^ befofc-; 
vDu can make-any nion^ of ufi. 

Guz. You fiiall neither eat nor drink any mpre in 
my houfe tiH lam paid, that 1 am reibWd. [Exiu 

San. I wi(h your worlhip would think of chsipginjg 
Tourouartcrs ; if it rai>ft be a blanketing,, why let it 
ijc a blanketing. I have not eat any thing thefe ^velvc 
hours ; and I don't firul I am like to fare muoh better 
!br the next twelve ; a<id by that time 1 fliall be h 
^^gbtf yo^i may :a8 iKefl tofs a feat'her in a blanket. 

Quix. Sancho, come'hither;! intend to make thise 
i:;y airibaiTador. 

San. Why truly, Sir, that*s a poft I fliould like 
h igeouily well ; your bafiadoun lead rare tat livcB^ 
theyfa^; ^nd I ihoulci make a very good ba&dojai^ 
I cp.naifureyour worfhip. . ; ^ 

Qu IX. Thou (halt go my ambafEtdor to the court 
cf Dulcinea dc4 Tofeofo. 

San. I fuppcrfe *it is equal to your worftiip what.' 
eoiirt you fend me to ; ana, to fay the tnith, \ bad 
rauher go to fome other ; for riiough my lady Dulcinea 
"be a very good woman, yet (he has got iuch a woundy 
frick ot being chanted^-and I fanqy your bafladours 
fare biit ill at your chanted courts. 

Qyjx. Reptile t reply not'on thy life, but go an3 
prepare fhyielf for thy journey; then come to me 
and receive farther inftmcHons, ^r thou flialt fet put 
this very evening.— -But, ha ! the charming voice' 
kegini agaki. 

AIR J[n. Why will Floirfhi, &c 

IDorothea^^i wiihimi 

The pain which tears my throbbing J^reai[i^ ' 
What language can deplore I . *'.■). 

JTor how (hoiikriaoguage have ezpr^il. /^ ^ 

A pain ne*er felt before ? ' ~. .'. j 

Another virgin wounded hearts . j ' "; 

Love's cruel. fports wc fee ;. \ ,^. ' . ^^ 

fiut the moft cruel of.Kvs d*rts \ * .. ' .; ^.1^ 
JSe has'reieiVd foi m^. 
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i <t^ik*. Unh'a]^ prihcefi ! 

DblK-"l'hy tmrfe,' OTanttiliit! IMpriad^; w • 
iThy cuife a blifs waaki jsrore. 
' Ah ! Hearcn \Ycrc kind,* if with mjr cyet ./ 
r r ' ■- • ; I could enjoy my love * 

/ Inchantcdthus, romances Icll 

Their moany poor virgiiis make ^ 
' ■ But -wheihe is found the powerful ipdly " 

• • Canithis'inchantmcritbihBak? 

Qy»x.:In:thts nrm 'tis fbUnd* Liook fbrtb^ moft. 
adorabley though moil unhappy princefs ; look fortiv, 
and Toehold whom fate hath lent to your rtlief ; the 
moil renowned knight of the Woeful Figurc» the ioi- 
gsHCxble Don Qtnxote dc la Mancha, ^br whofe vi^to* 
rioite ann alone this adventure is refcrvM.— — Ob ' 
•uried inchanter, doft thou keep thi« charmitig prin" * 
cds- ihrifibie to my eyes ?- Opeii the eaflle-gates, opfen 
them tills iiifrant, whoever is oh thte'gliard, or you fhall?^ 
feel' the force bf my attack. You fhall find, caitiffsE^, 
that one lingle knight is tbortKtny for^OualU ' • . '"" '"• 
- ' ■■' THi attacks tbt ^^^alls^ andhrHlhi the ^Wb^> • 
. ■ ■ ■ • .: • ..".I 

SCENE IV. ' = '^••■■» 

V Z>«? QJJIXOTE, GtJZZLE,.»«//A/#*/ V ' 

Gv25. Heyday! Wb^t,- \tL thb^ Detir* name, are-, 
you doing? •\vh'at, do you intend to bdat dowu inf '■ 
houfe? ' •■■' ■ ^ . . V =::t 

. Qjjix. Thou moft uncourteous lord, deliver- tbjfC 
pnacefs whoo> thou ^Ck unjuilly , doll detain^ wor thhik 
not that all the inchatitcrs on earth fhall 'pfefiJrve the« 
from my vengeance, 

Gv2. Pon't tell nve of princefles and lords, I'm no 
lord, I am an honefl nian ; and I can tell you,*you 
maybe a gentleman, * but you d(in't a£l Irfce <5fic, to 
break a poor mati*8 windows in thiinwrihfer, " ' "* ■ 

Qjj IX. Deliver the priiicefs, caitiff.' -■^' ^ 

GiJz. Pay roc my biilySir, atid go outof "ftiy ho^ife^ 
or ril fetch a warrant for you J I'll fee vlirfher a 
man is to have his vi£Uia\» cal w^ tccA'^xvc^ fe.\^ 
K a '^ ■ ^"^^-^ 



I 
iSft Dose (^JIKOTB i)^ yEiititA^i^ 

ofit/ and windows broke, ahd boa wattle ihaftferM» - <id 

his guefls difturb'd, for nothing. ': = • . 

'^ C^rx. UngracMb' khighH Wht» fo ofteiif tftratveft | 
in mv teeth that fnnodl entertainincnt: wlnQK^hou'art | 
cblig d to give men of my heroic proibffion. 

tjuz. I believe, indeed, your fu-ofeffion does oblige 
people fometimes to gbnr^. whether they.wiU or»tao. 

Quix. It is too plain, thon wrvt'd^ ^whv thoii 
wouldell h^ive me gone; thou, knoweft .fhe delivering 
of this highlndy thmi doib.detaioiia.refecved forniv: 
alone; b\it deliver her this moment, with all her at ;• 
tendmt^, all ker plai»<.aod je\vela wiiich. fhou hafi 
ri3bh*d her ot\ 

Ouz. Hear this, . nd^gbbours, I am accused bf deal- 
ing platei and jewels, when every body knows I have 
^^-nve dozen of pbtea, and thole I bought and pM 
Ibr heneilly; andasibr jewda, the devil of anjjcjeweu 
3re there in this houfe, but two bobs that' jmywiro 
wears in her ears» which were given her by SirTobmaa 
Loveland at his lail elc<5tioiK 

Quix. Ceale thy eciuivocations, and delhrer theih 
this inllant, or tluMi malt find how vainly thou doll 
triift to all thofe giants at thy heels.. {f7jg mcb lau^b.] 
To you mock me, caitifs ? NoW thon moft incompa- 
rable Dulcinea del Toboib, affiil thy valiant knight*, 1 
[^He drivis tbem 9Jf^ aei/Exit* I 

is C B N E V. A Cboinhcr. " ! 

DOROTHEA, JKZEBETi ' . I 

Dor. Ha, ha, ha ! in fpitc of all my misfortunes, ; 
:1 cannot help laughing nt ti'c pleafant adventure of 

;thc knight of the V\ ofbl Figure. «' 1 

.. I&z. Do you think. Madam, this is the vcrv Curfc ) 

X)oq what d'ye call him, whom your fathter uw .ip { 

•Spain, and. of whom he has told us fuch pure plea^« 
tijitllories? • ' . ; 

. Dpr>. The feme ; it can be no othen Oh, Jezebel.! 

Jt.JYin^ V^y adventures may end as happily aj thole of I 

my name-fake Dorothea's did; I ani (ure ^tbey are I 

^fffyi^X^AX^.^ romantic; but have not Irea^bii Vo I 

3W^i€ 3E^rlovc &)^ tuSctm^ moi \» >b«j V^^ ^'fen } 
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f^ft'%vbo doca. .: 

'^fi-'Vr .--•? ■■■.•' •■ A J R" TV* ■ .. ^.\: 

? ?, * ' 1 "Wic'wrptch is top lazy and ftupid, ... 
. "\Vho leaves n'le but time to defirc. ^ '=^ 

'"^ . ' IjJct prudes, who leave lovers in ianguifh, 
■ ■ Themfdves in their fonder fits ftay ; 

. ^ Bpt leave not the virgin to languifti, 
■* " •' Who meets her true lover liaif away. 

Weill Tm ft mod girl ; don't you think this huiband 
iqf inine, that is to be» will have a delightful talk 1^ 
\aiEieoie? . ' 

Iez. By what I can fee, he's in a pretty fair way 
to PC tamed himfelf. ■ - * 

SCENE VI. 
SAnCHO, DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 

S^N. Pray, ladies, which of you is the diantcd 
pruitefs : or are you both chanted princelTes ? 

Jez. What is it to you what we are, iaucebox? 

boR- Peace, diar Jezebel. This muft be the 

illuftrious Sancho himfclfc ■ ■ ■ I am the princcit 
Indoccalambria. 
' -San. My mafler, the knight of the Woful Figure^ 
(atid a woful figure he maked fure enough) lends « 
your ladylhip his humble fervice, and* fiopes you • 
will not take it amifs that he has not been able to \ 
knpck aili the people in the houiit 6n the head : h<)W> 
ever^ he has made it pretty well up in breakii»|; tht 
iVindowt; your ladyiliip will lie pums aiwi :cooL, £i^ 
the devil a whole piane is there m «ii yowr apart- 
-fnent : if the glazier had hir-d him he catM iiot have^ 
done better. 

Dq r . Thou migh ty fquire of the moft ml^t^ ksS^^^ 
'iiprjtx earth, give my gratefvil \\asiSk^ .\ft .^^3>i xk«^^ 
N 3. " >^^ 
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^for whit he has undertaken upon roy-siccount; bat 
toll hull not to get his precious bonea bruis'd any mora, 
tor X am luificieotlv affur'd this advcmui^ is reidrv'd 
.i'or feme other knight. 

San. Nay, nay, like enough; all .rato cannot da 
all things : one man gets an elVate, by what anotliet 
gets a halter. All is not iifli that fwinis. Many a 
man wants a wife, but more want to get rid of one 
Two cuckolds fee each other's horns, when neithei 
•f them can fee his own. Monev is the fruit of evil, 
as often as the root of it. Cnarity feldom goes oui 
of her own houie : and ill-nature is always a rambling 
abroad. Every woman is a beauty, if you will be- 
liev-e her own glafs ; and few, if you will believe ha 
neigbours; * . 

Doft. Ha, ha, ha! Pray, Mr. Sancho, nii^^t not 
one hope to fee your illuHrious mader ? 

Sak. Nothing would rejoice his heart fo miichj 
Madam, unlefs he were to iec my lady Dulcinea her^- 
klf. Ah, Madam, might I hope your ladyfliip would 
ipeak a good Avord for me ? ■ ' ' 

Dor. Name it, and be afTurM of any thing in mj 
power, honeilSancho. 

Saw. If your princefs-ihip could but prevail on my 
. RUifler, that I might not be fent home after my lad; 
I>utcinea ; for, to tell you the- truthi Madam, 1 <ini 
-ki ibnd of the Englifli noaft beef and ikrong beer, 
. that, i don't intendever to £}t my foot in Spam agahi, 
if I can Mp it : give me a llice of roaft beef, before 
mil: the caritiea xif 1 amacho's wedding. 

Do A. -Brately faid, noble Iquire. 

A I R V. The king's old courtier, 

Wfien mighty roaft beef was the-Englifliman's food. 
It ennobled our hearts,, and enriched our blood i 
Our foldiers were brave, and our colirtiers were goodj 
. .Oh the roaft beef of old England, 
- And old En^and's toaft beef. 

' " • Then, 



-'Ttteiti^BHton»v fi^dtw a!! Tiice daintiei refrain^ 
^'Whrch dft'emihafe'lta^y, France, and Spin ; 
"■-A'iia^iiii^i^Ti^Aft'bwf fliall Gommaod on the main, 

Obthcroaftbccf, &c. 
"' 'SiA*r, Ohf thtf r<ia.ftl)cftf, &c; 

^ -Dor. I have been tdd, noble fquire, that you cmxx 

.•'imposed a certain tedy ibr Dukinea on your mailer ; 

-i lkow. what titjnic 7011 if this young lady li^e flioiild 

. .peribnate that incomparible princefs? 

..' ifia. Who, U 

^ San. Adod! your princefs-fhip has hit ft; for ha 
"Hiat never feen tkis Dulcinea, nor has oxvf body clfib». 

^ 'thait I ■ car. hear of j andwho my lady Dulcinca lliouidT 
bey I don't know, unlef* flie be one of your clianted^ 

vUdiejh: the curate of our parifli, and Mr. Nichohi 
the barber^ have ofrea toul me there wa* no.fucU) 

< WM&an, and.that my mailer was a n^adman; and 
ifKWSdm^n I am half at a lofs to guefs whetbei* he be 

L noA or .'no. I am liire, v£ it was not for the (akc of si^ 
Utths. iiland that I am to ^vern> T fliould not ha\^-. 

" followed hi S(Crrantriesvfi>lod^.. 

Dor, Fy^ do not cntertam^fuclfe unworthy thought 
e£ that nnm glorious knight. 
SAN^^^y, Madtm. 1 caA*t. find in mf ho^t to 

' think him mdd neither) for. he will talk ibmptiifies, 

■ -'twould do one good to hbar |uni- t«lk i thrwili talk 
j^ three hours, and 1 ibaix^t trnde^and^ope i|'ord he 

^ £13^8. Our curate was KfqxA to e^nr; aod yerh^ hat 

. taik*d what I could not underitoiid nckher ;.'ibu)r that^t 

neither here nor \ there ; zik empty^ porfi: . oaufts ^ ivUlX 

heart; an old woman's a very bad tsribe, bui^ a very 

good wHe7 confeience of^en ftops at q: niokhiU, and 

leaps aver a mountain : the law gu^dr ue worn all evil 

but itfelfj what*« vice to-day ift virtue -to-moiTow ; 

*t20 not onl^ plumbs that makes a pudding; ph^ic 

makes^you hdt fick,' and theawelU wino ^Ql in^% 

yson well, and thcaiicLi. - 1 . -: :.-<> 

Jez. And your proverbs would make the devilikk* . , 

Dor. Loie no time^ good Sancho^ but acquaint' 

tiic «ofl inv^bla knight that the lidy Dulcinca is' 



^lyi DoK QJ.JIXOTE m England. 

s;.'.: ■: :.: ^ .: ' ■ - •■ '--• ' ' ^'-i -''aI-^ 

in the caille ; we'll manage 4he'lsiit€et<& ^teroiifl^V 
^ Qu JhalL be in na danger 'of a difcidv^ky, >- -^^ - " ■' *' 

San. Since my bringing the lafl Diildfiea*^o Rid)'; 
J do not fear that; he that can fwi^lbvr ^^goofe/^ill 
Jbur%. keck . at a gander; the bear zmf^we!! dirnce 
when the afs plays on the fiddle; - ^fxrh^aticfa^. 

r! ■_ . r • ■ ■ '" ■ ■ •' 

...... SCENE: VII. . .- 

^ DOROTHEA, jezotl; ; ;;.i 

-•-vDo*. Ha, ha, ha! Well, for the*f\itul-e;l wil^neve^ 
XdilbUitivc a tra\xller ; the knight and his fqiihie ar^ 
^itt-as ridiculous as they were dcfcribfed : we fiiall have 
rare divcrlion ■....:■ * • - 

:^ijfea* Pbor Fairlovel thou art onite forgotten. ' 
t.:4)oR.'rve rather reafon to tnink Dorothea fol 1 
.%tA iuf<»,^ lyhen a iover futfbrs hii miffiicfy to cpmc firft 
56 'ttfe Jplicc^^f appointment,' He cannot blame 'iaf 
'iftnixjctit'- amtlfement with- which: fhe would fhortte 
^»: ableh'ce r • and to* ednfeis ' a truth to yoti, whiiie .1 
am Hill under apprehenfions of thermatoh boy father 
iascnd^ for rae, I hai^ too ^eat-^canxfe to try to ^vert 
Vy 'grief. ■■" 

^.j. . A JK VI<rrom Aberdeen to Ediolnirgh. 

• Kappy the animate .whp'.ftray! 
. , Li trctcioi^ itifCugh thr? gwye ;"'.. ■ 
' • ■' ''\ iii> iWs iti love ihey e'er obeyy ' ." 
^-. ■' Butifiofc prdfcri5*dBy love':^ ' ., 

V"'-' -'While Wc^ coiifin'd toparenurulef^.' '. .'. .' * 
■ ; " '[ " ; UafiirEuna te, ';ire told, . •,.-.. ■ . . > 

'• '"• ' " Kone I'oU'ovVi idve'j fwcet laws but !fix>b ;■ 
^•;_- • ^liewiieaxe fljorci togdd. .' , X^'^f'i 

SCENE VIII. niStrat. " " y. 

May. W«ll»"Jiwghbour, what'i ybut '^pinion 'V)f 
this ftrange man that is come to town, Don Qyixote, 
as he calls himfelf ? 

VoT. Think, why, that he's a TraAtian. What 
SoiiifSi think? '< ' 
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May.- '£c<^ ! it nins in |ny hrad that he is come 

• Vox. Hovf can t^at^bcj ncighhow) th€y tell vaa i 

' : Way. What's that tQ w I kt hinj. look to hi* qiialW 
^pAtiaiu,iH^iWr.i}4rc4i|^^ If he csct't tit ik 

tl4fhj)Ufe^.thiit's his fault. . " '..* -:-^' 

' Vot! Niiy« n^y, be can't be cliofe if he (hould 
flacd; &>ry to loy ecrtail» knowltd|^, the corpora* 
tion liave promised Sir Thomas LoveUlui aod Mf*^ 
Bpuneefr - ■ 

. AIav- Pugh! sU Droniiiei.arc CDnditionai ; end let 
inc tell you, &ln Ketiiil, I ^fia t^.iinoke eploti •{ 
U^io. ta apprehend i^ pjppoiuiDn; and tbeii «rfi*r» 
fold, neigbbour^ 

Vox. No, ppt Qii^Purs^ tfaei» Mrp fiuil) not. b» 
fold, afi4 that's ^orte : Uu rather tU^n it :fl)i»ld 
eomc to ibat, I would ride M oyi^t th^^jQnfdwtt form 
candidate; and if I thought Sip Tbqmaf intended t» 
flieai m in this.f&aooeift he ihould b^ve.no vote. /of 
mtiiCf I §Siivt ypu. I ibell vote foe op 0i»i»5vJio:holfb 
thc.c0rpomioB pheap.. . ..;,,•.. ..r: r.:u 

,: AJjAT. Xiic»,.%jift wewcfe.^ gQifte-.bPdyfiMd 
liilicit its Diix Qj^kuctfe to fUnd^ As for hN.it^e^ 
mad, while he's Oiif of l^edlaoxic does not figoi&« 

Vor.j^iUi; tJieiP* is iicotber ctife^wn, -^nei^hbour^ 
wbifch I am Bfriid thc.^vrf^^i*t*9P3iiy4iei'a^«^t A^ver^ 

14a V. Wbftt's t^t; pVyrh^r "^ ;;^_; -; 

Vox. They 1% he, JUa bmugh^^rtii inciqi^^ b'm* 

ftl A V. Ay, ttmt ii3dei;d : byV mi>;; Ae/haih no 
money with liim heit, i ^it .^fliif'd fcy'hii' ,fcFi*nt that 
brhMh a very Jarge^^lMe:; itoJ' ig,' if /xi*e'rwlVer party 
coine down jian4^9^-^^cly \i'lth the ready, Vye^m ay truft 
him ; for you know, ^t U^^' vv^ have periling to do 
lutfidiocco cbooic himy ihd iUcuwQ may recpverail 
l)cowc3lM. ... .: ; l': ^ 

Vox. 1 do not care to be fold^ neighbourft 

Ma¥. NoriDeitbef^ qeighbotir, by a^ but naylelf» 
t.th^X^M^ if .^^ prnriW^ 1^: a:fcee Btikuiiii . v /)'4 

:.:.iV.: ; ..:.. i;,! «. 
" "':/ - - t- -". . ■ * --*.' -•:..;■ ■; u / 

N 4 . :. v^KeSi*. 



. ■■ ■ :^ - "■ S C E^N-fi; 'IX.-; ;/^ ^•"'^/'i ■;- 

GUZZLE, MAYOR," REtA^i^r '.'..:"' "'•'" 

.Guz. Mr- Mayor, a good-morrow to you^'^Slrt 
aftyoufer a wbet, this momm?? ^ 

May. With all my heart ^ but what's become of 
the gentieraan, the traveller ! * • ■ 

Gvx, He's hiid down to itato, I believe-; pretty 
well tkad with work. What the devH to do iritM 
him, I can't ijeli. 

May. My neighbour and I have a ftrange thought- 
come* into our fieads« You know, Mr; Giizsle, we 
are like to have no oppofi^ion, and that I believe you 
will, leei che want of as much as any man* Now, 
d*ye iee, we have taken it into conlideratiocH whether- 
we,ihould oot a& this Sir Don to rtpretet us. 

Gvx:. With alt my heart, if either of jrou will- 
faang out a ijgn and entertain him ^ but at is far^ 
«tx)tigh m my books already. . ' 

May, You are -too cautiouii Maftcr Guzile; I 
jrake no doubt but he is Ibmevcryridi man, wha 
pretends to be poor in order to get iiis eledion the 
cheaper; he can have no other d^fign in flaying 
floiong us. For my part, I make no doubt but that 
lie is come to itand o* the court iatereiL 

. Guz. Nay, nay, if he (lands at all, it is on the 
court iidcj oo tdoubt; fpr be -talks of nothing but< 
kings, and princes, and princeflesi and emperors, and 
cinprcflTes, ' - ' ' . * , . . • 

May. Ajr, ay, an officer in the army too, I war- 
rant him, if wc knew bet the bottom. 

GuiCi He ieems, kadoed, to be damnably food-of 
free-^juartor. • * 

RtT. But if y^w think he intends to offer himiel^ 
wpuU i( SfOt be wi&r to let him i €or then', vou know^' 
if he fpeiids ne\xr fo much, wc fhall not be oblig'd- 
to choofe him. . . . ^ 

.ftd 4 Y*> Brother alderman, I- have reproved you al- 
ready tfor that way of' reafociin^; it favours too muth; 
of bribery. I.hke an oppofition, beca.ufe otbcrwife a 
taanmay b^ otlig*d to wtc againft his" party; there- 
fore when we ii^ite a ^eotleman to fiand, \Ve invite 
' ^ him 



him to fpend his moogy fbr the honour of his party ; 
and when both parties have fpent as much as they 
are able, every honeft man will vote according to his 
coafcieace, 

Guz. Mr. Mayor talks like a man of. feale and , 
hpnquf «. and it docs one good to hear him. 

May. Ay, ay, Mr. Guzzle, I never jgavc a vote , 
contrary to my • confciaoce. I have very earacftly re-* 
cQizunended'the countxy^interefl to all my brethren; ^ 
but before that, I recommended the town-intereft,\, 
that is, the intereft of this > corporation ; and flrfl of 
nU I reoommended. to every particular man. to take a 
particular care of himfelf. And it is with a certaii^ 
v.ay of reafoning, that he that fencs me beft^will 
fery^ the town belt ; and' he that fcrves the town "bcft t- 
wiil fcrvc the country bell. ,.. 

Gu4. Sec what it is to have been at Oxford; .the* 
parlbn of the parlQ; himfelf can*t c^ut-talk him. • 

May. Coiuc, lamllord, we'll have one bottle, and. 
drink fuccefs to the corppiation : thefe times conic but , 
i^Idoniy therefore we ought to make the hdt of theiu«... 
-iJome along. lExeunf, ' 



AC T. II. S C EN E I.. 

S C E N E, A Cbamhtr in the IiMkr 
t>cri QT7IXOTE, SANCHO^ 

QJJIXOTE. ■ . 

THOU h^ft, by this time, fully perceived,? 
Sancho, the extreme difficulties and dange^s^ 
0^ kntghterrantry. * 

San. Ay, and of 'iquiTC-eTrantry too, atft p1ea{^< 
yo«r»worifhip, 

Qtuix. But virtue 13 its own reward. 

5axV. Your worfhip may hive a relifli for thefe re- 
wards, perhaps; bur, to fpeaktnily, I am tl poor'- 
plain man, ■ and Itno^v nothm;^ of thefe fine things V 
and for any reward I have hitherto got,' I had mi/chf- 
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father havc^gone withoUt Ut." '-Ki Fdf 41li lihtld|''ll)0^ 
lieve I could Fclini* it as i/relt as aii6^«f ; :biit a itiail 
inay catch cold while his <:oat is 'making i -^d'fitice^ou 
mvty jirovidc for nie in a miKh.eafier way; if I might 
be'fbbold asto fpcak— — . • . :.i 

• Qyix. Thou krioweft I will denf' thee nothing'^ 
wTiich is fit for me to give, or thee to take. - 

• "San. Then if your worflvip wOu'd be fo good ^ 
to fet me up in an inn, I fliould-HKike a rar< land^ 
4ord^ and it is a very thriving trade among the 
Englifti. • - - .■:.:....:■:■.; 

Quix. And could'ft thou defcend fo low, ignoble 
wretch ? 

Sa^*. Any thing TO get an honeft livelihood, which 
is more than I find vie are like to do in' the way We are 

^Jiiig on :'■ ior rf I durll fpeak it — — 

. Qyix. Speak fearlefsly.—^I will only impute it4o 

*^tfcy ignorance. ■ • . 

■• Saii.' ^hy then I find, Sir, that we arc looked on 

^ic ip be, btither more nor lels, better nor worfe, 

■^Han a' couple of madmen. 

'• ' Quix. Sancho, I am not concerned at the evil 

V>pirnbh of rrienT * Indeed, if we confider who are their 
f^ivourites, we fliali have no reafon to be fo fond of 

'tfccir appfaulc; • Virt\ie, ?iancho, is too bright for 

■ their eyes, and they dare not behold her. Hypotrify 
is the deity they, worship. . Is not the lawyer often 
caird an honell man, when for a fncaking fee he 
pleads the; villaiix's caufc, or attempts to extort evi- 
dence to the convi^ilioh of the innocent ? Docs .not 
the phyfician Kve well in+iis neighbourhood, while he 

Tuffers fhcm to bribe his igiMJrance to their deiiru^^tion ? 
Bye why Hiould I mention thofe whcfe profeffion-'us 
to pjxy on others ? i-ook through the world. What is 
It i^omtnends men, but the poverty, the vice, and 
the mifery of others? This^ Sancho, -they are ienGfcde 
of ; and rherefbre, inftead of endeavouring to mske- 

' Himfelf better, eadi man endeavours to make his 

"^^•ciglibour worfel* Each man fifes to admiration -by 
^reading on mankiind. l^ichcs and power accrue-to 

'the' one, by the dcilrudibn of thoufands, Thefc are 

iiie geuerak objefts df the good opinion of ment -Bfly, 

'^ and 
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aKHl -that *rhidi is] pcofefs'd rtoi be ^ paid-.ta v^ktue . i$ 
fetdprn .more to.fuiy.^iog than ^a fupcpeilioiittcxiinte^ipt 
of «njr neighbour.*.. What is t ^good-aatuf'cl panf 
Why.9 t>ntt wha, feting the wapt of his frien4« <^ie$ 
he pities him. Is this real ? No : if it was^ he wpul^ 
reliieve him.' His pity is triumphaot arrogaoce fnd 
infult : it arifin from his pride, ROt from hU cpji^.» 
paflion.. SaxK:ho» let them call me mad; Vm notxnad 
<nougb:tQ Qoint their approbation. 

•-Sa«. Qh[ ,good your wor/Uip, pixHieed; 1 coal^ 
fail an hour longer to hear your dikourlb. ..- 

S C EN E IL ; . ' ., 

.'. ^G.UZ^LE, i>^ auiXOTE, SAN<::Hp. 

Guz. An't pleaie yoiu* honour, tlie oaayor of .X&i 
\toyfn is cprne. to wait on you." . , - * ■ 

Qjuix'. Give him admittance. This is the ciiittf 
msigilij^e ;of the place,; w^o- comes, .2 fiippoie,''t'o 
congratulate, me oq my arrival ; he mMit have cpn^ 
fooner ; but the negle^l of his duty ia better than the 
tPtal ornkTiop. In the meaa while, Sancho, ppH thou - 
-away this inilant to Toboib; and heaven pro§)er thjr 
.-erpbafly. 

Sj^-Nf Profperity may travel with ime without tiriog- 
itfclA - . . l^. 

S Q E J4 E III. '.' -' : \ 

. /' ' MAYOR, 2>i^« OU.IXOTE. i 

,,- May. I am your honour's moff hiimble.fenrant. ]. 

,. Qyix. Sir, I am glad to fee you; I think you if e 
: the chief officer of the town, 

.. May. Ycs^ an't pleafc your honour.' I Am .Mr- 
: J4ayor of this town. I. ilioukl haye dtnadrnffAt; t^ 

pteafure to have waited on you f^net, but I,was,qi|it^. 
.Ignorant of the defign with which yoiicainelHither,^^ ' 
« « Quix. Be ieated. Sir ; you are a worthy man, anp^ 
^ao your praiie be it fpoken, the iirid that nas done Ijis 
,^daty(ince my arrival. 
,: Way, I can't anfw^r for. the whole, town;\but tfie 

cprpopitioq if. as weU sJSp&^d^^ CQCpor^UOi^ ^ ,^f 



in all England, and I beliere- highly fen&bU- of ^tliqri^ 
honour you intend them. No man knows' hie ftren^bkj^ 
till he tries it; and, notwithfkcinding. what yon- Augbj^j) 
have- heard of the knight of the Long'Purfe, if you . 
oppofe him brifkly, I Slk aofwer for ypurfucceiiK ■ - 

Qyjx. Is there a knight on earth 1 dara not op- 
pofe ? Tbo' he had as nnany hands as Biiareufli . .as 
many eyes as Argus^ I ihould not iear him. ^ \ 

May. This is a fpeclai Siidt of wood^ I find.- ■ ^ 
Akiseneiic- ticket, adod. [4fi^^ 

Qui.:. I lee the reaibn of your apprehenfion ; you. 
have iiL-aid of ray ill ibccefs in my lall adventure —•«-» 
that v.'ds r.^A 7 fa alt! i'^''gH»g*r 

May. I kt (o h^s been thrown out at.ibme place • 
already.-— 7~! li^^^n't jn the leaft,. Sir, apprehtond it^Vtas 
veur fai.lt; but tiiei^ is nothing to be done without- 
bleeding . eely on theic occaiions. . • 

QiJ.ix. ij:i! d'j you think I fear to bleed ? '. - 

May. 'lie not \o palTioaate, Sir; this I aiTureyoUyi 
yau.will do your buimti's with lefs than any other. T; 
fuppoie,. Sir. it may lie in your power to do ibme; 
fcrvices to this town. 

Qyix. Be afTur-d it does. I Xvill» for yoiir fake, ' 
preierve it for ever from any infults. No arn^ie^ fh^ , 
ever do you any harm. • 

• Mav. I allure you, Sir, tliat will recommend you ; 
very much: if you can keep foldiers from quartering 
upon us, we fliall make very little ditricaWy in the. 
anair: but 1 hope your honour v/ill conhdcr that the. 
town is very poor. Sir; a little circulation of money;, 
amongft us would ■ ' 

Quix. Sir, you make me conccrn'd that it is net r 
now in my power to give whatever you d< fire ; bur* 
rdk iecuii& of this, there is not one whom you fliall . 
reconimead, that ihall not, witliin this .tw.elvenionth^ : 
bt a governor of an xfland. 

May. Thi« is a courtier, I find,- by .his promifes, : . . " 

..'>* .... ,. - ■ . [#?'": 

'■Qu.ric..But'A\j^o.i8 this- knight wliom.I.am.tQ eu-r, 
'co<inter?-.:is he tiow in. the callle?^ . . ^ .. . '. ^ • 

•Al:/i»?v":.-yei; bir^Kb h now at Lovelarid cattle, .at; 
fdafiiof 'ItU about ten: fnile^ :o£ He was here the very ^ 
/, '."■' day 
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d^y before your honour came to tovrn, raodying fbira^- 
kniglit of his acquaintance, with no kfs than lix hun:-^ 
dred ^^eholden at his heels. V 

Quix. Humph ! thofe are a fort of foldiers I never 
heard of in Spain, ■■ -How are they anuM f 

May. Ann'd, Sir? 

Quix. Ay ; with carbines, with muikets, ^ars^ 
piftols, fwords, or how ? I alk, that I may chooie* 
proper weapons to encounter them. 

May. Ha, ha! your honour is pleai'd to boi 
merry : why truly. Sir, they were pretty welLarm'd * 
when they went out of town : every man had four or 
6ve botties in his he«id at leaft. 

Quix. Baie-born cowards I who owe their coura|^: 
to the fpirit of their wine ! But be eafy, Sir, withuii 
thefe two days, not one of them fliall be alive. - 1 

May. Marry, Heavens iorbid I iotnc of them are as . 
iK)neft gentlemen as any in the country. 

Qy IX. Ha ! honeft ! and in the train of the krasJiW 
«f the Long*Purfei Do I not know him to be a de^ 
^owerer of virgins, a de(^royer of orphans, & defpoiler • 
of widows, a debaucher of wives— - 

Mal, Who, Sir Thomas Loveland, Sir ? Why you. 
don't know him. He's as good-natur'd^ civil a gentler' 
roan, as a man may fay^— 

Quix. Why then do you petition me zgsanSi him ? * 

May. Nay, Sir, for that matter, let him be as civtt 
as he pleaies, one man's money is as good as another'ii... 
You leem to be a civil gentleman too ; and if you ihuids 
^gAWiik him, I don't know which would carry it: buf % 
this* I believe, you guefs already, that he who ipendss> 
sxioft would not have the leait chance* • « .. 

Qjjix. Ha! eaitif! dofl thou think I would con- • 
delcend to be the patron of a place fo raercenaiy ? I£ 
my fervices cannot procure me. the eledim, dou thou 
think that my money ihould make me their knight ?i 
What ihould I get by undertaking, the protc6lk>a.'bf 
this city and calHe, b\xt dangers, dilHcultiea* toiU* > 
and inchantments ^ Hence from nw light \ or by tbo < 
' peerlefs Dulcinea's eyes, thy blood ihallpaythe AfrtH^- 
thou had given mv honour.— —Wju it for this.tfai(t 
1 isas chofen in full fenate the patron of la JUaiifihiL^' 
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Gods! to what will nrnkind dcgefitrate Where not 
oi^ thf^A'ilcaccelIaru»^iije^4}ttUiC^(PQ^Poiv 
fliould be Che reward, of virtue ^iolj, ,1^^^ ^^-^i^u^t^ 
withiiiooe)v . - " . ,-^' , . ^j '^~. .\ T ,".. 

SCENE iV. . if/irV^ia-w^ 
^j*7n' BADGER, SCUT, Ks hunt/mSj,' tf«?CJT322Hi;: 

Badges. That's it, honey's, Oh^l thiK's »t^-»WJb^r, 
have -you no company in the boule» Inndtor^^?.- Coirid 
not you find out an honell lad, one that coukl take^ 
hearty pot? -£. I i-:- " 

Guz. Faith, noble fqwirc, I ^ifh ycHi* hfkl fpokra* 
little fooiicr ; Mr. Permit the officer is jnft gone outt)^. 
the hoiile ; your worfhip wou'd have lik^d him hugely ,* 
be is rare good company. •■..-■ ■: -": 

Bado. Well, but hang it, hail thou hobody ? -< 

Guz. I have not one gueft in the hoiiie, Sir, but 
a young lady, and her maid, and a madman, and a 
fquire, aa he calU himielf. 
.. B^po. Squire ! w bo, pr'ythee ? 

Gvz. Squire— It is a curfed hard name, I nc^•er 
can remember. Scjuire- Fancho, Saoclio— — -he calls 
bimfelt 

Badg. Pr'ythee, what is he,, a Whig or a Tory I 
tley ! 

Gtrz. Sir, I don't know what hb is : his maftcr 
apdheiiave been here in my houfe this nEienth, and 
I can't tell what to make of 'em ; I with the devil had 
'em before I had feen Vm, the fq\UFe and his mader 
both.. 

Badg. What, has the fquire a mafter ? : 

Gyz, I don't know which is mafter, nor which is 
mani' hot I ; fonietimes 1 think one it ma'ffkr* and 
then again I think it is toother. — I am ftirfe I had 
rather be thfc fqnire, for he flccps moft.axid eats moft ; 
he is as bad as a greyhoimd in a hmYfe; there is no 
laying do^^'n any thing eatable, but if you turn your 
back, (lap, he has i: up. As for the knight, as he 
calls hinilelf, he has more to pay forhrcakmg win- 
dows, than eating: wouM i weit well rid othimi 
•■'■ "••-•'. He 
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rob the houfe, if he could catch an opportunity/' I* 
don't underiland one word in ten of^wjba;,lv? lays; 
he talks of '^an'ts, dnd caftles, and-' qtkeiH/ ^tid prin- 
ceflosy ^ cjtianterst and . magtci^n^, ^d:Piik:^aea|^{^ 
he has "been a'mighty traTcller, it iccms.' ' '* ' ■"" 
. Bad'o.- a comici dog, 1 fancy ; gc/givt^iy^f- 
vice to hiAy and tell him lihould be gi^^f kb^comwl 
pany^ go, ". : ^.. -v -oi 

Guz. I am afraid he is not in atty of the- be(tlni»i 
mouiri, for be was moil confoundedly tirubb'd'jiift 

BAiks^ Well, pr'ythee go and call him j kettit! 
fome of the befb phylick for him. Goine»,: ^CQl,^ftlc: 
down, and fing that fottg once niore. 

AL& yil. >Iother,.qoiidiHodff»a«Ntc.:.:>/ a 

Scut. The do6tor is fee'd for a-tfdngelOTi dtittigbr^* ;?> 

Which cures half a dozen^ and kitls 'lu^'a 

fcore; " """ • . ■ ''•' -^ 

Of all the bea drugs the 'Dirpen(aHtt~fau|)R,«i>^> 
■Twere well could each cure one diieafi, moA* 
no more. •'•' '^*' 

But here's the juice, '^^ 

Offovereignule, - '•''- •' '' 

rrwUl cure your diil^mperS, whate\'erttey'bie-F 
lA body, 6^ fpint, " i ^ 

Wherever y^u bear it r' • • ' '^ .>i -'..:'. 
Take of this a large dofe« and it foon fets ]MN|^ 
free- .if-: 

,• . • ' -■:'■■ 

Jfy cunning dim6lors, iftiick*d crfyonr pelf«: ^-^^ 
Your iofles a dofeof goodclaret'canhcpili . .,^ 
. Or if y«u have b%tn a dircOoc jrodrl^,. '^ •; ^ • ; 
'Twill teach, you ^ Ij^fe qi jrottc boopiiF ta MeAsft 
Stocks fell or. rife, . ..:..* ■ .t^i.; 
Tell truth or lies, : -..^i — .-..o ",;(:/f:(i 
Your feme and your foriupe liier^ffei^)fi^^3:i 
IfSilykBecrufl,. ;.:,^^ i..;/.: y>rj* 
Take this water-gruel, 
•Twill foon cure tUe iciw xXmsc'^nstja ^»^ 'if*^* 
mind, ^ ^ ^c^ -c. 
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I . ■ . 

S CE N E V, •* -■'■' 

- ■ . • .•■* ^ ■■. , ' ••/ 

J>p;» OyiXOTE, GUJZLE, SCUT, iwiTBAOOEIt. 

"Op IX. Moft illiifhrknit aiul mighty. k|ii^(,,\i!m. 
proud to kiis your hands. j ,. .. j^..^ * 

Baog, Your fervanc. Sir, your fcrvanj^^U— ^deviliflu 
edd figure this. J4fi^' 

Of IX. To meet ^ perfon of your diftin^n^i is a' 
.happuic& I little cxpoSbcd ; for I am much'iniiial^eiu 
but you are cither the knight of the Sun, or of the 
Black Uehnct. 

Badg. Or of the Black Cap^ Sir, if you pieafe. 

Quix. Sir knight of the Black Cap, I rejoloefiik 
meeting you iR thW cafile ; and I wifli the atchieVe* 
ment of this glorious adventure, ia which I have 
been, by the'cudcd power of iachantinenti foiled, maji^ 
be reiervM for you. 

Badg. This is honeft ooufin Tom, £siith, as mad as 
aMarch*hare« {JtM/^ 

Quuu Would you guels, Sip. knight of the Black 
Cap, that thia uDcourteous f>erfbn, the lord of this- 
caule» fliould detain within his waUs the moft beauti- 
ful prioceis in the univeric ? 

Badg. The devil he does? . « 

^ ' Qirtx. Inchanted'; and, if I mtft^&e not, by that 
inchanter Merlin ; I humbly iTuppoie, the delivery of 
this princefs was- the defigi;^ with whidi you came to 
thiscaftle* 

Badg. Ay, ay, Srr, I*ii deliver her, I warrant you : 
but eomcfc Sir^— -^Fcay, Sir, may I crave tbp honour 
of yoiir oaixi^? 

Quix. 4.4un known. Sir, in chivalry, by ihc name 
of the kni^t of the Woful. Figure. . 

Badg* Sir knight of the \\^oful Figure, will you. 
pleafe to fit down ? Come, Sir,, heir's to you. Land- 
lord, draw your chair. How long,. Sir. knigh^of the 
Wofol Figure, have you been in thcfe parts ? 

Qvix. It is not, Sirknight'Of the Black Cap, the 
JkuiiDefs of a knjght-ecrimt to.nuiTiber time« hke the 
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inferior part of mankind, by the clays which he IKeg, 
but by the actions he pcrferntis ; perhaps you may have 
fojourn*d longer here than 1, Are there many knights 
irv. this, kingdom ^ 

Badg, bh, niimbcrleis !— Ther^ are your ttriiglifs 
and baron knights, and knights of the poft ; . and 
then there are your blue knights, and your red kirighis, 
and your green knights. '" ' 

Quix. Well may this kingdoni be ftid to be hap- 
py, when fo many knights confpire for irfe fafety. 

Bat^g. Come, let us be merry; we'U.have Shunt- 
ing fong.-^-^— Sir knight, I Ihould be glad to fee y^n 
at my country -feat. Come, Scut, fing awsy. 

AIR VJir. . There vrat a jovial beggar, ta. 
'SottT. The dufky hight rides down the iky, 
And uffiers in the mofn t 
The hounds all join in gloriOu» cry, • 
- • ' The huntfhianXvinds his horn: 
And a hunting we will go. 

. \ . The wife around her hufband chrowm 
Heramu, and beg» hit fiay ; 
My dear, it rains, and hailsy. and Ihowi^ 
Vou will not hunt to-day. : 
But a hunting ^e will gb, 

. A bnifliing fex in yonder wood, 

Secure to find we fi^k s . 
Tor why* I carfy*d, found andgood^ 

A cartload there tall week. 
And a hunting we will go« 

Away lie goes, he flies tlie- rout, 
Their fieeds all ipur and fwitdhf 
Some are thrown in, and fome thrown oifl^ - 
. And fome thrown in the ditch : 
But a hunting we will go, 

At length his flrength to faintneft worn,. 

Pour Henard ceafes flight ; 
Then hungry, homeward we return. 

To feaK away the. night.; x . . .^ 

Then a driixVia^ vit.^'^ «a% 
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gure; this is the life, Sir, of moil of our ifif;^%.}fi, 
Kcifflaftd. ... ,. ' ,.. ; 

vQuix- Huntiirg ia.a!maQlX:C^erciiey.and yieiyfaiy 
• proper: recreauoa. But it is the buCneis .of a. luught'* 
errant to rid the woidd of other fqrts^of..aQimalf Uiaa 

Badg. Here is my dear t)orotI|ca tQyoi^ i;)be Jioyoil 
beaatiftilffnomaiim the world. ;; • 

QpLK. . Kb, caitifd doil thou. dare % that .|n m|r 
pt«elencey .forgetting that the peerldk Dulcijoea' yet 
iivc8?jiCcKifefB thy tatilt this iuiitant, and. own her icv: 
ferior to Dulcinea, or I will make thee a. dreadful, ex- 
ample to all future knights who Aiall dare difpute t^e 
iiicomparablenefs of-that divnie lad;^. 

Badg. Throw by your fpit. Sir ; throw by ygur 
fpit, abd I don't fear you. 'SbudJ I'U beat your 
Uothorn jaws iato your throat, you r^cal. 

(Sfmre B^igBir ffirs t§Jlriht Don Qiiuote. 
' Guau Oh, that this kUow were at the devil! Dear 
fquire, let him alone. 

. Q^ix. Ha! have I difcovered thee, impoftor ! 
Thanks, moft iacobiparable lady, that haft not fuf- 
fered thj knight to pollute liis hands with the bafe 
blood of that impofidr'fjuut. 

■SCENE VI. 

DON QJJiXOTfi, SANCHO, Wit 
BADGER. 

San* Oh, Sir, I have been feeking your honour; 
I have fuch news to tell you 11 

Quxx. SaochOtf uQcafe this infiant, and. handle that 
fquire as he deferves. 
t Sav. My bdy Dulcioea, Sir*"- i ■■ f. '.. • 

Quix. Has been abus'd, has been injur*dj by the 
(landerous tongue of that fquire. 

San. But, Sir ■ 

XJutx. If tliou expe6bil to live a moment, anfwer 
me not a word, till that caitif hath felt thy fid. 

SiixT. Nay, Sir, with Lllmy hearty as hr as a cuff 



or two- ^iV-^^-^I ^liie^jotBr finftc-crrttift thieradiy 
rfnis-ftait fheirfr '• * ' - - • • — 7 

Badg; VM box yt)tl £rft one hand, fecon4 wiik bothl* 
Simffi^"! aift'abli to*be« ardtnim of ycnt-^4*-If I dbii*t 

' 8 A ST. May be not, brbthicr 'ftjnine, ncqr -berBot? 
threatened folkff live long i high words break no bones *; 
mimy <valk inf6 a butffe, ^ *fc Tcany'd out oaf t; 
one ounce of heart is bctt-€fr than many %■ ftooe of fleflfer 
dead inch pay no f\ifgWm« ;" *fafer -to' dahee aft<f^ 1^ 
fiddle than a driinl, tho* not fo honourable r "* wife 
man would be" a foFdicr ■ in^time' of peace, S|nd * purfoii 
in time of war. . •• " • • • 1 

SC E-NE VIL :: ^- . '-r/i'^lZ 

. ilf/y. GUZZLEv %i>rBADOEll, flANCJHD,:. /: 

..|M?^s. - Qfv^i What ' m .ithe..4cyt)>! namb if ffifi? irt^t- 
tec with. you? 6et you and.^oiir ipMer. out qf;jpy 
houfe, fora.oouple oi^ pick pocket;^ .a&)(OU|^e^^-^oir, 
1 hope your worinip vii)n i^t b« ^Ugpi wit|k'\is. ' • 'v'^^' 

: B^iDG. . StaoU away,, laqdkirdj, :(tand gw^'^y.^T^^^ 

don't iick him.! ..^ . .. V..'.:.' * '^ "- ;\ -^''1!!!.^^* 

Sax. Come afo'ng^but into , tiftt, yat^Jj |pp.,Jef^!'ii§S 

have fair pUy,! and i doa't fear 'you---ii«i^l'cloii'^'ftaf 

you. .. ,, ,t/ n o - 

Mrs. Gua. Get you 6ut, )^on rafcal, getyououf, 
or ry .jt^ tl>€i death- qf yoi^j-l'U- teaiih jrou ^q..fight 
with yoi: betters, ytin yil&it^ " jW r 1*0 cutty^you, 
firrah, . - \ . . 

--.••:-■ /-■ v.-ra ^i'U owl a 
' '' ' •FAmtOfVE, Squfre'HrAp&m'^ /^^'^y '^ 

Fair. I am forry to (eeagentLdibatt.kiftdtecl^i.£rr« 

Whaty'was the-occaiion of this fray t ..' ... , -.lijj: 

Badg. I hope you are no knight^crcanti: SlTiA; ;.:;. !> 

Fair. Sir! ... w . y.;. 

-Bai^o.' I 'fay; Sir, I hope you are. .no.' knigh^r* 

rant, Sir ? • :-...;■ . . ••; .. ;;.'; *,;; 
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Fair* You are naq-n^ £rr » J 

Badg. Ay/Sir, and you woiiM nave been merry 
too, had yqu. fecn ^ch a fight <- « I havs. . Herp. is a 
feUow in this uin't tlifit ,oiuuo^ all the ffaoytrt I ever 
faw. tic was going to knock my brains out for drink- 
ing niy niiiLrefs's iiealth. 
/Fair. Terhaps he is your rival. Sir. • ^ 

Bado. Oddf that's like enough now I think on*ti 
who knows but this may be that ion of a whore, I air- 
love, wliom 1 luve been told. on ? 

Fair. Hal 
I Badg. As fure as a gun**this is he-r^^Odfbodli- 
kins t Mrs. Dorothea, vou have a very lUange fort of 
a tide, I can tell you that. 

Fair. Do you travel towards London, Sir? bc- 
caule I fhall be glad of your company. 

Badg. No, Sir ; I have not above fifteen "ftiort 
miles to go, and quite acrofs the country. 

Fair. Perhaps you are going to Sir Thomas Lo^^" 

knd's? ;; 

Badg. Do you know Sir Thoit\aS thcD| Sir ? 

Fair. V«ry intimately well. Sir. * /, 

Badg. Give me your hand, Sir.-— You arc nn 
honeft cock, I warrant ybu.— — Why, .'Sir,' I anj go> 
ing to fall in love with Sir Thomases daughter'. , . 

Fair. You can't avoid that, Slr, if you lee hcr^ 
for fhe is the nioft agreeable \roman in the world. ' 
' Badg. And thenihe fin^ like a nightingale 1 ^ow. 
that is a^•ery fine quality m a wife; for you know, 
the more flie fings,'the left lhe*ll talk. Some folk^ 
like women for tner wit: Odlbbdlikins ! it is a fign 
they have none of their own ; ther^ b nothing a man 
of good ienfe dreads fo much in a wife, as her having 
/norefeofe'^bf^hvniclf* . ..". 
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AIR IX. 'Lri^bulero. 7 ■ ''* 

■ ■ ■ • • 

Like gold to a Mi&r^ the wit of a laft 
. Mere trouble than joy to her huiband may 
bring. . • 

Fair. That fault's in the mifer, and not in the maft) 

He knows not to ule fo precious a thing. 
Baoo. Wit teaclics how • • 

To arm .j'our 'brow 5 
A price for that treafure fome huibands ha^ 
paid. 
Fair.^ But wit will conceal it i 

.' And if you don't feel it, 
A horn's but a pimple fcarce fcen on your head. 

• S Cli NE IX. ' _ 

\ FAIRtOVE, SfmnBADGiR, JOHN. . 

Joliw. Sir, Sir! ' ' , 

Fai». Well, what now? 
JoHK. IWhl/hersJ] ■ , , ■ 

Fai«, How: here? 

ioHN V 1 faw her, Sir, upon my hqnour. 
^\lft. iTim fhe. happieft of Ajtokind. [Jf^^m^ . 
Brother travellec,, fcrcweU. 
• Badg^ What," Ihiri't'Wfcl aritik together ? . " . , 

Faiji. ^Another time, . Sir ; I ani In a little hafictt 
-prdfent— i^^O Harkye, John, I.lcaveVou with 

my riyal: 1 need fay up mofe. -''Cfwr Pctfiithai^;. 

ten thbufand raptures ai'e ici the dear n^Jii|^ . [Exiu,' 

s<;ENi.x. ;':;:' ■ ■■;^ \\\ 

JOHN, V^ BADGER, DON QPBCOTE;^ • 

Badg, Harkye, mifter j what is your mafter^s nameji 
pray? 

JoH.v. Maftcr, Sir? 

0Ai}Oi. I fay, your mafler's name^ * 

John. What do you fee in me tKalf ihould'i^ake 
you afk me my "mailer's name ? 1 fuppofe you would 
take it very ill of me, if I were to aw. ^qv\ >^;V^^x ^wi.-^ 
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mafter's name U ^ Do I look fo little like a gentleman 
as to i^and in ziced of a mafter ? 

Badg. Oh» Sir, I alk your pardon; your dieii, 
Sir, wai the occaiioa of my miftake. 

JoHM. Probable enough ; amoa|f you country gen- 
tlcmen^ and really in town, gentlemen and footmen 
drefs lb very like one another, that it is ibmewhat 
diiFcuIt to know which is which. 

Bado. May be, Sir» then yon are only an acquaint* 
tnce of this gentleman's. 

JOHN. A travelling acquaintance. 
Iadg. May I crave his name, Sir? 

John. Oh, Sir, his name, his name. Sir, i^ Sir 
Gregory Nebuchaddonnezzar. He is a very rich Jew, 
an Italian by birth, born in the city of Cork. He 
is a going into Comwal, to take poncflion of a fmalt 
eftate of twenty thoufand pounds a year, left him the 
other day by a certain Dutch merchant's RMflre^s, with 
whom he had an intrigue- He is a gentleman. Sir, 
univerfally edeem'd in the beau monde. 

Bado. Beau monde I Pray, what's that ? 

John. Beau monde. Sir, is as much as to fay, a 
man of figure ; when you fay, he is a man of the 
beau monde, yofu mean jufl liich another perfon as I 
am. 

Bado. You will pardon the ignorance of a countr)- 
gentleman. 

John. Oh, Sir ! wc of the beau monde are never 
offended at ignorance. 

QuiX. l^it/fim.'] Avaunt, caitifs! Think not, 

thou nioft accurfed giant, ever to enter within this 
caftle, to bring any more cuptive princelles hither. 

Ba dg. Heyday ! what's the matter now ? 

CoACHMAK. [fTMm.'i Open the gates, will you ? 
Are you mad ? 

Quix. You, my lord of the caftle, fulfcr them to 
be open'd at your peril. 

John. One might think, by this noifc, that we 
were at tlic outlide of the Opcra-houfc at a ridotto. 
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^CENE XL 

"A<rs\ guzzle, JOHN, Sptiri. BADGEsL, * 

' Inks, G\jz, For Hca?en*8 fake, gentlemen, come 
^d affiil U9; this mdd D6n Qaixote wrill ruin my 
Miiife^ he won't fuffer the ftage-coach to come mtQ 
tlic jrard. Dear, good gentlemen, come and fpeik to 
him.— Oh I that ever 1 fliould live to Tee him f " , ' 

ToHK* I am too much a gentleman not to miii a 
lacly in diftrcfs. Come, Sir. 

Eadg. After you, Sir; Tm not quite unbred; . 

John. O, dear Sir. ' ' 

SCENE Xir. Jrard: ^ _ ' 

i) O N QJJ I X O T E. arm'deaP'-a^bH^ bis UneHn hil 
■ hamdi SANCHO, GUZZLE, Squire BADGER', 
JOSN, JWr/. GUZZLE. 

Coachman. \lf'ltbinJ\ If you don*t open the gate* 
this inftant, I'll go to another inn. 

Brief. \1Vttiin.] Sir, Fli have your houfc indided ; 
I'll have your figti taken down, 

Guz. Gentlemea, here is a madman iti the yard. 
-— — Will you let me open the gates, or no, Sir ? 

Quix. Open them, and I will (hew you that i want 
no walls to fecure me,— Open them, I fay.— —You 
fiiall fee the force of one ^gie knight. 

Mrs. Guz. Dear gentlemen, will oobody knock 
his brains out ? r 

JoHH. This is the mod comical dog I ever faw itt 
my life. [JJuk^ 

Badg. If I have anything to fay to him while he 
has that thing in his hand, may I have it in my guc^ 
that moment ! 

Guz There, the gates are opjen.. 

Quix. Now, thou pcerlel's princqjfe, Dulcinca. 

' Coachman. Gee, gee, boy?, hup|. » ■ 

[ExcMni SanchDi^ A:c» 

Vol. Ill; O SC,\Of^\ 
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SCENE XIII. 

Afri. GUZZLE, Afr.BRIEF, ^r.DRENCK, 
Mr. 8NEAK, JS^. SNiiAK, Mjfi SNEAK;,- 
Aiifui wifhiomilcs. 

Mrs. Sneak. Don*t be frightened, my dear, these 
18 no danger now. 

. Mft. Sm£ak« That*8> owing tome, my dear; if we 
had not got out of the coactii as I advisM, we had 
been iaa fine condition. 

Brief. Wlio.is this fellou", woman, that has causM 
call this rout? 

Mas. Guz. Oh! dear ^Ir. CounfeUor, I am aloAifl 
frightened t>irt of my wits ; he is the devO, 1 thinlu— 
I C4n*t get him out of my houfe. 

9AiJSjr» What, have you no juftice of the peace 
near tou ? You ihould apply to a juftice of ^peaoe. 
The law provides a very gooa remcc^ for tbeie iort 
of people ; 111 take your afiiir into my hands. Dr. 
Drench, do you know no nei|^bpuringjuftice? 

DacMCH.'Whaf, do yau talk of a iuAice? The 
mKn is mad, and phylick Is praperer for him than law. 
1*11 tak< him in hand myfelf, after fuppor. 

Mrs. Sneak. I wifli, Mr. Sneak, you would go 
into the kitchen^ and iee what we can hava^ fer iuppei;. 

Mr. Sn£ak. Yes, niy dear. , [Jixli. 

Br,ief. Ay» do; tiie freOi air of fke Dowaa, i 
jprotefl, has' get me an ^mpetite. — ^*— -Ladies, how de 
you do after your fright ? Doctor, I fancy a drain of 
that cordial you carry in your pocket momld do. the 
ladies no harm. 

Mrs. Sneak. You are a naeny moni, Air. Coun- 
fdlor. Come, child. 

Mjrs. Guz. This way, ladies. [Emm^mnMtkMt 

SCIENE XIV. 

Mr. BRIEF, Dr. DREN^CH. DON QJJIXOTE, 
SANCHO, ^«ir# BADGER, JOHN. 

■ ^ 
Badg. Huzza ! hark! hark!— -^Ag;ad, he has 
ivuted the €oach aud \tf)irt^% Xynpi^ViV Mf laxMilord 
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Mid the coachmaxi: :Woa't oveitake them one while, I 
^arrant. 

<.' Q0IX, Mofl: illuftrious and high lards » it if wkh 
jgittit pleafure that I ^ron^atuUte )'du on your del i<- 
veiy, which you owe only to the pecrlefs Duidoea* 
i. iiefira nhefcfofc no other I'eturn, but that you both 
repair immediaOely to Tobolb, andi-cndcr yoiirfeivca- 
at her feet. 

Drench* ^o^ man ! pd6r mani! he nan ff fee put 
to bcdi. I fliall apply fonac propel* remedies.'- Hit 
frenzy is very hifi;hj but 1 hope we fliirfl- be alfle to 
itakeitoff. - • ■ ' 

.^BuiEF. His.freftzyl hfis. rogticry. The fellow'i a .- 
To^ije : Jie is no mdrc mad thanr I am ; and jhe toach* ^ 
<nan and landlord bbtk teve yctygoodajfHdiii^i^^^ 
agaiflftbjm.. ' ; ' . ' ' ' . 

Qjgi^ Ssncho, do you attend thoic orinces ti^'the 
^ich^ft,an3 moil beautiliil aMrtmefi=t5.^M<ift yiuflfi- 
ous princes, the governor of tKfe* caiHc is ah intMiitcr : 
but l}e not alarmM at it ;" for all .the* powcfi^^f hell 
^all no^ hurt you. I will niyfcif*1l?cep''Oi4'tl*e^ gtfard 
all this night for your fafcty; atid tf^'^morr^i^'i ex^ct 
you fet forward for Tofxjfo, ""' ' ' "* ^' ■ * 

Drench. Galistt calls this . phrcnzy A« phrdna- 
"brtjcum. 

Brief. My L^d Coke brings thefc people 4hto the 
^number of coinmqn cheats. 

Drench. I fliall order him^ bleediii|^, gliRe($ng^ 
Vomiting, pur^wg, blifterin^ and ctip|nii^»- ' *'' 

Brief. He may, be^des «ti adida e^affault atid 
t>jatteiy, be indidcd in the crown; He may alfo- have 
an action of damages and trefpailes laid on Wc&i-i— 
In fliort, if he be worth five thoufand pounds, 1 don't 
•queilion but to adion him out on*t —--Come, d6£tor, 
if you plcafe we will attehd the ladies. '■■ ' fSntunu 

JBadg. Why, Mr. Quixote, do you know who thelc 
people were you called princes ? 

. QyiJC. One of thena 1 taketo>bc the j)ri9Cf of Sar- 
matia, and ih^x)thcr of the f i\'e MoH»tauis. ■ 

Basg. Oiie of them Ts a la\vyer, and t'other a phy- 
' ficiaii. ■• >■ • ..'• 

O % ^^ 
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this Merlin transforms the grcatcft people into ! Bitt 
knight-errantry will be too hard for him at iafl» [^Exitm 

John. Ha, ha, ha ! a comical dog ! 

Babg. If you will accept of one bottle of a brother 
traveller, it*is at your fervice- 

John, With all my heart. Sir. Vm afraid this fel- 
low has no good champaigne in his houfe. lExiUMU 

San. Hey ! is the coaft clear'd? Wherc^ in the 
devil's name, has this mad mafter of mine difpofed 
himfelf? for mad he is now, that's certain ; this laft 
adventure- has put it out of all manner of difpute. Ah, 
poor Saccho, what will become of thee? Would it 
liot be the wifeft way to loek out for fome new mailer, 
while thou haft any whole bones in thy fkin ? And 
yet I can't find ^tn my heart to forfake my old one, 
111 leaft till I have got this fmall ifland; and then,* 
perhaps, when I have it, I (hall lofe it again, as I 
tlid myfotmer government.— —Well, if ever I do 
lay my fingers on an ifland 'more, TU a£t like other 
wife governors, fall to plundering as fail as I can; 
end wlien T have made my fortune, why, let them turn 
ine out if they wilh 

A I R X. Black Joke, 

9>he more we fee of human kind. 
The more deceits and tricks we find. 

In every land as well as Spain : 
For wouM he ever hope to thrive, 
' Upon the mountains he muft live ; 
. For nought but rogues in vales remam. 
The mifer and the man will trick. 
The miflrefs and the maid will nick. 
For rich and poor 
Are rogue and whore ; 
There's not one honcfl man in a fcore, 
isor woman true in twenty-four. 
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ACT in. S C E N E I. 

SCENE, A R0om. 

FAIRLOVE, DOROTHEA, Mrs. cfrzZLE. 
FAIRLOVE. 

DEPEND on it, you (liall he made aniends for 
your damage you have fuIUia'd trom this hei!fe»ic 
knight and his fqiiire. 

Mrs. Guz, You look like a very honourable gen- 
tleman, Sir; and I would take your wgrd for a g^eat 
deal niore than he owes me. . . 

Dor* But pray, Mrs. Guzzle, howr dame you by 
this fine drefs, in which the lady Dulciqea is tx> be ex^ 
hibitedi ^ „ ^ .^ 

Mrs, Guz. About a month ago, Madam,/ tJier^ 
was a company of ftage -players kere, and ,tlwy Jlaid' 
for above a fortnight a^ng their fhows ; htxt;,. 1 .don^'t 
know how it happened, the gentry did not give theji^ 
much encouragement ; fo at laR .they all rau a^way^,' ^ 
except the queen, whom I made bold to i!rip of her 
finery, which is ail that 1 have to flicwfor their whok 
reeltoiiiDg,, 

Dor. Ha, ha» ha! poor quee^ I ppor travelling 
princefs ! . .^ . • -: 

Mrs, Guz. The devil travel with hereto the world's 
end, fo file travel not hither. Send me any .fjiing but 
ilagc -players and knight errants, I'lu fgrp fifty |K)und$ 
won't make mc whole again ; would your ladyihip 
think it. Madam, befide other articles, lh,e raji in tick 
twenty fliillings for thunder and lightning.^ , . 

SCENE IF. -\ 

JEZEBEL, SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, . DOROTHEA, 
ilfr/. GUZZLE. 

Dor. Behold the pcerlefs prmceft! ha, ha, ha ! 
Oh,> I {hall die ! ha, ha, ha ! 
Sai^. ZookaJ . flie'll put the x^iL D>^^vdl^^ ^ns^^ ^ 
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c^^iintenancc, for no fuch gbrgeous^fine lady have I feci; 
in aikToboib. 

Faik Is the knight apprisM, Mr; Sancho, of the 
:y>proach of his miftrefs ? 

San* Yes, ^ir; it had like to have coft me dear, 
I'm fure ; tor when I told him of it, he gave me fiich 
a hug that J thought 1 lliovld never have fetch 'd 
breath any more in this world. I believe he took me 
for the lady Dulcine^ hcrfelf, 

Dor* But wky booted and fpurr'd^ Mr. Sancho? 
Aie you going a jo\irney ? 

^ Sait. . Ye», Madam 4. yoiu* ladylhip knows I was 

ojxiered to go for my lady Dulcinea ; fb what does I, 

Jhut rides iato the kitchea, y^herc I whipt and IpurrM 

v^bo^t ja -furjoin of rball-rbsef, for . a full half hour. 

^Ihcn flap, I retunad to iny maftcr^ whom 1 fottnd 

'leaning ijpon his Ipear, with his eyes lifted im to the 

Criiars, callingoutuponmy Tobofb lady, as if the devil 

*\Wfi9^ ip his g^ts ; as ibon as he fees nie, Sancho, &ys 

he* with a voice like a great guri, wilt thcAi never have 

Ifufflipiently puffed thy wallet> WiU thou never fet out 

Ilfr^*TpbSfo? Heaven bids your honour's worfhip^ 

\fi&^ keep you in your lenlcs, (ays I ; 1 am juft return d 

.' JlT< to%riience^ I am fure, if you felt half the wcari- 

: tief| ja.j^ur bones that I. do, you'd think you fet out 

•.>i^h !t: vengeance. Truly then, Sancho, thou muft 

bp^ ^raYctled by c^antment. I don't know whether 

I tr;iyQlje4 by ohantmeat ; Init tMs I know, that about 

■'/i>^ RuIgs off i nriet my lady Duletnea* How! hy^ 

he» and gave fiich a fpnng, 1 thought he would have 

leapt over the wall. Ay, fays he, fure I know her 

ladyfliip. He that has ftooa in the pillory, ought to 

kno\V what wood it is made of; and a woman, wko 

walks the ilrcets, ought to know whether they are 

'pav*d or no. ^ 

Jej. I hope he won't offer to be mdc. 

San. Your ladyfljip oced not' fear that. I dare 

fwear he loves your ladyfliip fo much, he would not 

take a hundred pound to conoe within a yard of you ; 

he's one of your high bred forr of gentry, and knows 

his diiliipce. 

fez. Should he offer U> tovxc\vtu^\^w^^l?ox:i\.. 
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9AN.^If your lady fliip pleafes, Til convey you to 
proper place, where you may fee my mafter ; and 

tbeii rll go and prepare him a little more ibryour 

aj^nval. 

Mrs* Guz. I'll go fee this fhow, Tm refoU'd; 

and, foith, I begin to doubt which of my gUefts is the 

niaddeftT • -: ; . 

SCENE III. .:';; " ■; 

FAIRLOVF, DOROTHEA.. ■ '.y. \y 

Dor. Shall we follow to the window, a^dfee^thc 
j^rt? 

, Fair. How can my Dorethea think of trifling at 
this time ? . • 

" .Dor. Had I found 3^011 at my firft arrival, t fhouW 
fckrce have: " ihveirttd this dcfign ; but Pciaii£l0C fefc ahy 
petardmeut 'twill be to our purpdfCr 

. " Fair. Why fhould ire ftot fly away iWs irt(km'? ' 
who knows but you m^ b^ jmrfiicd f rftiall have^Ao ' 

^^y moment till ybu ar6 iniite bey^ottdftay.p^iffibiiit]^^ 
of lofingyo'u. . * 

' Dor. The mortiiiig mil be time cnou|^> '«Sp 1' 
have taken fiidi meafures, 1 Aa!l not be iiaifiM ttUr 
then; befides^ I think thdre was ibmcthkig^fa'hidky< 
in )rour conding hither -without h^vioe rccdiVed my 
letter, that I cannot fuipcd the happj^ Tuc6e& of ptir 
affair. Ah; Fairlovc \ would I were as ^furc It tVionld 
be always in your will, as it will be m yqdr fjOifer, to 
make, me happy! But When 1 ircfeft oh jNrt* fishier ^ 
life, when I think what a rover you havt b<f<6n, lufve 
I not ajuft occafion then for fear ?' ' ' »- . ' 

Fair. Unkind Dorothea! ' •: 

AIR XL Have you heard of a froUckfbmie. 4»t?J^ i^<^* 
Would fortune, the truth to difc<yverir - 

Of him you fufpedt as a rover, - . 

Bid me be te-fomp princefs a k)vcr>. ' , . 
No princefs would Billy purfucv : , 

Dor. Would Heaven but grant me the triat,: -.:< /: 
A monarcii (hould meet my doDial j 
And while other lovers I^d'^fly ■all,: .7 
I'd fly, my dear Billy^ to yo\u 
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.'■«■*.'' 
Fair. Whole ages my Dolly enjoving, 

. la a icall that could never be cloying ; ■ 
"With thee while Tm kiiSng and toying^ 
Kind fortune can give me no more. 
BpR^ Wkh thee Vrr^io blell beyond meafune, 
1 laugh at all offers of treafure^ 
I laugh at all offers of pleafure ; 
Thou art all my joy and my ftorc» 
loTH*. With thee, &c. 

SCE>3^E IV. 

Uv4fas wti^ Ught% hefpri Sir THOMAS.«v/ 
GUZZLE. 

Sir TJ^ho. Landlord^ how fares k ? Yeu feem t* 
drive a humming trade here. 

Giiz. Protty well, coniklering the hardnefil of the 
times, an't:pleafe your Inwiour, 

Sir.Tho, Better^ rimest are a coming, a new elec* 
tion IS not far off, 

Guy. Ay,. Sir, if we had but an eledlion once a 
y^ar, a man might make a Uiift to pick up a liveli* 
hood. 

8iR Tho. Odgc. a year! why, them unconfcioh- 
rble rogue! the kingdom would not be able to fup- 
p!y UB wich malt. But pr'ythec whom haft thou la 
tiiy houl'e, any honeft fellows i- Ha f 

Guz. Here's lawyer Brief, Sir, and Dr. Drench;, 
and there's Mr., Sneak and his wife ; and there's on« 
fquire Badger of Somcrletihire, 

Sir Tho. Oho! give my fervice to him inftantly; 
tell him I fliould be very glad to fee him. 

Guz. Yes, an't pleaie your honour. [JSxiK 

Sir Tho.. "This fellow is not quite of a right kidney, 
the da^ is not found at the bottom ; however, I muft 
keep well with him till after the next elcdion, NoW 
for my fon-ia-rlaw, ' tha,t is to be, whom I long migh-^ 
tily to iee; I am, fure his cftate makes him a very a(Jt " 
vahtageous match for my daughter, if (lie ican but liSc' 
his perlbn*;.* and if h^ be delcrib'd right to me, I don't" 
fee how iie cab fell of doma xW*. ' 
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S C E N E V. 

^/V THOMAS, %/rf BADGER, GUZZLE, 
JOHN. 

Guz. Here's the fquire, ian't pleafe yoijr honour^,. ,; 

Sir Tho. Mr, Badger, .1 aoi your moft humble 
fervant ; you're welcome into this country ; I've don« 
myfelf the honour, Sir, to meet you thus far, in order « 
to condu(5t you to my daughter. 

Bado* 1 fuppofe. Sir, you may be Sir Thomas 
Loveland. 

Sir Tho. At your fervice. Sir. 

Badg. Then I wifh, when you had been about it, 
you had brought your daughter along with you* 

S I R Tho. Ha, ha I you are merry. Sir. 

Badg. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been mcrryt 
if you had been in fuch company as I have been m.' 
My lord! 'Sbud! where's my lord? 'Sbud !' Sir 
Thomas, my lord Slang is one of the mcirrieft men 
you ever knew in your life; he has been telling me 
a parcel of fuch Itbries I 

John, Iproteft,'Sir» you :|re fo extremely wcll-bitd, 
you put me out of countenance ; Sir Thomas, lain, 
your mod obedient humble fervant. 

Sir Tho. I fuppofe this lord can't afford to keep 
a footman, and fo he wears his own livery. 

Badg. I wilh, my lc;d, you would tell Sir Thomas 
the ftory about you and the dutchefs of what d'ye call 
her. Odll^eart I it is one of the pieafanteff. Itorics ! 
about how fhc met him in the dark at a mafqucrade; 
and about how flie gave him a letter; and tlicn about 
how h'. carried her to a, to a, to a- * 

John. To a Lr.gnio, to a bagnio. 

Badc. Ay, to a bagnio. Vbud, Sir, if I-was not 
partly cngag'd in honour to court yonr daughter,^ I'd 
go fo London along wifh my lord, where women arc, 
it fecms, as plenty as rabbets in a warren. Had I 
known as n.utrh of the world before, as I da novv, 
I believe I fhou'd fcarce have thoujijht of marrying. 
Who'd marry, when my lord fays, here, a man may 
have your great fort of ladies, diily for wer.rinjj a 
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broiderM coat, tetlbg lialf a dozen ..lies, and making 
a how. 

Si a T-Ha IbeUerc^ Sir^ my daughter won't force 
ye againft your ihclinatioii, 

Badg, Force me ! no ; I belie\'e not Icod ; I fiiould 
he glad to fee a woman that ihouki force me. If yo» 
cotbe to that. Sir, I'm not afraid of you, nor your 
daughter neither* 

Sir Tho. This feUosi'^s a great fdolj buthiseflate 
muilnot he loll, [Afidt.] ^^ Yoxt mifonderftand me» 
Sir } I believe yon will have no incivitiQr to cooipbin 
of, from either me or my daughter. • 

Badg. Nay, Sir^ fas tbot matter, when pQojde are 
civil to me, I know how to be eivU to them again ; 
come, £ither-in-Uw of mmc, that is to h^ whaft fay 
you toacherifhingcup; and you (hall b^ar fome c» 
tfiy lord'a flones f 

Sra Xao. As far as one bottle, fquire,, but ydu 
mull not [exceed. 

Baix?.. {^ay, nay, you may e'en faeak off lyhefn you 
bleaie : my lord and 1 time are very good company 
Ijy ourfelves. Pray, tay lord, go &m^ Td have you 
think I have got ibmc manneit* .(£»««/•. 

Sir Tho. A very hogeful fparl this. Ibk bebft» 
a great eflate; and 1 have no notion of pefufi||g,aD 
^te, let the man be what he will,. 

SCENE YL Tiey^^. 
Dom QUIXOTE, SANCHO/ 

On IX, How fardoyou thixik the advanced ^Itr^ 
are yet from the caftle r 

San. Sir! 

Quix. But peiiiaps flie may chbofe to travel /«a^ 
ni/tf, and may, for the greater expedition, have left 
thofe cursM, ufelefs, heavy troops, her horfe-guards^ 
to^folfow a month or two hence. . How fltutny .cqaphes 
didd thou number I 

3a N-. Truly, Sir^ thfiv were {o majpy, I cpuld not 
,inu9^r.th^m* | dare uvear there were a good ;i:eund 
/hakeF's dozen, at leait. 
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Qyix. Sancbo, thou writ Qever Icjive. debfCng the 
greatcft things in thy Vile phrafes, 'Wift^lfhon eter- 
nally pvi% my patience to the teft ? Take hcerf; un- 
worthy iquire, when thou «rt talkitifir of 'this ihcom- 
j>arable and peerlefs priocefs. fhoil ooft %C nofhi any 
qf thy low ribaldry; for if thoif ddrft, by all thV 
powers of this invincible arm ■ ■ ■ - ' 

San. Oh, fpare me, ^'sre me!*;— And if cvef I 
cftend your worfliip any more, if ever I crack a jeftoti 
ipy lady Dulcinca — '- 

Qcixl Proceed ! What kirrghts attettd her prcfehcef 

San. They make fnch d gnttering, Sir, *tis fmpof- 
fible to know one frbrrt the 'other; they foot for all 
the worM, aC a diflance", ' lifee » ffock of (hecp. 

Quix. Ha! again! 
\. San. Nay, Sir, if yotif wt>r{hip won't let af^mkd 
talk in his Own language, he miirt e*en hold his tongue. 
Every man is not bred at a varfitv ; who looks h>r a 
courtier's toi>giie between the teeth of a ctow'n ? An 
ill phrafe may come from a good heart. 'Marijr men, 
many minds: many' minds, m:my .moirths; j"nany 
months, many tong\ies ; muny tongues, many words. . 

Quix. Ccafe thy torrent of impcrtinfnce, aiid tell 
jBtic, IS not the knight of the Black Eagle then; I' 

San. Ay marry is he. Sir; and n* of the Black 
Ram too. OtF tney trot, Sir, check by jole, Sir, for 
all the world like two butter- vrbmen to mai'k'et; 'tlictt 
comes my lady Dulcinea all rampant in her coach, 
with halt a iicore do^eri maid^ . of ho^jour ; 'twou'd 
have done your heart good to Ice her, (lie looks e'en 
jjift like —* ^. ^' • "i. 

, : .Qu IX. Like a milk-white dove amonjjfl: a flight of 
crows. ' . *. ' 

Saw. To all the world, like a uiifr.^ h<tlf'crw'il-piecc, 
amongiS a heap of pld brals farthings, 

• s c E N*E ' yn. ' ;• ' " 

mLAWER liit/j a lig/j/, BRIEF,' />w QUIXOTE, 
SANCHO. • : 

Praw^ This way, Sir, take tare how ybiv treJid. 
Qv.ix. Ha! flic approaches^! the tbrcRcs «r^ al- 
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ready arrived at the «eite ; ' the great Fulgofail \» 
alighted. O thou molt welcome of all knights, let 
me embrace thee. 

Brief. Let me alone pr^ythee, fellow, or I (hall 
have you laid by the heels ; what, do you mean to 
rob me, hey ? 

Qu jx. Is it poffible, the mighty Fulgoran (hould not 
know me? 

Brief. Know ye! 'tis not t6 your^ advantage, I 
believe, to be known* Let me tell you. Sirrah, yoi^ 
may be tryM ©n the black a^t, for going about, dif- 
guis'd in this manner ; and, but that I (hall go a bet< 
ter way to work with you, as good an; indiftmeiit 
wou*d lie on that a£t — — 

Quix. £ehold. Sir, my lady DulciBeaherfelf. 

Brief. Light on, boy; the next juftice ought tor 
be indichd for not putting the laws in execution agaio^ 
luch lellows. : , 

SCENE VIIT. 
Dan QUIXOTE, SANCHO, JEZEBEL. 

Quix. O moft ilkiftrious and moft mighty princefs, 
v.\t\\ what looks, fhall 1 behold jou?- With what words 
fliall I thank you for thia infinite goddneia to your un«^ 
worthy knights ? 

Jez. Rife, Sir. . , - .- : . 

Qyix. Do not overwhelm me with too-much good- 
ncls ; the* to fee you be inexpreffible happincls, yet to 
fee you here gives me fome uneaiinels : for, O mofl: 
adorable princefs, this caiUe is inchanted^ giants an<f 
captive ladies inhabit only here. 

Jez'. Could. I but be aflured of your conftancy, I 
fliouLd have no fear; but, alas! there are & ma&/ 
ixiftanccs of peijur'd men. . . 

..... .m ■ ^ - ■ r 

AIR XII, Cold and raw, &e, 

A virgin once was walking along. 

In the fweet month of July, 
Bl(X}i»ing, beautiful and young, 

She met with a fvvain unruly ; 

VTWuR 



, Within his arms the nymph he -caifghtji "^ ^^'^ 
And fwore he'd love her truly • .'•:.■. '^ 

The maid remember'd, the maa forgot^ '- \/ ** 
What paft in the month of July. - -'^ 

Quix. Eternal curies light on all fuch pcijur'J 
fprctches! 

Jgz. But tho* you may be conftant at fix ft, whdk 
we have been married a great while; and have iad 
ieveral children, you may bave me, and then I Ihdnld 
break my heart. ' ■ 

Qcix. Rather may the imiverfal frame of talxitt 
be dlffolvM ' perifh iirft, all honefty, honour, Srirtue^ 
nay, knight-errantry itfelf, that quinteffence of a!! ! " 

Jez. Oou'd I always remain young as I am now — but 
alack-a-day I iliall grow old, and then you will fbrfakc 
inc for fonie younger maiden ; I know it is th^ way bf 
all you men, you. all love young flefh. You aU-fing^ 

AIR XIII. Giminiani's minuet. 

Sweet's the little maid. 

That has not learnt her trade. 

Fears, yet languiflies to be taught; 

Tho' Ihc's (by and coy, 

StSl fhc'll give you joy, 
When (he's once to compliance brought. > 

Women full of Ikiil 

Sooner grant your will ; 
But often purchas'd are good for pought. 

Swcet'a the little maid, 8au . - 

QuiX. Oh moft divine princeiii ! wfaofe voice is ttifi- 
nitely fwecter than the nightingale! Ob, charm mf 
cars no more with fuch tranfportiog naelod|y, left I And 
xny joy too exquifitc (or icnfe to bear ! 



SCENE 



f»» Don QJJIXOTE in Eff^hAnn^ 

S C E N E IX. 

Dm QUIXOTE, SANCHO, FAIRLOVEi 
DOROTHEA, JEZEBEL. 

Dor. Pity, iriudrious knight; oK> pity an un- 
happy princeis, who has no hopes of iafety, but from 
your vi^orioiM arnu This inltant I am pui;fuM by a 
ipighty giant. 

Q^rix. Oh, moft adorable Dulcinea! unlefs fome 
affair of vour own fbrbid, permit your knight to un* 
dertake this adventure. 

Iez. You can't oblige me more. 
^San. Nor roe left; Oh! the devit take all ^nV 
adventures^ now ihall I have my bones broke; Vd 

give an arm or two to feciire the reft, with all my 
eart; III e'en iheak off if I cap, and prelerve the 
whole* 

Quix. Sancho, come here : Stzhd thou in the front, 
and receive the firfl oniet of the enpuy, that fo 1 may 
wait a proper o|>portunrty, while tl^e giant is aiming a; 
thy head, to ftrike off his. 

San. Ah, \ Sir* I have be^n a fqjoire-erranting 
to feme piu7>ofe truly, ii* I don't know. i)ettcr than, to 
dand before my m$iil^. Befides, Sir, every nian in 
his way* I am the word man in. th^ World at the 
beginning of the batU^t but a \try devil at the end of 

^r ' ■■■• ^^ ' ■' ^ '• .• ■ "^ 

SG EN E X. 

JOHN, IFATRLOVE, Ji>i«ir OU IXO T E^ 
DOROTHEA, JEZEREL.. . 

34>iiK. dh Sir, «mbae« ruin'd !■ Sij: Thomas him;* 
itlih ia in the inn-^ you are dlfcover'd, and here he, 
oomef with a huodrod ^u)dr fifty people, < to fetckiaway' 
Madam Dorothea^ - 
pAtn. We know It, we know it^' • ';- ' 

QvrXi' And were he to bring a^.many thoufand*^ 
nimew him one fingle • knight may be too many for 
them alt, 

' EAik, "JRln thoufand thanks,, great kaight;- by 
Heavens ! T\\ die by jour iide, befwe 4^11 loie her. : 



Quix. Now, thou moft adorable princcfc Duleinca 
del Tobofo, now ihine witb all thy influence upon 
me. 

Sir Tho. \Jf7thIn.'] Where is my daughter, villain*? 
wbere is my <fciughtcr ? • 

Quix. Oh, thou ctirfed giant Tergiliconibo, to» 
well! know thy voice ; have at thee> caitif. 

Dor. Dear Jezebel^ I am frighten*d oiit of my wits ; 
mv father or Mr. Fairlove will be deflroy'd.— 1 am rc- 
ibivM ni ruOi into the middle of them^ and with my 
own danger j>ut an end to the fray. "^ v 

J^z. De io', and in Ihe mean time Tli 'int4 the 
cloiet, and pnc an end to a fmal^bottle 1 have there f 
1 proteil I am hornbly firigfitenM myfetf. 

S C EN E XI. 

5 A N C H O folus. 

There they are at it pell-mell ; whi^ will be knodk^i 
on the head 1 Iokhv not ^ I think I'm pretty fure if 
won't be Sancho. I have made a (iuft; to eicape thit 
bout, but 1 (hall never get out of this fighting coun* 
try a£;ain as fafe as 1 came into it. I (hall leave iome 
pounds of poor Sancho behind me ;. if this be the 
cifed of Englifli beef and piuldkig^ weiild 1 were in 
Spain again! I begin te think this houfe or caftle 
is chanted ; nay, I fancy the devil lives in it, for we 
have had nothing but battles fince we have been here. 
My bones are not the bones they were a fortnight agoy 
nor lire they in the iame places. M to my ^in, the 
rainbow is a fool to it for colours. ;' it is like»«--^wJiail 
is it like ? Ecod 'tis like nothing b^t my mailer's. 
Well, mafier of mine, if you da get the d&y,. you de* 
ferve it, ril &y that for youf and if you getweU 
drubbV!, why, you dderve that to/u . What If&a wc.O> 
do with the princefs, and' be han^M to h^r ^ .Befidi^6« I 
verilv believe (he's no more a prmceis thaivl ai^i..,. Na 
^ood ever comes of minding, other, men's ipatfers.. I 
leidom iee any meat got by winding up anothet man's 
jack. Ill ten take this opportunity, and vfhi'e aH - 
the reil are knocking one another in tnehead, I'll f^th- 
the pantry, and ftutf both giKs and wallet as long; as 
they'Jl hold^ 
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S t EN E XII. 

Sir THOMAS, DOROTHEA. 

Sm Tho. Sec, ungracious girl, fee what your 
eurfed inclinations have occaiion'oi ^ . . ^ 

Dor. Vm fure they arc the caufe of my mifery; 
if Fairlove j)e deilroyM, I never fhall enjoy a moment's 
quiet more. 

Sir Tho. Perhaps it were better for him if he wcte 5 
I (hall handle him in fuch a manner, that the rei of 
his life ihall not be much worth wiihin^ for. . , 

, Dor. Thus on my knees. Sir, I mtreat you, by 
all the tendenjefs you ever profefs'd to pie ! by all ihe 
joy you have fo often faid I gave you I by all the pain . 
I now endure ! do not attempt to injure Faiilove. You 
can inflidt no punifhment upon him, but I Jiiiifl feel 
much more than half. Is it not enough to pull me, tear 
jne bleeding from^his heart ? Is it not enough to rob my 
^yes of what they love more than light or than them- 
lelves ? to hinder me from all thofe fcenes of blils I'd . 
painted to myfelf; Oh, hear me. Sir, or kill me, and. 
do not make this life you gave a xurfe. 

Sir Tho. Away, you're no child of mine. ^ \ ■ 

Dor. Wou'd you keep me from him, try to make 
him happy ; that thought would be feme comfort in 
hii abfence.— I might perhaps bear to be no par- 
taker of bis happinefs, but not io of his fufferings; were 
be in a palace, you might keep me wi etched alone; 
but were he in a prifon, not all the powers en earth 
. fiiould keep me from him. 

S C E N E XII. ; 

GUZZLE, Mrs. GUZZLE, Sir THOMAS, CON- 
, STABLE, Deri QUIXOTE, FAIRLOVE, JOHN. 

Gi^z. We have made a-fhift, an't pleafe your wor- 
ihip, to fecure this mad fellow at laii ; but he has 
done us more mifchief than ever it will be in his power 
to make us reparation for. 

Mrs, Guz, Our houfe is niine^ for ever : there is 
not one whole window \n \\'\ ykst ft^^-coachman 
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^ears he'll never bring a company to it again. Therc'i 
Mifs Sneak above in fits; and Mr. Sneak, poor manr 
18 crying ; and Madam Sneak, ftie's a {wearing and 
iVamping like a dragoon. 

Sir Tho. Mr. Fairlove, you fhall anfwer for this. 
—As for that poor fellow there, I fuppofe you have 
hired him. Hark'ye, fellow, what did this gentlemart 
give you to do all this mifchief ? - 

Quix. It is your time now, and you may ufe it. I 
pcfceive this adventure is not referved for me, there- 
fore I muft fubmit to the inchantment. 

Sir Tho. Do you banter me, you rafcal ? ' 

Quix. Foot wretch I I fcom to retort thy injurious 
words. 

Sir Tho. I'll make you know who I am prefently. 

iwiiifo. ' : 

Quix. Doft thou then think I know thee not to be 
the giant Tergilicombo ? — Yet think not becaufe I fub-* - 
mit to my fortune, that I fear thee ; no, the time will 
come, when I fliall fee thee the prey of fome mortf^ 
happy knight. 

biR Tho. I'll knight you, you dog, I will. 

Mrs. Guz. Do you heir, hufband? 1 fuppofe yc« 
won't doubt' whether he be mad any longer or no j he ^ 
makes no more of his worfhip, than if he were talking 
to a fidler. • . .- 

Guz. I wifhyour worfhip would fend hirft to gaoi I 
he feems to look moft curiedly mifchievcrus. 1 ih^ . 
never think myfelf fafe till he is under lock bnd^key.' . ; .j* . 

Fair. Sir Thomas, I do not deferve'this'ufage at 
your hands ; and tho' my love to your daughter hath 
made me hitherto paffive, do not carry the thing to* 
far ; for be affur'd, if you do, you fhall anfwer for it. 

Si R Tbo. Ay,\ ay, Sir, we are not afraid of that. 

SCENE XIV. 

Sauire BADGER, Sir THOMAS, DOROTHEA^ 
FAIRLOVE, Dm QUIXOTE, Mrs. GUZZLE. 

Badg. Oons ! what's the matter with you all .?, is 
the devil in the inn that you wcmWjeX "^wkc^^^^X , 
I wa$ as M Qu the taUc a^ Vt W^aj^Xs^^^*'^'^ ^ 
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fcathcr-bed 'Sbud, what's the matter ? Whcrrt 

my lord Slang?. 

Sm Tho. . Dear fquire, let nac entreat you would g^r^ 
to bed; you are a little heated with wine. 
. Badg» Oons, Sir! do you foy that I am drunk? 
ifay, 814. chat I am as fobcras a judge; and if any. 
maa fayt that I am drunk. Sir, he's a liar, and a foa- 
of a whore. My dear, aa't I ibber now ? 

Dor. O nauieousi £lthy wnetcli i . 

Badg* 'Bote George, a good pretty wench; FIIa 
have a kifs ; I'll warraat ibcs twice as handfomt ar^ 
my wife that is* to be. 
'Sir Tho^ Hold, dear Sir, this it my daughter. 

Baog. Sir, 1 don't care whofe daughter (he isr 

Doft. For. heaven's iaktf, fooiebody ddfeod me from • 
hiin. . *" . 

Pair. Let me go, dogt.^ Yillain I tkum hadit better 
•at thy fmgert, than lay them rudel)r on that lady* 

Si& Tho. Dear Mr. Badger, this is oiy daugliter,»« 
the young hdv to whom you mteBded^your addrefles. 

Badg. Weil, Su*, and an'f I making addreflcatw 
her. Sir, hey? 

JSia Tho. Let me befisecb you, Sir^ to attackhcr in 
BO rude manner. 

Badg. Pr'ythee, doil thou kno^r.who I- am I I 
fency, if thou didll know who 1 was, thou would'ft' 
not talk to. me fo : if thou doft any more, I ihall lend 
thee a knock. Come, Madam, fince I hvn promised' 
to marry you, iince I caa't be off with honour, at 
tfaey fay, why, the iooner it's done the bttter ; let us 
lend for a parfon and . be n>arried, now I'm in the 
kumour. 'dbodlikina! I find there's nothing ia 
making love, when a man's but once ^t well gql into't* 
I never made a word of love befone m mv life ; and . 
yet it is as natimal, feemingly^ as if I haa been bound 
prentice to it. 

Qjjix. Sir, one word with you if you pleafe : I fup- 
pofe you look upon yourfelf as a reaionable fort of 
perfon. 

Sir Tho. What ? 
. Qujx, That you arc capable of man^ing^your 
affirir* ; that you doa'l Hand lu «ktt^ ^l ^ ^H«\jsst. 
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Sir Tho. Hey! 

Qyix. And if this be true of you> is it poffiblc 
you can prefer that wretch, who is a fcandal to his 
veiy^fpecies, to this gentleman, whofe peribu and parts 
would be an honour to the greateft of it ? 

'Sir Tho. Has he niadc you his advocate? Tel! 
him, I can prefer three thoufand to ooe« 

Qyix. The ufuai madnefs of mankind! Do you 
marry your daughter for her fake or your own ? If 
ibr her'Sy fure 'tis fomething whimlical, to make her 
miferable in order to make h^r happy. Money is a 
thing well worth confidering in thde affairs ; but pa- 
rents always regard it too much, and lovers too little* 
No match can oe happy, which love and fortune do 
pot eonfpire. to make lb. The .greateft addition of 
cither illy fupplies the intire ablence of the other; 
nor would milltons a year make that beaA, in your 
daughter*8 eye, preferable^ to this youth whh. a 
thoufand. 

Sm Tho» What have we here? A^lofophical 
pimp! I can't helpjaying but the &Uow has ibmc 
truth on his fide. 

Dor, You are my eternal averfioiu 

Badg. Lookyr, Madam, I can take a joke, ov fof 
but if you are in earneft '■ 

Dor. Indeed I am ; I hate and defpHc you in the 
moft ferious earneft. 

Badg. Do you? Then you may kifs— *Sbud,- 1 catt 
hate as well as you. Your daughter has aironted me 
here. Sir what's your name, and III have fatis-^ 
iik^ion. 

Quix. Oh, that I were difinchanted for thy fake ! 

Badig. Sir, ril have fatisfadtion. ^ 

Sir Tho. My daughter, Sir» ■ 

Badg. Siry your daughter, Sir, is a fon of a whore^ 
Sir. 'Sbud, rll go find my lord Slang. A fig for yoa 
and your daughter too ; I'll have latisfiaMftion. 

Quix. A Turk would fcarce marry a Chriftian flave \ 
to fuch a huftand. 

Sir THOi How this maa wa& mifreprefented t<k 
we I FeUowSf let go yow ^ufaofci, \K\v^'iNCSsy^^ 
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Fair. , ^^, 



can you forgive me? Can I make you' any reparation 
ibr the injuuice I have fhewn you on this wretch'^ ac* 
eount. 

Dor. I 

Sir Tho. If the immediate executing all my former 
promifes to you can make you forget my having broken 
them ; and if, as 1 have no realon to doubt, your lov« 
for my daughter will contmuc, }M have my confent to 
confummate as foon as you plcafe > her's, I believe, you 
have already. 

Fair, Oh tranfport ! Qh bleft mofment ! 

Dor. No conlent of mine can ever be wanting t« 
make him happy. 

AIR XIV. 

Jaii*. Thus the merchant, who with pleafure. 
Long adventur'd on the mainj 
Hugging fa(V his darling treafurCf 
Gaily fmifes 
On pail toils, 
Well repaid for all his pain. 

Do&« Thus the nympii whom death affrighting,, 
With her loverV death- alarms,^ 
Wakes with tranlports all delighting ; 
Madly ble&, 
When careft 
In Ilia warm entwlMing arms* 

Mrs. Guz. Lard blefs *em I Who cou*d have parted 
them that hadn't a heart of oak ! 

Quix. Here are the fruits of knight-errantry fcr 
you. This is an inftance of what aSmirable fervice 
yv€ are to mankind.— -I find fome adventures are re» 
fcrv'd f6r Don Quixote de la Mancha. 

Sir Tho. Don Quaote de la Mancha ! Is it pof- 
fible that you can be the real Don Quixote de la. 
Mancha? 

Qyix. Truly, Sir, I have had fo much ado with 
jnchamcrSf that I dare not- affirtn whether I am really 
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Sir Tho, Sir, I honour you much. I have^heard 
t»f your great atchievements in Spaim What brought 
you to England, noble Don ? 
. Quix. A fearch of adventures. Sir: no place 
abounds more with them. I was told there was a 
plenteous dock of Monflers; nor have I found one 
lefs than I expedted. ^ 

SCENE XV. 

2>iwf QUIXOTE, Sir THOMAS, FAIRLOVE, 
DOROTHEA, GUZJZLE, ifrj. GUZZLB, 
BRIEF, Dr. DRENCH. 

Brief. Ill have fatisfa6lion ; I won't be us'd after 
this manner for nothing, while there is cither law; or 
judge^ or juflice, or jury, or crown-office, or a£tion$ 
of damages, or on the cafe, or trefpafles, or aflaults 
and batteries, ^ 

Sir Tho. What's the matter, Mr. Counfellor? 

Brief. Oh, Sir Thomas! J am abus'd, beaten, 
hurt, * maimed, disfigured, defeccd, difmember'd, * 
kiird, maffacred, and murder'd, by this rogue, 
robber, rafcal, villain. I Ihan't be able to appear 
at Wellminfter-hall the whole term. It will be aS: 
good a three hundred .pound's out of my .pocket ^ 
ever was taken. , ^ ' 

Drekch, If this madman be not blooded, cuppedf 
fweated, biiHer'd, vomited, purged, this inftant, he 
will be incurable. I am well acquainted with this 
fort of phrenzy ; his next paroxyfna will bjC fix times 
aj ilrong as the fofmei. 

Brief. Pfliaw ! the man is no more mad than I 
am.— I fliould be finely off if he could be prov'd 
jion compos mentis ; 'tis an eaiy thing for a man to 
pretend madiiefs ex poft fafto. 

Drench. Pretend madnefs ! Give me Jcav.e to tell 
you, Mr. Brief, 1 am not to be pretended with; I 
jwdge by iymptoms, Srr, 

Hkihf^ Symptoms I Gad, here are fymptoms for 
you, »if you coiue to that. 

Drench. ' Very plain fymptoms of madnefs^ 1 
think. 
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%RiEF. Very -fine, indeed! yerj fine. doQmc) 
^^eiy fine, indeed ! A man's beating another is a 
Iproof of madnefs. So that if a mas De indi^d^-he 
lUM nothing to do but to plead non compos mentis^ 
and he's acquitted of courle: fo there's ao end of aM 
^^adions of aiuu^ts and batteiy at once. 

S C E N E /^ Ai^. 

^i^THOMAS, COOI^ Z)tf«QJUIXDTK 
SANCHO, FAIRLOVE, !);«• DRENCH^ 
iSmw»/ii&M%M SANCHO. 

Sir T«p. Heyday I what's the matter now? 

Cook. Bring him along, bring him along* Ah, 
mafler, no wowler yo« nave complain'd lo long 
of miffing your viduals ; ibr all the ^ime we were out 
in the yara; thia rogue has been fltifiing his gutfr in 
the pantry* Nay, he has not only done that, but 
^exery thing he coi^'d not eat he has cnun'^ into that 
great fack there wkich he calb a waUef • 
. Q?ix. Thou A:andid to the name of fquire! wik 
thou eternally bring AnoMut on thy malter by thde 
little pilfehng tricks r 

San. Na^, nay, you have no reaibn to talk, good 
mailer of mine; the receiver's as bad as the thief: 
and you have been glad, let me tell ^u, after fome. 
oif vour adfentures, to fee the iniide ot the wallet, as 
well as I. What a pox, are thefe your errantry 
tricks, to kave your friends in the lurch ? 

Qvix* SSare! caitifi 

Sir. Tho. Dear knight, bo not angry with the 
tl^iifty Sancho; you know, by the law of knight* 
errantry, ftufiing the wallet has ilili been the privilege 
of the iquipe 

San. If this gentleman be a knight errant, I wi(h 
he would make me his fquire. ... 

Qyix. I'm pacified. 

Fair. Landlord, be eaiy; whatever .you may have 
fuibr'd by Mr. Sancho, or his iliuftriojus maimer, 1^11 
kcypu paid. : 

5/11 Tfco* If you will honour my houfe, noble 
iw2/ght, and be prefeiw. ^x la^ ^^xx^xsx*^ v;^M\eL^ 
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^'tth this gentleman, we will dtxtlic beft in our .(xwrar 
*foT your entertainment. ; 

Qyix. Sir, I accept your >>fcr-j and, urilefs atiy 
immediate adventure of moiuBnt (hould intervene^ 
will attend you. . 

San. Oh rare Sancho ! this is brave news i*faith ! 
Give me your wedding-adventures, the devil take all 
^thereft. 

Dr£nch. Surs, Sir Thomas, you will not take i 
madman home with you to your houfe. 

Quix. 1 have heard thee, thou ignorant wretch, 
throw that word in my face, with patience. For alas! 
xou'd it be prov'd, what were it more than almoA alt 
mankind in fome degree def^ve t Who noM. doubt 
the noify boift'rous fquire, who was here juft how, to 
be mad ? Mull not this noble knight liere have been 
mad, to think - of marrying his ^ughter to fudi ^ft 
wretch? You, dodor^ are mad too, tho*^ Rdt <!(b 'imid 
^as your patients. The lawyer here is iMi, or he 
wou'd not have gone into a icuiHtt, Whdn it is the 
bufincfs of men of his profeffion to fet mber men by 
the ears, and keep clear themfelves. 

Sir Tho. Ha, ha, ha! Ivdon^t 'kaow <vhcther thje 
Inight, byandby^ ^maymot prove us all to be more 
mad than himiek. 

Fair. Perh^ps^ 'Sir Thomas, that t» no fuch 
^ifficult.point. 

A I R XV, Coimtry Btimpkin. : 

All matdtind are mad, 'tis plaift ; 

^ome for places, 

Sonne embraces ; 
Some are mad to keep up gain, 
And others mad to fpend it. 
Courties we may madmen rate, 

Poor believers * 

In deceivers ; 
"Some ^re mad to hurt the ftate, 
AxkI others mad to mend it. 
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DoK. Lawyers iare for bedlam fit» 
Or they never 
Could endeavour 
Half the rogueries to commit 
Which we're fo mad to let *eni. 
Poets madmen are no doubt, 
With projedors. 
And diredlors ; 
Fax ft. Women all ere mad throughout^ 
And we more mad to get ^m. 
Since your madnefs is fo plain. 
Each fpe<5tator 
Of good-nature, 
With applaufe will entertain 
His brother of La Mancha : 
With applaufe will entertain 
Don Quixote and fquire Sancho. 
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Old Man taught Wifdom. 

S C £ N £> a hall in Mr. Goodwill'^ Intifik, 
GOODWILL >/«/• 

WELL! it is to me furprifing, that out of tbr 
multitudes who feel a plejal'ure in getting aa 
eitate, few or none fliooid tafte a fatisfadion \a be- 
llowing it. Doubticfs, a good man muft have va£t 
delight in rewarding merit, nor will I believe it fo 
diilicult to be found. I am at prelent, I thank Heaven^ 
and my own indulliy, wisrth a good lo^oool. and an 
only daughter, both which I have deterrain'd to give 
to rhe moft worthy of niy' poor relations. The tranf* 
port 1 feel from the hope of making fome honeft. 
man happy, makes jne amends for the many weary 
day« and llecplefs nights my ridies have coil me. I 
havefent to iummon them, ^he girl I have bred up 
undef my own eye; ihc has.feen nothing, knows 
notiung, and has confequently no will but mine. I 
have no reaibn. to doubt her confent to whatever 
choice I ih&li make*— —How happily muft my old 
age Aide away, between the affection of an innooent 
aod dutiful child, and the grateful return I mKjf ex-^ 
pe6^ from a fo much obliged ibn-in«law! I amter« 
tainly the happied man on earth. Here flie comes* 

Enter LUCY. 

Lucy. Did you fend for me, papa ? 
Good. Yes, come hither^ ciwIlOl* \\»k«^ ^^\w\ \«at 
Pa ^ 
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yQ\i to mention an affair to you, which you, I bclkve, 
iiave not yet thought of. 

Lucy. 1 hope itss i\Dt to fend me to a boarding- 
fchool, papa. 

Good. 1 hope my indulgence to you has been 
fuch, that you have region to regard me as the beft 
of Withers. , laxn fure I have never fleny'd y<fu any. 
thing, but for your own ^ood : indeed "I have con- 
fulted nothing elle. It is for that \#liich I have been 
toiling thefe many years ; for which 1 have deny'd 
myfelf every comfort in life; and fiom which I have, 
from renting a farm of 500I. a year, amaffcd the fum 
of 10,000 1. 

Lucy. I am afraid you are angry with me, |>apa. 

Good. Be not frightened, my dear child, you hai» 
done nothing to offend me. But anfwer me one quef- 
tion What does my little dear think of a hulband ? 

Lfcy. a hulband, papal Ola! 

Good. Come, it is a queftion a girl in her iixtecnth 
year may anfwer. Should you like to have a hufband^ 
Lucy ? 

Lucy. And am I to have a coach ? 

Good. No, no : what has that to do with a huf- 
band ? 

Lucy, Why you know, papa. Sir John Wealthy *8 
daughter was carried away in a coach by her hufband ; 
and I have been told by fevcral of our neighbours, 
that 1 was to have a coach when I was marry'd. In- 
deed I have dreamt of it a hundred times. I never 
dreamt of a hjjftand in my whole life, that I did not 
dream of a c'^ach. I have rid about in one all night 
in my fleep, and methought it was the pureit thing I — 

Good. Lock up a girl as you will, I find you can- 
not keep her from evil counfellors. [jf/u/c.] — I tell 
you, child, you muft have no coach with a hufljand. 

Lucy. Then let me have a ' coach without a huf- 
band ? 

Good. What^ had you rather have a coach than a 
hufband ? 

Lucy. Hiun — I don't know that.—— But, if 
jon'il get me a coach, let me alone, 1*11 warrant I'll 
£Ct mc a hufband* • 
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AIR I. Thomas, I cannot, 

Dt> you, pripa^ but find a coach, 

And leave the other to me, .^ir ? 
For rhu will make the lover approadi, 
AikI T warrant we (han*t dilagree, Sir.r 
No fparks will talk 
To girls that wa^k, 
I've heard it, and I confide in't: 
Do you then fix 
My coach and fix j 
I warrant Tget one to ride m*r. 
1 warrant, &c« 

Good, The girl is out of her wits, fure. Htiflyi 
■who put thele thoughts into your Head ? You Ihdil 
h;ive a good lober hulband, diat will teach you better 
things, 

Lucy. Ay, but I won't though if I can help it ; for 
Miis jciiiiy Flant-it i;iys, a fober hufband is the wor't 
lort onuifoand in the world. 

Good, I have a mind to found the girl's inclina*- 
tions. Com'b hither, Lucy ; tell me now, of all the 
men you ever faw, ' whom you ihould like beft for sit 
hufband ? . 

Lucy. O fy, papa, I muft not tell. 

Good. Yes, you may your father. ' 

Lucy. No, Mifs Jenny feys I muft not tell my^ 
mind to any man whatever. She never teiit a worcl 
of truth to her father, 

(dOOD. Mifs Jenny is a wicked girl, and you muft" 
not i*egard her. Come, tell me tne truth, or I fliallt 
be angry. 

Lucy. Why then, of all the men I ever faw in my 
whole life-tinhe, 1 like Mr. Thomas, my lord Pounce y 
footman, the beft, a hundred thoufand times. 

Good. Oh, fy upon }ou ! like a footman ? 

Lucy, A footman ! he looks a thoufand timer 
more like a gentleman than either fquire Foxchafe or 
Iquire Tankard, and talks more like one, ay, and: 
fipells more like one too. His head is fo \?rettU'{ 
dreft, done all down upon iVit X!Qv^*«s^^^'S5?^>^^'^'^^ 
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frofted cake, with three little curls on each fide, that 
you may lee his ears as plain ! and then his hair Is 
(tone lip behind juft like a fine lady's, with a httle, little 
hat, and a pair of ch^^rming white ftockii^, as neat 
and as line as any white- legg'd fowl; and he always 
i:arrics a great fwin^ing flick in his hand,, as big as 
himfelf, that he would knock any dog down with, who 
was to offer to bite me. A footman indeed! why Mifs 
Jenny hkes him as well as I do ; and fhe fays, all the 
fine young gentlemen that the ladies in London are 
fo fond of, are juft fuch perfons as he is.— Icod, I 
fhould have had hin^ before now, but that folks told 
me, I fhould have a man with a coach, and that me- 
thinks 1 had rather have, a great deal. 

Good. 1 am anwi2*d! but 1 abhor the mercenary 
temper in fhe girl worie than all*' " ■ "What, child, 
would you have any one with a coach! would yoa 
have Mr. Achum ? 

Lucy. Yes, indeed, would I for a coach. 

GooB* Why he is a cripple^ and can fcarce walk 
acrofs the room. 

Lucy. What fignifies that ? 

AIR n. WuHyH^Micy. 

When he in a coach can be carry'd, 

What neclfd^hitsia ittan'fd go ? 
That wom«t! fer <w»«hit8 are warry'd^ 

'lVlT«<if.fttCbB' thM^JUtMBBOW. 

But if the poor crippled elf 

In coach be not able to roam, 
Wbythch'I moy tgo by myfelf^ 
• 'And he may e'en Hiy at home. 

&/«• BLISTER, 

' Btist. Mr. Goodwill, Tour hunrble ^errant* I 
have rid twelve long miles in littie more than an hour. 
1 am glad to fee you fo well ; I was afraid by jrour 

• fnefTagC" 

Good. That I had wanted your advice, I fuppoie ; 
truly, coz, I fcnt for you on a better account.—— 
Lucy, this is a relation of yours, you have not fccn a 

great while, my coufiuBVAw^ ^<b ^j^ovVvrcsty* 
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tvdr. O la ! I hdpe that great huge man is not to 
be i»y hulbaifKi ? 

Blist. My coufin is well grown, and looks hfalrhy, 
► What apoth«cAry do you employ ? He deals in good 
drugs, 1 wirrrant him. 

<joo!>. Plain v«rholefome food and exercife are whsU 
file deals in. 

Blist. Plain wholefoitjc food is very proper at 
•feme time of the year, with * gentle phytic betw^tn 
U'lnles. 

Good. Leave us a iittki my deslr Lucy, J mu(l 
talk with your couiin. 

LucV, Yes, papa, with all my heart.— —I hope 
T ihall never fee that, great thing again. [Exit* 

Good. I believe you begin tiP wonder at my mef- 
isigCy and will, peiitaps, more, when you know the 
occafion of it* In Inort, without mor^ .preface, t 
begin to iind myfelf going out of the world, and niy 
daughter very eager to come into it. I have rhore- 
forc reiblvM to fee her fettled without 'farther delay. 
I am far from thinking vail wealth lieceflary to inij>. 
pineis; wherefore, as I can give- her a fnfficient com- 
petency, I have detemiined to marry her to one cf 
my own relations. It will pleaie me, that the fi ah § 
of my labour fhould not go out of the family. 1 
have fent to feveral of my kinfmen, of whom (he 
ihall take her choice ; and as you are the firfl herr,^ 
if j^ou like the propofal, you (hall make the firfl appU- 
catron. 

Bust. With all my hearty coufin; and I am very 
much obliged to you. Your daughter feems an agree- 
able young woman, and 1 have no avcrfion to nrar- 
riagc. But pray, why do you think yourfclf going <mt 
of the world? Proj>er care might continue you in it 
ooniiderable while. Let me feel your pulfe. 

Good. To oblige you; though 1 am iiiTerygood 
health. 

Blist. A little feverifli.— I would advifc >*outo 
lofe a little blood, and take an emulfion, with a ^ciule 
cmeti^k and cathartick. 

P 4 GoQu. 
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Good. No, no, I will- fend my daughter ,to you ^ 
but pray keep your phylic to yourlelf> dear coufin. 

, Blist. This man is near feventy, and, I have heard, 
never took any phyfic in his life ; and yet he. looks as 
well as if he had bieen under the doctor's hands all his 
life-time. *Tis ftrange ; but if I marry his daughter, 
the fooner he dies, the better. It is an odd whim of 
llis to many her in this manner ; but he is very rich^ 
and fo, fo much the better. — What a ftrange dowdy 
'lis I No matter, her fortune is never the worie. 

AIR III. Round, round the mill. 

In women we beauty or wit admire j 

Sing Trol, lerol : 
But fure as we have them,, as furely they*!! tire ; 
• • O ho, will they fo f 

Abrond for thefe dainties the wife therefore to^% 

Sing Trol, lerol : 
.And frugally keep but a plain difl^ at home i 
Oh ho, do they fo? 

Who mamcs a beauty, mud hate her when old i 

Sing Trol, lerol ! 
But the older it grows, the more precious the gold. 

Oh ho, is it jo ? 

Enter LUCY. 
Oh, here comes my mJdrefs : what a pox fliall I fay to 
her ? I ne\'er made love in my life. 

Lucy. Papa has lent me hither; but if it was not 
for fear of a boarding- fchool, 1 am fure I would not 
have come : but they i'ay 1 fjiall be whipt there, and 
a hulband can't whip me, let me do what 1 will ; that*s 
one good thing. 

Blist. Won't you pleafc to fit down, coufin ? 

Lucy. Yes, thank you, Sir Since I muft ftay 

^ith you, I may as well fit down as not [Afidt, 

Blist. Pray, coufin, how do you find your felf? 

Lucy. Find mylelf ? 

Blist. Yes, how do you do ? Let me feel yoiu* 
pvlfc. How do you iVccp o tu^i^ ^ 



An Old MAN taught Wisdom. 311 

' LrcY. How ? why upon myback, gjenerally. 

Blist. But I mean, do you ileep without internip- 
tion ? Are you not refllcfs ? 

Lucy. { tumble and tofs a good deal fometimes. 

Blist. Hum 1 Fray how long do you ufualjy ileep^ 

Lucy, About ten or eleven hours, 

Blist. Is your flomach good ? Do you cat with> 
an appetite ? How often do you find in a day any incli- 
nation to eat ? 

Lucy. Why, a good many times ; but I don't qat 
.a great deal, unlel's it be at break£(i(l, dinneri and 
fupper,, and afternoon's nunchion. 

Bl J ST. Hum! I find you have at prefent no abfb- 
.lute need of an apothecary/ 

Lucy. I am glad to hear that ; I wifh he was gone * 
with all my heart. 

Btiar. Lfuppofe, couiin, your father has mentioned' 
to you the aiffair I come uponj may I hope you will 
comply with him, in making me the happieft man upon 
earth ?' 

Lucy. You. need not aikme: you know I muft do 
what he bids me. 

Blist.. May I then hope )OU will make me your 
hiuuand ? 

Lucy. I muft do what he'll have me. 

Blist. What makes you cry, Mils?. Pray tell me 
• what is the matter. 

Lucy. No, you will be angry with mci ifl tefl you,. 

Blist. I angry! it is not in my powers I can't be 
an^ry with you; 1 am to bo afraid "or your, anger, note 
you of mine / I muft not. be an^y. with you,, whatever 
ym\ do. . • . . 

. Lucy; Whr.^,. mufl not you be. angry, let me do> 
whac 1 will ? ' \ 

Bmst-No^ my,<iear: 
.^ Lucy. Why then, by >Gbles!*I will. tell jou ■ f • 
I hate you,, iiiiil J can't abide you. 

iiiisTi. What have 1 done to deferve your hate ? 

LtcY. Yaii hi^ve done nothing; but you are iuch .^' 
'great ugly, thing, I can*t bear 10 look at you ; and if 
my papa was to lock me up tor a twiilvemoath, i liiould • 
iiate you ftill. 
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Bust, Bid "not you tdl me jnft now, yoii wou'd 
make mc yo\ir hiifband ? 

Lucy. Yes, fo I will for all that. 

AIR IV. Now ponder well, &c. 

All, be not angrv, good dear Sir, 

Nor c'o not tell papa ; 
Fortho* I can't abide you. Sir, 

rU n^nyyou ■ O la ! 

BLfJT. "Wen, my dear, if you can*t abide mel caiPc 
help that, nor you can't help it ; mid if you will not 
Ml your father, lafhjre you I will not; befidcs, n?y 
dear, as for liking me, do not give yburfelf any trouble 
iihout that, it is me ^ery bed: reafon for marrying me ; 
no lady now marries any one but whom fhe hates ; hat- 
hig one another is the chief end of matrimony. It it 
what n^ll couples do before they are nfiarry'd, and all 
. '^fter it, 1 fancy you have not a right notion of ^ 
marry'd life. I iuppofe you imagine we arc to be fond, 
and kifs, and hug one another as long as we live* 
. lucY. Why, an'twe? 

Bi/JST. Ha, ha, ha! an*twe! no! How ignorant 
it is ! [Afirle.'] Manning is nothing but living in the 
lanie.boufe together, and going by the fame name; 
while I am following my bufmets, you will be foUow- 
irgyour pleafure; fo that we Ihail rarely meet but 
at mea's, and then we are to fit at oppofite ends of the 
table, and make faces at each other. 

LvcT. I (hall like that prodigtoufty.— «-^Ah, bUt 
there is one thing tho*— — an't we to lie together ? 

BjLisT. A fortnight, no longer. 

LrcT. A fortnight that's a longtime: but it will 
be over. 

Blist. Ay, and then you may have any one elfe ? 

Lucy, May I? then Vl\ have Mr. Thomas, by 
Goles ! why this is pure ; la ; they told me other fto- 
ries. I thought when I had been marryM, I muft never 
have liked any one but my hufband, and that if I 
iliouM he wou'd kill me : but I thought one thing tho* 
with niyfelf, that I cou'^ like another man without 
ktting him know it, and then a fig for him. 

Bust. 
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Blist. Ay, ay, they tell children ftrangc ftories ; 
I warrant they have told you, .you mull be govem'd by 
your hufband ? 

Lucy. My papa telU me fo. 

Blist. But all the married womea in England will 
tell you another ftory. 

Lucy. So they have already, for they fay I muft not 
be governM by a hiifband ; and they fay another thing 
too, that you will tell me one llory liefore marriage, 
and another aftei*wai'dsy for that aiarriage alters a man 
prodigiouily. 

Blist. No, child, I fhall be juft the fame creattire 
I am now, unlefs in one circumflance ; I (hall have a 
huge pair of horns upon my head. 

Lucy. Shall you ! that's pure, ha, ha, what a comi- 
cal figure you will make ! but how will you noake *cm 
grow ? 

■Blist. It is you that will make them groiv. 

Lucy. Shall I ? l^y Goles ! then 1*11 d6*t as foon as 
ever I can ; ibr i long to fee 'em ! do, tell me how I 
iliali doit. 

Blist. Every other man you kifs, I fliall have a 
pair of horns ^row. 

i L1CY. By Goles, then, you ihall have horns enough { 
but I fancy you arc jokuig now. 

A I R V, Buff-coj^t. 

Ah, Sir! I gucfs 
You are a fibbing creature* 
BliSiT, Bccaufe, dear Mifs, 

You know not human nature. * 

Lucy. Marnt'M men. 1*11 be fwoin, 

I have leen uirhout horn. 
Bi.isT. Ah child I you want ait to unlock it : ^ 
The iecret here lies, 
, Men now arc ib wile. 

To carry iheir horns in their fioeket. 

Lucy. ^\)t you fliall wear yours on your head, for 
I fhill like 'em better than any other thinjj about you* 
hLi:^r. UVii then, MiCs, I ma^ depend u^ii^<^^x^ 
Ltcv. And iiiav i dco^*'.^d wtiovi nv>m>. 
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Blist. Yes, my dear. 

Lucy. Ah, but don't call me fo; I hate you fliould 
call me fo. 

Blist. Oh child, all marryM people call one ano- 
ther Mv Dear, let 'em hate one another as much as 
they will. 

Lucy. Do they ? Well then, my dear Hum, I 

think there is not any great matter in the word, neither.. 

Blist, Why, amongft your fine gentry, there is 
fcarce any meaning in* any thing they fay. Well, I'll 
go to your papa, and tell him we have agreed upon, 
matters, and have the wedding inflantly. 

Lucy. The fooner the better. 

Blist. Your fervant, my pretty dean [Ettiu 

Lucy. Your fervant, my dear. Nafty, greafy,. 
iigly fellow. Well, marriage is a charming thing thoV 
1 long to be married more than ever I did tor any things 
in my Hfc ; fincc I am to govern, I'll warrant I'll da 
it purely. By Goles, I'll make him know who is at 
home.— I.et me fee. 111 pradife a little. Suppofc 
that chair was my hulband ; and ecod ! by ail 1 caa 
ifnd, a chair is as proper for a hulband as any thing 
clfe ; now fays my hufband to me, *• How do you do^ 
my d«rar .^" Lard ! my dear, I don't know how I do ! 
not the better for you. '' Pray, my dear, let iw diqc 
early to-day." Indeed, my dear, I can't.— •• Do. 
you intend to go abroad to-day?" No, my dcarl. 
** Then you will ftay at home : No, my dear I •* ShaU, 
we ride out ?" No, my dear. ** Shall we go a vifit- 

ing!" Np, my dear.^ 1, will never doTTiny thiag I 

am bid, that I am refolv'd ; and then Mr. Thomas^ 
O good I I am out of my wits, 

AIR VL Befly Bell. 

La ! what fwioging lyes fome people will tdl !. 

I thought wheu) another I'd wedded, 
1 muft have bid poor Mr. Thomas farewell. 

And none ^ut my hulband have bedded. 
But I firtd I'm deceiv'd, for as Michaelmas day 

Is ftill the fore-runner of Lammas, 
So wedding another is but the right way: 

To con^ at my 4ear Mr. Thomas. 
, Emir 
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E»ferCOV?EE. 

Heyday! what fine gentlemaa is this !: 

Coup. Coufin^ yoiu: moil obedient andl devoted^ . 
humble fervant. 

Lucy. 1 find this is one of your fine gentry, by his: 
not having any meaning in his words- 
Coup, i have not the honour to be known to you, 
coufin ; but your father has beea fo kind to> give me*. 
admiffion to your fair hand^. 

Lucy. O Gemini Cancer! what a- fine chaonicig, 
man this is ? 

Coup. My name^ Madana, is Coupee, and I hava 
the honour to be a dancing- matter. 

Lucy. And are you come to teach me to. dance ?' 

Coup. \es, my dear, I am come to> teacfar. you. a* 
very pretty dance ; did you never leam to dance ? 

Lucy. No, Sir, not I ; only M£« Thomas taught 
me one, two, three. 

Coup. Thkt is a very great iiault in your education^ 
and it will be a great happinel's for. you to amend it, by; 
having a dancing- ma fter tor your hufband. 

Lucy. Yes, Sir,, but I am not to have a dancing-- 
mader ; my papa fays, I am to have a natty ttinkiog^ 
apothecary. 

Coup. Your papa lay^ I What figaifiesL what your- 
papa lays t 

Lucy. What, mutt I not mind. what- my papa fays ?• 

Coup. No, no ; you are to follow your own incli- 
nations. — I think if (lie has any eyes, | may venture 
to trutt *em. [Jfi/fe,} Your iather is a very oomicaL 
queer old fellow, a very odd kind of a/ filly fellow, 
and you ought to laugh, at him. I aik pardon tho^' 
for my freedom. 

Lucy. You need not afk my pardon, for 1,-am not 
at all angry ; for between you and 1,1 think him as 
odd, queer a fellow, as you caa do for your life. I 
hope you won't tell hjm what I fay. 

Coup. I tell him! I hate him for his barbarous 
ufage of you ; to lock up. a young lady of beauty, 
wit, and fpirit, without ever fufferiag her to learn to 
dance! Why, Madam, not learning to dance, it ab« 
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folute ruin to a young lady. I fuppofe he took caxe 
enough you fliou'd learn to read. 

Lucy. Yes, I can read very well, and fj)cll too. 

Coup. Ay, there it is; why now, that's more than 
I can do. Ail parents take care to inftrud their chil* 
dren in icm mecnanical things, while the gented fci- 
ences are negled^ed. Porj^ive me, IMadani, at ieaft, if 
I throw ai;^lf at vour teet, and vow never to rife till 
fiftcd up with the elevating iire of your fmiles. 

Lucy. Lard, Sir ! I don't know what to fay to thefe 
. fine things.*— ^-He's a pure man. [^fi^* 

Coup. Might I hope to obtain the leaft fparkof 
your love, the Jeaft fpark, Matlam, would blow up 
a flame in me, that nothing ever cou'd quench. O 
hiUe thofe lovely eyes, nor ckirt their fiery ravs upon 
me,, left I lam confumed —Shall I hope you wtil think 
of me^ 

Lucy. I ^fliall tliink of you more .than I wSl let 
you know. t^fefe. 

CouF. Will you not anfwer me ? 

Lucy. Lai you make me blufli fo, I know not 
what to fay. 

Coup. Ay, that is from tiot hanng learnt to dance ; 
; « dancing»mafler would have cur'dlici' of that. l.et 
me teach you what to fay, that I may hope.you will 
* oondefcend to make me your hu&and. 

Lucy. No, I won't fay that; but— — 

AIR Vn. Tweed-fide. 

O prefs-me not, Sir, to be wife 

To a man whom 1- never* can hate^; 
So fweet a fine gentlemin's life^ 

Shou'd ne'er be four'd with that fate. 

■ But foon as t marry 'd hare been, 

Ungrateful I will not'be nam*d ; 
Oh llay but a fonniglit, aird then. 
And then you ihall— ^ Ob, I'm afliam'ii. 

Coup. A fortnight! hid me live to the age- of ■■■■■■ 

o f Mr. What's his-name, the oldeft man that ever 

liv'df; live a fortnight after you are mfitry'd! No, 

uuldt 
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'tmlcfs yon refolve to have me, I tvil rcfolve tapiit as 
end to myfelr. 

Lucy. O do- not that. But indeed I can never hate 
you ; and the apothecary fays no woman marries aik/ 
tnan ihe does not h^te. 

Coup. Ha, ha, ha I Such mean felloes as tii<)fe 
every fine lady muil hate ; but when they marry fine 
gentlemen, they love them as long as they live. 

Lucy. O but I wmitd not have yoM thiak I love 

rva. I allure you, I cfon't love you : I have been told 
muft not tell any man I love him. I don't loreyotts 
indeed, I don't. 
Coup. But may I not hope ycni will ? 
Lucy. Lard, Sir, I can't help what you hope; ft 
is equal to me what you hope. Mifs Jenny iays £ 
muft always give myfelf airs to a man I like. [-Afidt. 
Coup. Hope, Madam, at lead, you ttasy aUow me ; 
the crueleil of your fex, the greateil tyrants deny not 
. hope. 

Lucy. No, I will not give you the leaft crumb of 
hojpe.-*— Hope, indeed! what do you take me for? 
I'll aiTure you ! No, I woiild not give tou the leaft bit 
of hope, tbo* I was to foe you die before my face. 
—It ii a pure thing to give one*s felf airs. [Afiie* 

Coup. Since nothing but my death will content 
you, you (hail be fatisfy'd, even at that price. . [Putis 
§Mt his kitu\ Ha ! curted fete ! I have no other mftru- 
ment of death about me than a fword, which won't 
draw. But I have thought of a way : within die or- 
chard there is ^n a{>ple-tree; there^ there, Madam! 
you fliall fee tkie hanging by die neck. 

There ihall you fee your dancing- matter die ; 
As Bateman hanged for love— —e'en fo will I. 
Lucy. O ftay !— -La, Sir! you're fo ha(!y.—— 
Muft I tell you the firft time I ife you ? Mifs Jenny 
* Flarit-it has been courted thefe r*ro yeafs by half a 
^ dozen men, and nobody knows which ihe'll have yet \ 
and muft not I be courted at all? I will be courted, 
indeed {o I will. 

Coup. And io you (hall ; I will court you after wc 
are marry'd. 
Lucy. But will you» io^eed? 
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Coup. Yes, indeed; but.i£I (hoiikl not| there are 
others enough that woij'd.. 

Lucy. But 1 did not think QoarF/'d women had ever 
been courted, tho'.- 

Coup. That's all owins; to your not learning to 
dance ! Why there are Sundance *o£ women who 
marry for no other reafon ;. as there, arc feveral men. 
who never court any but marry'd women. 

Lucy. Well, then, 1 don't mjach care if I do- 
roarry you. But hold ; thei^ is one things but that 
does aot much iignify. 

Coup. What is it, my dear? 

Lucy, Only 1 promis'd the apothecary juft now ;. 
that's all. * 

Coop. Well, fliall I fly then, and put every thing. 
m readincls i . 

Lucy, Ay, do ;. I'm ready. 

Lucy. One kifs before I go,, my deareft an^cl!' 
And notVp one, two, three, and away. [Exit*. 

Lucy. Oh, dear Iweet man! H^'aas handfome as. 
an angci, and as fine as a lord; He is handsomer 
than Mr.. Thomas, and i'cod, almoft as well, dreft.. 
1 fee now why my father wou'd never let me learn to 
dance. For, by goles ; if all dancing-maflers be luch 
fine men as this, I wonder cvery.^ woman, does rot- 
dance away with one. O-Jal. now..! think on't, he. 
puU'd out his fiddling thing, and I did not s^.him lo> 
play a tune upon it. ■ But when we are marry'd, I'lh 
make him play upon't ; i'cod, he fhall teach nie to. 

dance too. He fliall play., andTUclance^. that will. 

be pure. O la ! what's here !. Another beau ?. 

Enter QJJA.V,ER! 

Quay. Madam, your, fervant. I. fupgoft my ccu- 
. fin Goodwill has told you of the happinds he deligps 
me. 

Lucy... No, Sir, my papa has BOt told, me anything 
about you. Who are you, pray ? 

QuAV. i have the honour oi being a diiiant relation 
of yours, and I hope to be a- nearer one. My mime is 
Quaver, Madam : I have- the honour to teach ioa^ of. 
.fhc firil qualit) to foig* 
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Lucy. And arc you come to teach me to fing ? 

QuAv. I like her defire to learn to fmg; it is a 
jproof of an excellent under flanding. l^J^^^ 

Yes, Madam, 1 will be proud to teach you any thing 
in m^ power ; and do believe I (liall not yield to any 
one m the fcience of finging. 

Lucy. Well, and I fliall be glad to learn; fori 
have been told I have a tolerable voice, only I don't 
know the notes. 

QuAv. That, Madam, may be acquired; a voicfr 
cannot. A voice mult be the gift of nature ; and it ij^ ' 
the greateft gift nature can bellow. All other perfec- 
tions, without a voice, are nothing at all, Mufic is 
. allow'd by all wife men to be the nobleft of the lei- 
ences : whoever knows mufic, knows. every thing. 

Lucy. Come then, bc^in to teach me; for I long 
to learn. 

QuAv. He^aafter I (hall have time enough. But at 
prelent I have fomething of a different nature to &y ta 
you. 

Lucy. What have you to iay ? 

AIR VIIL Dimi Caro. 

Deareft charmer ! 
Will you then bid rac tell 
What you difcern fo well,^ 
By my expiring llghs. 

My doating eyes. 

My doating eyes ? 
Look thro' th' infliiidtive grove^ 
Each object prompts to love ; 
See how the turtles play ; 
Each obje6t prompts to love : 
All nature tells you wha| Td f^y« 'J 

Lucy, O charming ! delightful ! 
Qy A V. May I liope you'll grant— ^ 
Lucy. Another foRg, a;id Tli dp any tjung^. 

Quay. Deareft creature,. 
Pride of nature! 
All your glances. 
Give me trances %^ 
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Lucy. Oh, Imelt, tfamt, I fwoon, Idi^J 
QuAv. May I hope youMl be mine? 
Lucy, Will you charm me fo every day? 
Quay. And every night too, my angcU 

Enter COUPEE. 

Coup. Heyday ! what do I fee ? my mjflrcfs in ano» 
ther man's arms ? Sir, will you do me the tavour to 
tell me what bufinefs you have with that lady ? 

QvAv. Pray, Sir, be ib.godd as to tellme whaj^ 
buiinels you have to a(k* 

Coop. Sir! 

Quay. Sir ! 

Coup. Sir, this lady is my miftrefs. 

Quay. J beg to be dSxcusM for that, Sir» 

Coup. Sir I 

QjAv^ Sir J 

AIR IX. Cf air the Cim^Xt^ &e* 

Coup. Excufc me. Sir ; itotnds, what d^c ttieao i 
I hope you don't give me the he. 

QyAY. Sir» you mifbke me^uite smd clean $ 
Indeed, good Sir, not I. 

Coup. Zounds, Sir, if you had, Td been mad f 
But I^m, very glad that y ou* don% 

QuAV. Do you challenge me, Sir? 

Coup. Not I, indeed. Sir, 

QuAv. Indeed, Sir, Pm very glad on*t. 

Lucy. Pray, g^!ltlem«% what's the m^tt^r ? I be* 
fccchyou, fpeakto'me, one of ybu. 

Coup. Have I not feaibn? Did I not^nd you ia 
his arms ? 

UuAv. And have I not rcafdn? Did he not fay you 
was his millrefs> to my face ? 

ATR X. Molly Mo& 

Lucy. Did mortal e'er fee two fuch fools ? 

For nothing they're going to light ; 
I begin to dud mctv 2ir^ but tools^ 
A^d bolk wilYv ^ viYwvS^t Y^\iv\s.^ 
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With you I am ready to go. Sir ; 
I'll give t'other fool a rebiiff. 

[T9 Coupee; 
Stay you but a fornight, or fo. Sir. 
I warrant Til grant you enou£^. . 

^70 Qiiavcrw 
QuAV. Damnation! 
Coup* Hell and coafuiion f 

[TTfty droFOi ; Lucy rwu mt^ 

EniiT BLISTER, 

Blist. For Heaven's fake, gentlemen, what*t the 
matter ? I profefs I am afraid you are both diforder*d» 
Pray, Sir, give me leave to feel yourpulfe : I wifli you 
are not light-headed ! 

Coup. What is it to you, Sir, what I am ? 

Qi/Av. How dare. you interfere between gentlemen^ 
firrah? 

Coup. I have a great mind to break my iword about 
your head, you dog ! 

Quay. I have a great mind to run you through the 
body, you rafcal ! 

CSoup. Do you know who wc arc ? 

QuAv. Ay, ay, do you know whom ymi hate to 
. do with ? 

Blist. Dear gentlemen; pray, gentlemen.— —I 
^wifli I had nothing to do with you : I meant no hann. 

Coup. So much the worfe» firrah: fo much the 
i^orfe. 

Quay, Do you know what it is to anger gentle* 
Tnen? 

Eniir GOODWILL. 

Good. Heyday! what are you fencmg •here, -geh* 
tlemen ^ 

Blist, Fencing, quotha^ Th6y hflrealmoft fenced 
me out of my fcnies, 1 am fure. 

Coup. I iliall take another titHe. 

Quay. And lb (hall I. 

Good, J hope there is no anger between you! You 
are nearer relations than you imagine to each othdr.— 
Mr. Quaver-; you wa« fcui qux. 9& Iwi^^swA. ^w»\%\ 
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and you, Mr. Coupee, have Iw'd all your life-time fn 
London ; but, I amire you, you art coufia-germen9» 
X^t me introduce you to each other. 

Coup, Dear roufia Quaver, 

Q^AV. Dear coufin Coupee. 

BirisT. It^s but a blow and a kifs wi^th the£» fparks, 
I find. 

Coup. I thought there war (bmiething about hkn T 
cou'd not hurt. 

Good. Here is another relatioa too, whom yon dd 
not know. This is Mr» Bhftcr, fpn to your uncle 
Blifter the apothecary. 

Coup. I hoi)e you will cxcufe owr ignomnce, 

Blist. Yes, cmifin, with all my heart, fince there 
is no harm come on*t ; but if you will take my advice, 
you (hall both immediately loie fome blood, and 1 will 
order each of you a gentle purge* 

Euter WORMWOOD- 

Worm, Your fervant, coufin GoochUl. How do 
you do, MaOer Coupee ? How do you do, Mafkr 
Blifter ? The roads a/c very dirty ; but I cbcy your 
fummoBS, you fee. 

Good. Mr. Quaver, this is your coufin Wormwood, 
the attorney. 

-Worm. I am very glad to fee you, Shr. I fuppofe,. 
by fo many of our relations being aiTembled, this is a 
femily law-fuit I am come upon. T fliall be .glad to 
have my ini^ruifbons as foob as poUible ; for I mufl 
carry away forae of your neighbours goods with execu* 
tions'by-and-by. 

Good. I feni: for you on the account of no law-fuit 
this time. In (liort, I have refolv'd to difpofe of my 
daughter to one of my relations : if you like her^ cou- 
fin Wormwood, with io,oooU and you ihould happen 
to be her choice 

Blist. That's impoffible ; for fhe has pcomis'd roc 
already. 

Coup. And me. 
. QlJAv. And me, 

W^fiM. Howl has ftv^. wotui&'d three o£ you ? 
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^Vhy then the two that mifs her will have very good 
actions againft him that has her, 

Goo&. Her own choice luufl determine; and if 
that fall, on you, Mr. Biifter, I muft infift on your 
leaving oif your trade^ and living here with me. 

Blist. No, Sir, I cannot confent to leave off* my 
trade. 

Good. Fray, gentlemen, is not the requeft rea* 
fonable i 

All. Oh, certainly, certainly. 

Coup. Ten thousand pounds to an apothecary, in* 
deed! 

QyAv« Not leave off* his trade ! 

Coup. If I had been an apothecary, I believe I 
^ou'd not have made many words. 

Good. I dare fwear you will not, couGn, if fhc 
fliou'd make choice of you. 

Coup. There is fome difference tho* betwen us: 
mine is a genteel profelHon, and I fhall not leave it oft 
on any account. 

Good. I*J1 be judg'd by Mr. Quaver here, who has 
been abroad and leen the world. 

QuAV. Very reafonable, very reafonablc This 

man, I fee, has excellent fenfe, and can diflinguiili 
between arts and fciences. 

Good. I am confident it would not be eafy to pre- 
vail on you jo continue the ridiculous art of teaching 
people to ling, 

QuAV. Ridiculous art of teaching to fing! Do you ' 
call mufick an «rt, which is the nobleit of all fciences ? 
1 thought you a man of fenfe, but I find ■ ■ 

Coup. And I find too. 

Blkt And fo do 1. 

Worm. Well, it is furprifmg that men fhOpld be t 
fuch fools, tliat they fhouxlheHtate at leaving off their 
profeifions for 1 0,000 L 

Good. Coufin Wormwood, you will leave off your - 
practice, I am fufc. 

Worm. Indeed, Sir, but I tvill not. I hope you 
don't put me upon a footing with fiddlers and dancing* 
mailers. No man need be aiham*d of marrying his 
daughter to a praaitioncr o£ xfcifc \3k«% ^^mslh^^n^^ ^ 
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you. do- without lawyers? Who'd koow: ht$ ownpro^ 
perty? 

" Blist. Or without phyficites, who^d Icno^ when 
he was well? 

Coup. If it was not for danciag-m^fierSy mm* 
might as well walk upon their heads as their heels. 

Quay. And if it was not for finging-no afters, ihcy* 
might as well have been all bom clunib. ' 

Good. Ha ! confuilon ! what do I fee i my daug^-^ - 
ter in the hands of that iibllow ! 

Entir LUCY mui M-. THOMAS. 

Lucy. Pray, papa, give roc your Uefling ; I ho«e 
you wron't be aBgr}' with me, b^t I am many'd to Mx* 
Thomas. 

Good. Oh Lucy, Lucy! is this the return you 
make to my fetherly ibndnefe ? 

Lucy. Dear pap?i, forgive me, I won't do fo any 
more,— — Indeed i (hbuld have bccn.peijured if Ihad 
not had him.-rAnd 1 had not had him neither, but • 
that he met me when I; was frighten*d, and did not 
know, what I did.. 

Good. To marry a footman ? 

Tbo. Why, look ye, Sir, I am a footman, 'tis 
true, but I have a good acquaintance in life. I have * 
lept very good company at the hazard-table; and 
when I have other cloaths on-, and money in my 
pocket, they will be very glad to fee nae again. 

Worm. Harkye, Mr. Goodwill, your dau^ter is 
an heirefir. 1*11 put you in a way to profeciite this 
iellow. 

Blist. Did you not promife me^ Madam ? 

Coup. Ay, did not you promife me. Madam ? 

QyAV. And me too ? 

Lucy. You have none of you any reafon to com- • 
f\^ ; if I did promife you all, I promised him fxrft. 

Worm. Look yc, gentlemen, if any of you will 
employ mc» TU undertake we fliall recover part of. 
Her fortune. 

Quay. If you had given your daujg^tor a good edu- 
€Ztiont and l^t her leimt muiick^ it wou'd have put 
Mcr things into hct bcJiAi - 
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IBlut. ThU comes of your, contempt of ptiyGck. 
If die had been kept in a diet, with a little gentle- 
bleeding, and purging, and vomiting^ and biUtering, 
ithis had never happeird. 

Worm. You ihoud have^nt her to town a term 
<jr two, and taken lodgings for her near the Temple, 
that (be might have converfed with the young geatle* 
«uen o^th^ law, and feen the world. 

AIR XL BufhofBoon. 

Luc Y« Oh dear papa ! don't look fo grum ; 

Forgive me, and.be good : 
For tho' he*s not fo great asi forae. 

He iHll is flefh and blood. 
What tho* he's not fo fine as beaux. 

In gold and filver gay ; 
Yet he, perhaps, without their cloaths^ 

May nave more chamw than they. 

Tho. Your daughter has marry'd a man of fiagnc . 
teaming, and one who has feen a little of the world, 
and who by his love to her, and obedience to you, 
will try to deferve yonr favours. As for my having 
worn a live-y, let not that grieve you; as I have liv'3- 
in a great family, I have feen that no one is refp^ibd' 
for what he is, but for what he has ; the world pays 
no regard at prefent tQ any thing b^u money ; an4:if 
my own induftry fliou'd add. to your fortune, fo a9 to 
entitle any ofmy pollcrity to grandeur it will be no 
reafon againft makipg nwr foo, oj? grandfpn,. a lord, 
that his tatheir, or grandfather, w^si a foQtniAD». 

Good. Ha ! thou talk'ft like a pretty fcnlible fcl*- 
low, and I dpn't know whether my. daiigbtju: haa no^ . 
made a better choice,, than (he cou'd have done among 
her booby relations, I fhall fufpend my judgement at 
prefent, andpafs.it hereafter^ according. to your be» 
haviour. 

Ttto* I will try to deferve it (liou'd be in nay favour.- 

Worm I hope, coufin, you don't expert I fhou*d 
lofe my time. I expert, fix and eight -pence for my 
journey. 

Good. Thy profeffion, I fee. has made a knave of 
whom nature, meant a fooU vT^Ml^ 1 -asKs^ ^okp^ ^^^- 
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▼incM 'tis Icfs difficult to raife a fortune, *lhan to find 
one worthy to inherit it. 

A I R XIL ThcYorkfliire Ballad. 

BlIST£R. 

Had ycHiT daughter been phyfick'd well,Sir,a8 (lie ought^ 
With bleeding, and blift'hng, and vomit and draught, 
This footman had never been once in her thought. 
With his Down, down, &c, 

Coupee. 
Had pretty Mils been at a dancin^fchool bred. 
Had her feet but been taught the right manner to tread, 
Cad's curfe ! 'twould have put better things in her head, 
Than his Down, down, &c. 

Quaver, 

Had file learnt, like fine ladies, inflead of her prayers. 
To languifh and die at Italian {oh airs, 
A footman had never thus tickled her ears. 
With his Down, down, &c, 

Lucy, 
You may phyfick, and muiick, and dancing enhanoB, 
In one I have got them all three by good chance, 
My doctor he'll be, and he'll teach me to dance. 
With his Down, down, &c. 

And though foft Italians the ladies controiil. 
He fwears he can charm n fine lady, by Gclc ! 
More than an Italian can do for his foul. 
With a Down, down, &c. 

My fate then, fpcdtators, hangs to your decree j 
I have brought kind papa here, at lafl, to agree : 
If you'll pardon the poet, he will pardon me, 
With my Down, down, &c. 

Let not a poor force then nice criticks purfue. 
But like hbneft-hearted good-natur'd men do. 
And clap to pleaie us, who have fweat to pleafe yoQ, 
With our Down, down, &c. 

Chorus. 
Let not a poor farce then, &c» ; 

£ND of the THIW) \QUIME* <>• 
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